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TheRocke of Regard, 
diuided into foure parts. 
The firſt, the Caſſle of delight ; 


Wherin is reported, the wretched end 


of wanton and diſsolute liuin g. 
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The ſecond,the Garden of Vat breftineſſe „ 5 
Whercia are many ſwertt ko wers, bY {IF 


(02 rather tancics) of honeſt lane. 
The thirdeuhe «Arbour of Vertne : 


& Wherein ſlaunder is highly puniſhed, aud ver- *$&a 
tuous Ladies and Gemlewomen, 2 
wortluly commended, 


910 The fourth, the Ortehard of Repertance : 


Yi 7 | . : g 1 2 
V berein are diſcourſed, the miſeries 
that followe gicing , the miſchiefes 
of qrareling, the fall of prodigalitie "2 
and the ſouden ourrthrowe of toute. 
notable couſners, with diners other mo- 
2 rall, natural & rragical diſcoutſ&. 
| documents at aimncnitions:be- » 
ing Al che inuemrion, collie 
tion and traut ion of 
Georre I heriicns 
Gent. 
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J To all the young Gentlemen of 


England, to whoſe peruſing this Booke 


hall happen. George Whetſtons wi- 
Heth both health and good hap. 


Ortiy Gentleme, I haue preſented unto your friend- 
AH ly acceptaunce, a worke ſoworthleſſe , ( in reſpect of 
{the homely handling thereof) as will [ feare neither 
Mg content you in reading, nor any wayes command my 
| paines in writing:e+ yet Tam right wel aſſuredſ cm- 
ous contentment ſet apart) it umportethneceſſarie matter of diretli- 
on, for onitayed youth, who hauung the raines at libertie, are ſo hote 
an EXPENCE, As that they be many times ſurfited with tncumberan- 
cetyea, tyred out right with prodigalatie, before they be brought into 
any perfect order of ſpending. For whoſe behalfe and farewarumg, I 
bane collected together a number of my vnlearned deniſes(muented 
for the mo#t,of experience) and more boldly, then well adunſed, haue 
guarded them, with the title of the Rock of regard : not for that it 
contemeth only needefullmatter, but for that you, haning noted the 
diſcommadities of the unneceſſarie, might reade the neceſſarie con- 
ſiderations with more regard. And for that it behooxeth the maiſter 
of euery feat ,to prouide diners giſhes,topleaſe the diners appetites of 
his diners gueftes:the like conſideration now moneth me who hauing 
tunit ed a number to peruſe my vnpoliſhed labourt, as neare 4s I car 
to vſe ſuch Decorum in my doings,as enerie deſire may be ſatiſſied. 
And ſure I hold it neceſſarie, that matters of aduiſe(to worke atten- 
710.) be ſometimes mingled with delight: and further, for that I know 
the mat part of youth ( to anhome I chiefly dedicate the frurte of my 
trauell) are ſo careleſſe of their commoditie,as they ſet hg ht of ſound 
aduiſe, vnieſſe ſuchperſuaſions be ſunced(in ſome reipett )with their 
owne Aeſires, ſo that to win them to the reading of that which is pro- 
fitable, I haze lite wiſe preſented them with matter of honest plca- 
fare. And yet, leaſt they lighting on ſome diſcourſe of worth, ſnomlar 
by and by be led .mnvay, with the ſight of ſome wanton deniſe, I haze 
publiſhed my trauell, vnder the: foure following titles. 
The firs# is, the Caltle of delight. #herin(to ioyne commoditie, 
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The Epiſtle. 


with the readers nleaſurẽ] are many morall and needefull conſidera- 
trons. For who ſo noteth there , the iſſue of the ¶ ounteſſe ef Zelants 
hate yay happely feare to execute a ſtrumpeti bloudie revenge, In 
Crelsids complaint, the ſubtilttes of a Conviiſan diſcouered, may 
forwarne youth from the cepante of inticiag dames. I he aduentures 
ef Rinaldo ( whichymay vere wellbe termeda Laberynth of lone) = 
drſconrſeth the mconueniencies of iealouſie + and by the onerthrowe 
of Frizaldo, i ſhowne the reward of lawleſſe lit and trecherie. 
Soms# there be, that hauing eyed my former vnthriſtineſſe, doe 
gape(percaſe to viewe in this bocke a number of vaine, wanton and 
wor thleſſe Sonets, in ſome reſ pe tes I haue ſatiſfied their expettati- 


 01.9maued to ſuffer the mprinting of them, net of vaine glorie, but of 


two good conſiderations : the one to make the reft of the booke more 
profitable, and (perhaps )leſſe regarded,the better ſaileable. The o- 
ther & chicfeſſ un plucihng off the viſard of ſelf conceit vnder which 
I ſomtimes proud'y masked with vame defies, Other yong gentlemẽ 
m:2y reforme their warton lixes, ms ſcing the fond & frurtles ſucceſſe 


. of my fantuſticall imaginations,whtch be no other then Poems of ho- 


neft laue: and yet for that the exerciſe we vſe in reading louing deſ- 
courſes fildame (amy conceit ) acquitetih aur paines, with any thing 
bene ficrall unto the common weale, or verie profitable to oum ſelues, 
[ me the Garden of Vnthiriftineſſe, he meeteſt title I could 
giue them. ; 

The thirds, the Arbour of Vertue, the which I chiefly publi- 
ſhed, for the delight of vertuous Ladies ard G entlewomen : and yet 
(my luſtie Gent.) it conteine th matter very xeedfull for you to note. 


As in maliig choice of a wife, rather in .ored wth vertue, then 


mon, as Syr VIrico did. And in readmg the complaint of Alberto 
am Vdiſlao, you may ſce how foule a ſault it is, raſhly to indge ill of 
Womeis benauionrs. | 

The fourth is, the Ortchard of Repentance, tbe which for the 
moſt part, I planted with expericxce:the freits therm gremug think 


T)be hoalſome, although to curious appetites , not greatly toothſame. 
But what for that? the ſmarting wound is cared with fretting plai- 
ers. Euen ſo, abuſe is to be refourmed with ſharpe reprehenſon then 


ſurre it were not Decorum, m inueying againit a ¶ onſener, ¶ heter, 


Diter, Quureler. &c. (lo for the moſt pa: t) lute without good or- 
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der, to vſe any milde and plauſible fende of wiiting, The incuntemien- 


ces that riſe of theſe pro feſſiont, are the ſruttes of forewarinis , that 
1 Orchara gaHant Gentlemen )a Fordeth: and yet to afford ou a 
good pemwooyth, it marreth the markets of great many, I he ( v 
ncr will chafe to ſee his praftiſes publi hed. the ¶ Beter will fame, to 


fee his croſbiting and cunning ſhiftes dechphered: the Dicer will 


ſweare to heare his cogging & foyſiing aduaart wes d:ſtonered: the 
Quareler will ſtampe to heare his braules and brables bayted at: the 
Mercharnt will forme to ſee his newkinde of Vſuries revealed: the 
Lawyer wilbe in a wonderfull heate, to heare his doxble dealings hrs 
dilatorie delayes and vnconſcionable aduanytages diſcloſed:al theſe 


mens difpleaſures haue ] hazarded , in openung ( for your behowes } 
their miſchiefons ſubtilties; and truſt mee, not one of theſe ſortes of 


men, but his teeth watereth with the deſire of your lpninges, yea hee 


d uly ſtudieth to bring you in laſh + ſo that it behazeth you to looke 
wartly into your eftates,ci}e you ſhall :ght into the ſuarts, of ſome of 


therr dawngers. 

Now, worthy Gentlemen, hame you heard my honeſt intent an tou- 
ching the imprintmy of this my books, nine was the pame im framing 
the plots, wherin theſ® ſyuits & err grow, yorzrs is the pleaſure G 
profite of bath , marr; :f you miſſiſe cy melmeaning ſo ſurre, that you 
(where fea roume ſorueth you to anoyd: the ſandes of wanton lowe 
wil wilfully nen c pon the rockes of unlawful luſt, the folly is yours, 
no fault in me. or ifyou(wher youu may gather frendly fre ti of am 
nition, that wil cure your mouniles of prodigultte, & preſerne you fro 
the infection of comſtning cutthrots ) will contunralij be ſmelling vn 
to vinthxiftie flowers, 501: not oneiy vamiy ſpenil your time, but works 

a diſcredite vnto painful labour. Wherefore I earnefli require 


you, that you v ſe thre firſl inerenſe of my baren bratne ſorightly, as 


way be incorraged herenfrer to bekte my head aboxt ſome matter of 
more worth rather then by thr i ſaſe of them, to be diſtoura ged, 
from urremptisg any honeſt labour. And tines wiſbir g good 
ſuc coſſè ia your vertraut enterpriſes, ! commu pon 
to the pleaſure ef the hye#t. From my logs 
| | 5 i $2119 in Hoſ5orne the 1 5. Hf 
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| A. generall aduertiſement 
VvVnto the Reader. 4 


—— Entle Reader, to the ende mine intent may 
5 * the better appeare, as touching the publi- 
I - ſhing of this booke, I thought good to ad- 
| A ucrtiſe thee, that as there are many conſi- 
| i £7 NS; wel derations in it Morall, Natural! & neede- 
— full: likewiſe are there ſome Verſes eſca- 
| 9 oh70 * ped, that ſauour more of wantonnes then 
wiſcdome: ſo that ſome finding their corrupt conſciences 
gauled with the diſcouerie of their monſtrous deceites , for 
that they haue no colour to reprehend, that in deede miſly- 
keth them, they by playing on this poore aduauntage, hope 
to bring the reſt of the woorke in hatred : to theſe barking 
brablers, Lneither auſwere hote nor cold. But leaſt that thou 
ood Reader) ſlip into ſome miſcõceite, won cither by ſuch 
findꝭfaultes mifliking,or by thy owne miſconſtruing of my 
workes , I giuc thee to witt, that there is nothing written ſo 
clearkely ( Diuine cauſes excepted ) but there may bee ſome 
follie wreſted out of the ſame : and nothing againe ſofonde, 
but it conteyneth matter of moralitie , Vppon which war- 
rant, Poets of worthic memorie, as Virgil, Ovid, Horace, Ma- 
tuas and others, by your leaue, ſometimes ſauced their gra- 
ueſt diſcourſes with wanton deuiſes. 5 
And now to my purpoſe, Since that the wiſeſt repotts,hard- 
ly eſcape without ſome matter of reprehenſion, and workes 
of {mall worth in ſhow , comprehend ſome matter worthie 
of note, thinke that the good and the badde in this booke,is 
to forwarneyouth,and to recreate the ſtayed: & thinke that | 
my beginningwith Delight,running on in Vnthriftines, re- N 
ing in Vertue, and ending with Repentaunce, is no other 5 
then a ſigure of the luſtie yokers aduentures, who beginneth 
to {ceke prefermẽt with delightful brauerie, & being entred 
into the hie way of vnthriftines, findeth his iourney fo plea- i 
Naunt, that ere lie is a ware, he poſteth his poore purſe out of 3 
hart with prodigahtie: ſo that (vnleſſe he meane to tyre him 
| to death) hee muſt reſt both bis purſe and raunging fancies, 
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To the Reader. 
with ſome vertuous and ſtayed deterninatioh of life, & yet 
when all is done, late repentaunce muſt recouer his, and his 
purſſes ſurſat. Nowe it he that here ſeeth a preſeruatiue, to 
keepe him from the peſtiferous ſiclenes, want: ot being new y- 
ly infected findeth a remedie for his griefe, both agammſt his 
Phyſicians minde, and the nature of his diſeaſe, wil take ſach 
a receite as periſheth him with pouertie: what then? ſhould 
the Phyſician or his medicins bee condemned? No ſure ; hee 
ſhalbe indited of his owne dĩſorder. 
Thus much (courteous Reader, ) I thought good to laye o- 
pen vnto thee, both that thou mayſt bee prnue vnto my 
intent, & tliat with benefite to thy ſelſe, thou mayſt 
reade my vnlearned labours: and thus Wi-. 
ing thee profite in al thyvertuous 
exerciſes, I betake thee to the 121 
good pleaſure of 


GOD. 


Nicholas Bowyer in commen- 
dation of this Booke. 


T O pꝛaiſe the thing,that no man can diſpzaiſe, - 
Tt ough it ſceme vaine,yet trueth doth guard the checke, 

Realſt pyning ſpite,the beſt with hate ſopaize, 

That ſkulleCe ſcoffes,do bzcake well 

Foꝛ Art attaynde in ſcience ſkilſull ſchwle,. 

Stands free from foeʒ except it bee a ole. 


And foz this wwzke which Whetſtons witt hath wzought,. 
Though raſh repoꝛt of findfault toes deface it. 
Pet will the wiſe commend it as it ought, ' * 
The pꝛofe is pꝛaiſe, when grudgers do diſgrace if; 
And in the ende that woakegetts pꝛick and pꝛiſe, 5 
Vl hich frettes the ſo{e,aud dath content the wile; 2 28 
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That this is ſuch god Reader ſe and ſay, | I 


Ber iudge thy ſelfe, J cannot teli thee all, 

To ſpeake to ſhoꝛt, deſanie the ſame J may, 

And better reit, then riſe to catch a fall, 

Pet this I ſay, who ſo moſt taults ſhal finde, 
Jn _—_ —_— come t an ace behinde, 


N. C.i in cnt of VWhetſtons 27 
oe and 15 Racks of Regard, —_ I 1 
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% R. Cader reward ibis gallant dit with charkes, 19 


- Whoſe wozth is much, although the pꝛice be mall, 
Biancaes life, and Cres ſids ſubtile pꝛankes, 

Ok wantons ſhowes, the foztune and the fall, | 

Fri zaldoes foile, at point of all his hap, - = 

Ot lawlelle luſt,fozetells the after clap, |. 


What are the toycs,and lovers daily wꝛonges, i 8 
Their ſweete,their ſowze, Rinaldo here doth ſhowe, 3 
The mozall herde, in all theſe thꝛiftteſſe ſonges, 

Doth pꝛoue him bleſt, that leaſt of loue doth know, 

But that that beares the pearle of pꝛaiſe away, 

This Poct doth, the fall of vice bewzay, 


Varo fate beꝛ ſets, the maſkes of peniſh pꝛide, 
| Her finds their faultes,that feſtereth fraude with pence, 
| . Bis ſearching &erſe, the couſeners traynes hath ſpide, 
þ 


Thich hyde their craft, with cloake of plaine pꝛetente, 
Che end of bꝛalles, the beggery felowing dice, 
Foꝛcwarneth vduth, from hauntuig either vice. 


The verfuous p2ailde,the vicicus bere are blame, 
Here liues their fame, that Aertues ſouldieurs ware, 
Foz pour behofe this wozthie woꝛke was framde, 
_— empꝛice, then gold oz ie wels fatro, 


Loe thus 
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Lor this from foves,hath Whetffon wennd his Pale, = 
zu thundzing Uerſe to thzeaten foule abuſe, 


i Humfrey Turner in commenditipn 
= Whetſton and his booke. 


im this his oift/with thankes god Whetſton pay, 
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— wozth runnes fatte;deyonde the pzice, as ſeeing thou wilt ſay, 


er n which waozke at large here to repoꝛt, 

(Una though fathe J would my (kill a mile comes ſhoꝛt. 

| — r 8 make, * 
Ana 2 Pare, ſome paines will vndertake, 1 

Ylinowe of z2ate,foz yonkers berde hee made, 

F. — which ſetts to ſale, the crafte in euerp trade. | 

With mozal meaninges ſauft,detight it yeldeth ſtoꝛe, 

The vertuous pzaiſde,the vicious checkt, gere is: and would you mozee 

If this may not ſuffice, your ſelues peruſe the boke, 

And you ſhall finde to pleaſe your minde (pertaſe)moʒe then you lose. 


Abraham Fleming vppon 
G. W hetſtons worke. | ; 
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de refreſhed to ” 
A Cattle of comfozt and paſſing delight, 
Creged of purpoſe, (oe) here hi may (ee, > 
And painted with colours ot pur? blacke and white, 
No bulwoꝛcke, no foztrefſe moꝛs ſtrongly pꝛepard, 
And therefoze well named the Rock of Regard, 


Who wiſheth faz bauntage, t veweand hehe, 
Unthziftines Garden — do abound, 
nm 
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Hough het ſton be no caruing tole, pet vertue hath it ſu ®,. 
As will the dureſt metalls ſhar pe, tbough ther de durled murh,.” 
And ſure the Authoz of this woꝛke, whom wer ud Wherfton call, 
To pꝛoue his nature,bitg.his.ndms;to cnc blunt witte 
Ver moues, ſtyꝛres vp, hte whets,t& ſharpes,ech one dykh tor ile, 
Zn vertuous wiſc,foz fo appzech,his Caſtell ofpetight, 
Garden there vnto is ioynde, to ſolace von withall, 
Al wanton heate,offend 
An Dzchard full of mo: 
All this his learning leu 


P ramine the nature of that graceleſſe ground: 
But ſo let him medle, with pzudence pzepard, 
That ſtill hee remember the Rock ot Regard. 


The Arbonr of Aertue moſt pleaſayntinfight,. | 


Ae when leaſure beft ſerurtb;may fee, - 
Foz wiſedome his guerdon is likely — bee: 
== well meaning mcrits ſhal r 
fthat * 2 
x th'D;chard 8 W 
and ſozrowe take not a " N 1d 31201 5 3 
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All this in wo2zthy Whet 
Mi b eee doth earne. 


Roame round about, take what you liſt, but ſis no ſpoyle vou make, 
The hearbs and fruits that therein are, doth ſerue both ſicke and ſound, 
Foz to reſfo2e 02 to ſuppꝛeſſe, as humours do abound. 
There ſhall vou finde, ſlowers and fruites,continually abide, 
That makes oꝛ marres, that hurtes oꝛ ſalues, as they maybe applide, 
Chere may the ſound collect and reape, his bealth,his wealth, and reff, 
And it he pleaſe, ſo kepe him felfe pꝛeſeruod, with the.-beft;- 
The youth with want newe farfifed, his apples helpes anon, 
I be detract his cure to long; the fault is then his owne, / 
Poze in his Dztchard counſel growes, to make pꝛeſerue withall, 
Gainſt had J wilt, and noyſome nerde. th undoer of vs all, 

s wozkes, with vauutage-you way learne, 
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Abos Scperdon a notable Vearer, had: a 100 


damoſell vnto his daughter, called Bianca Maria, who 


- arriuing to ſiætene or ſtutiitetre yeares of age, ſuche was her 


ſightly ſhape and beautie; togetlier with the poſsibilitie of 
great wealth, that loc, he Nga ftall to toule diuers ſuiters: 
in the end Vicount Hermes fancying the mayde, and louing 
her N alch, as an carneſt ſuiter to marrie her. Bianca Ma- 
ria 1 of honour) conſented to haue him. Vicount 
Hane poſſeſt of this faire Ladie, ſone found out her natu- 
ral diſpoſition to wantonneſle: yet narrowly eyeing her be- 
hauiour during his life,he preſer ued her credite. But oh, this 
good Vicount dyed, euen in the prime of his wiues wanton- 
neſse, who then crying libertie, ſet her ſelfe to ſale with open 
ſhame:diuers ſuiters ſhe had, among the which, the count of 
Celant made ſuite of marriage, the title of a Codteſſe lo plea- 
led her, as ſhe ſoone aſſented to be his wife: afterwarde 12 e ſo 
cunningly handled the matter, as all the countrie ſpake of 
her lightneſſe;erc her husband miſdoubted her loyaltie But 
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'whZ ſhe perceiued his miſtruſt, ſhe left him & fled to Pauy, 
where ſhe interteined Ardiſino Valperga, Earle of Maſino 
as her minion: but wearie of his cuſtoine, ſlie choſe Roberto 
Sanccuerino , Earle of Giazzo for her louer. Valperga thus 
ſcorned, rai led at hir inconſtacie. Bianca Maria, by Valperga 
chus opẽly defamed, practiſetli with Gazzo to murther Val 
perga,which whe Giazzo neglectetli, with very hate ſhe lea- 


ueth Giazzo, and falles in loue againe with Val i.e with 


whom ſhe praQuiſeth to murther Giazzo, which Valperga 
diſcouered to Giazzo, and they both in ſuche ſort painted 
out her lewdneſſe, as for very ſhame ſhe left Pauy, and fled 
to Mantua, where ſhe interteined one Dom Pietro, a luſtie 
yong captaiue, to whom ſhe bewrayed the iniuries of Val. 
perga and Giazzo. Dom Pietro by and by promiſed, in pe- 
nance of their ſhameleſle reportes, to diſpatch their liues, 
which in part he wiltully performed. For one day, taking 
Valperga at aduauntage, he ſoudenly flue him, the murther 
& the murtherer diſcouered, Dom Pietro was taken, & con- 
feſſed the whole matter, he in hope of amẽdment was pardo- 
ned, and Bianca Maria Counteſſe of Celant, was condem- 

ned to be beheaded whome you may ſuppoſe vpb- 

pon the ſcaffold, readie to be execu- 
ted, to complaine a 
followetn. 


V 
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«THE DISORDERED 
life, of Bianca Maria, counteſle of 


C in forme of her mp ſuppo- 


ſed at the houre ol her beheading, foz pꝛocu⸗ 
ring the murder of Ardiſſino Val- 
perga Earle of Maſſiuo. 


Mong their falles , by wanton fate vntwiſk, 
Let my lewde hap,remembzed be J pꝛap, 

To ſalue whoſe harme to late coms had J wilt. 
Bloud cries foꝛ bloud, he craues none other pay: 
” Fo; conſcience ſake, behould then now J w2ay, 
Mith trickling tearcs, my deadly cheakes that warme, 
Che true repozt both of my hap and harme. 


God Ladies firſt, to you this tale A fell, 

To vou as chiefe this dꝛirpe plaint J pꝛeach, 

Pour hie eſtate, pour vices cannot quell: 

But as you liue pour fame oz ſhame doth flreach, 
With vauntage ſure(ſuch notes doth honour reach) 
Pour pꝛaiſe is raiſde, as farre is blaſd your blame: 
Thus are your liues,y payſt with parcal fame. 


Let mee be pzofe,and warning fo2 pou both, 

V hoſe filthie life,ſo foule repozt hath ſpzead, 
That loe(conſtrainde)J ſhowe the ſhame, J loth, 
Mp wanton toyes, in thouſand bokes are read, 
My by2th,my blame, how lewde a life J lead, 
Py paſling loue, my peruiſh hate withall, 
My murderous minde:in fine my filthie fall. 


Firtt ſoꝛ my birth J mult cuntelle, was baſe, 
But bagges J had, this 8 to ſupplie, 


— 


\ ES, 


2 
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rte vicount My fozme was fine, J had a gallant face, 


FHlermes het A ſugred tongue, a paſſing pleaſaunt eye, 
Cad gifts beſides, to hoyſe my happe on hie: 


f:rſt huſband | 
Theſe lures in lone, the Ulicount Hermes bzought, 


kept her ſhort 


Biarca Maria 


Who kept mee ſhozt to tame my wanton thought, 
But (ab) to ſwne my Lo2d to heauen did wend, 


was her name M ho maugre will, Bianca kept in fame, 


The coupe thus bꝛoke, wherein J long was pend, 


Cõſago a lord A (et my ſelle, to ſaile with open ſhame, 
about Man- Gonſago pet, did like mee with my blame, 


tua, an caineſt 


ſuter. 


But — A ftwpte, vnto the Celant Count, 
Ver loude mee well, J likt a loft to mount. 


Shee married, Conſent of friendes, actoꝛded with our wills, 
the Count of And wee foꝛſoth in haſte muſt married bee, 


Ce lant, a lord 


of Sauoy, 


A 


Kitt will to 
inde. 


But raiſde a loft, J quight foꝛgot what quills. 
M hat fcathers firſt,to honour made mee flee? 
As pꝛieſtes foꝛget, the ſillie clearkes degree, 

do J from cart, a Counteſſe framde by fate, 
Chꝛoughe ſcozne abuſde, my honour and eſtate. 


No marueile why:Foz fozce the Cur to dzawe, 


The kei rill kyte,to cauſe the heron to quake, 


The rauening wolfe of lambes to ſtand in awe, 


The myllers mare, a mannage god to make, 


Oz apes to daunte, while mules lie at the ſtake, 


A botelelle toile, in fine you ſure ſhall finde: 
Foz counterfettes will ſtill re furne to kinde. 


And thinke yon thoſe, that weare dame Foꝛtunes crowns, 
Mhoſe homely friends, did hould the ploughe of late, 

Can rightly rule, the ſcepter of renowne? © -- 

No, honour ſtoupes tonature,net to fate: 

Vet Foꝛtune heaues, a thouſand to eſtate, 

As in god mode, thee did of late by, 

_ neuer knew, the vſe of di 


. 


| As by 
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As by abuſe, one pꝛoſe ſhal well appeare, Pride. 
Firſt foꝛ my pꝛide, my betters did mee ſcozne, | 
Lhe poꝛe did fawne,godwot, fo2 very feare, 

Py luring life, did moue my loꝛd to mourne, 

Whoſe ielous ſighes, fozeſhewed he feard the hoznes 

Pet wiſely her, his ſh2zewde miſtruſt to ſhow, 

Ulde ſecrete nippes,my faultes to make me know. 


I ſaw, and ſmilde, fo ſee his trus miſtruſt, 
And pet in ſhowe, J ſight thꝛowe ſollen will, 
As who ſhould ſay, to thinke thy ſpouſe vniuſk, 
Thou doeſt her wzonge, ſhe neuer ment no ill, 
She hath bene true, and ſo ſhe wilbe ſtill. 

Foz all his witte, thus found J out a wile, 

To quenche ſuſpect, fozſoth a little while. 


But rauening currs, their chaps can hardly houty, 
WM hen carren lies,befoze their hungry iawes, 
Che ſtragling kite, with chickes will ſure be bould, 
I once a wynge,ſhee ſpies a flight ot dawes. 

Soe ramping girles, regarde rio modeſt lawes, 

As p2ofe appeares, by this my filthte flight, 

Jleft my Loꝛd, and ſtoale away by night. 


WM ho hearing once, of this my gadding mode, p 
Py vitall thzead, vntwiſte god care (quoth her) 
In fine her hate wil ſure ſucke out my blove, 

She loues me not, there is no third degree, 
Thus ledde with feare, at large hee let me flee, 
J pinchte with neede, to pꝛaying fozthwith fell, 
And foz my ſelfe, Jlhifte pꝛettie well. 


Pauie a towne 
To plant my wares, in plate of bꝛaueſt vewe, vader the poo 
In Pauie towne,a ſtately houſe J foke, — 
Ta lure gueſtes. J ſparde no want on loke, . 
Valperga firſt, was choakt, with Cupids hake: Per ght Valperga 


A. h. 
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eomeof Mat Her ſight, her ſobd, he curſt his ſozrie chaunce, 


Gno , het ficit Yee ſurde, her ſearud, he did attendaunte daunce, 


mynion at 


Pauic. , 


| 


Note. 


Note. 


But ſquemith then Bianca Maria was, 
His ſecrete. fighes with ſcoꝛne ſhe quited ſtill. 


A parle yet, at length, was bꝛought to pas, 


M here ſafely her, might ſhe w his hidden will, 
Mith ſugred wozdes,he wꝛaid his ſuites at fill, 
Pis life his death, all in my power lap, 

J was ſo kinde to loth this Lozvs decay, 


They ſay, the mate is apt to miſchicfe ſtill, 

Whoſe foule offence, with countenaunce is held, 
So wantons fozſt, with their agreeing will, 

When luſt aſſaultes, will after learne fo yeald, 
No fame noꝛ ſhame, can make them kepe the field, 
To true ap:wfe,appeareth by mine end: 
Then ſinne not, dames, in hope foz to amend, 


J ſhowe not this, to ſhape mine owne excuſe, 
My life J lothe, to ſalue my fowle amiſſe: 

But fo2 pour heed, blaſe this vile abuſe, 
Beware, beware, of Venus beaſtlp bliſſe, 


At feœdes the fleſh,and ſterues the ſoule J wiſſe, 
Itt honour ſtaines, it is a ſh2ine of ſhame, 


A bitter ſwerte that bzcadeth nought but blame. 


In mee to late, theſe faulfes J did fozſee, 
Valperga ſo, my wanton humour fedde, 
My fare was fine, J lact no goulden glee, 
The art of Lone, foꝛ exerciſe J redde, 

And thus my life, in Venus court J ledde: 


MMith wealth at will, J could but wiſh and haue, 


The toy J lackt, neede not t wile fe traue. 
And think pou dames theſe viſards peld ſach ſights, 
As wanton giries may ũghe toc their ſhame, | 
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No:meekenes marres the maſkes of fond delightes, 
And faſting muſk, their frolicke bodies tame, 

To Scriptures read, they mult their leaſure frame, D 
Then loath they will, both luſt and wanton loue, 1 
Be ſure elſe,ſuch ryggs my caſe ſhall pꝛoue. 


But af my call, why did Valperga ſfoupe? 
Mhy did not hee, fozeſe the fruites of luſt? 
Why did he come, at eucry wanton whope? 
Why, why did hee, Bianca Maria truſt: 
Which to her Lozd, had ſhewen her ſelfe vmiuff, 
A man bee was, whom weakenes cannot ſcuſe, 
How could hee then, let loue him ſo abuſe, 


Pow could hee (ah:)Perfozce J ſhew my ſhame, 
As one whoſe tongue, a truth, will neafly tell, 

I reatt his life, why ſlay J then his fame? 

No reaſon wh, ſaue J can nothing well, 

Fo; thzongh my lure hee wonne, )tofolly fell, 

It not ſs witcht, who lift like caſe to pꝛoue, | 
Shal find,fine heads, are fraughted firſt with lone. 


Then ſith his toy, all in Bianca lap, 

What ſcuſe hath ſhe, with hate to pay his lone? 
Bee not abaſht, the truth in wo2des to wap, 
Which thou in act, vntimelp late didſt pꝛoue: 
What ſullen mode, this peeniſh ſcoꝛne did mouet 
And am J toꝛſt, to ſhe w the fault J ſhame? | 
Sith needes J mu ft, God Ladies, note the ſame, 


They lay, who ſo with dzoplie is apꝛayde, 
Che moze he d2inckes,the moze hee doth deſire, 
The greedie churle, is neuer well appayde, 
Although he reape the gaine he doth require, 
Soluſt in rampes, is ſuch a raging fire, 
That moſt it heates, when moſt the ſame is dzenchf, 
Ahelliſh flame chat neuer can be quencht. 


Aly. 


This 


> 
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Idleneſte and This fire in mie, was kindled firſt with p2ide, 
pride, the But rayſde to flame, with eaſe and wanton thought, 
caule of Mau- It raged ſo, no reaſon could mee guide, 
ah love. | My huſbands ſpoꝛt, ſo ſmall allayaunce w2ought, 
A As him left, foz luſtier laddes J ſought : 
Valperga then, a while ſuppꝛeſt this fire, 
But Ty decayde, oz chaunge I did deſire, 


| Roberto San- Giazzo next, was fauozd in my ſight, 
leuetino Erle Mho foꝛſt mee not, his friend hee loued ſoe, 

of Giazzo,Val Her knew J was Valpergas ſole delight. 
— [#87 Sacher Her ſcoꝛnde my winckes, my wanton loue in ſhowe, 


ſecond louet. My pꝛiuie ſighes, my wilie fignes of woe, 
The trayoes But Spaniel like, by ſtripes to kindnes moude, 


that intice to The moze hee ſcoꝛnd, the moze this 102d J loude. 


Joue. 

And when Jſawe hee ſhunde inficeing baifes, 
Immodeſt rigg. J Ouids counteil vide, 
There cleanly, J did couler ſhame with fleighfes, 
Chꝛough loue conſtrainde, which reaſon had abuſde, 
Py penne did paint, what baſhfall tongue refuſde, 
Which fcwe ſuffiſde, her knew louc kept nolawe, 
Her was mp iop, of him J ſtode in awe, 


This p2oferd grate, did ſfowpe Giazzo ſtraight, 
Bee loude his friend, but moze his owne delight, 
Che hole of loue, he ſwallowed with the baite, 
No marucile why: Biancaes beautie bꝛight, 
Her bzaue arrape, and ſhee a Counteſſe hight, 
Would foꝛce a man, himſelfe and all foꝛgoe, 
And could her chuſe, when loue was offered ſoer 


B 


No: nerde to runne the creple ſure will teach, 

D Apleaſaunt pꝛap, a thefe inticeth ſoone, 

<= As foxes hate the grapes, thep cannot reach, 
And wilie ſaintes, with ſhowes are ſeldome wonne, 

When as aſſuerde, their ſquemiſhnes is donnc. 


— 


Enen 
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Euen ſuch a ſaint,Giazzo pzoued in fine, 
i» loude no grapes, befoze he reacht the vine. 


Mel, thus at length,J wen my-wiſhed toy, 

Her came, in whome,my heart did wholy dwell, 
To make him ſpozt, Bianca was not coy, 

She knew her game, and ſtreight to daliaunce fell, 
Where as this T oꝛd behaude himſcife ſo well, 
That loe J loath Valpergas dzow(ſy ſpozt, 

And ſo with ſcozne J ſtayde his oft reſozt. 


Chus reft (god ſoule) of her hie heald Co deare, 
His wonted ſutes, a freſh hee ꝓut iu ve 
Hee ſight, hee ſerued, hee lokt with ſozrie cheare, 
But when na ſate,noz ſeruice couid pꝛocure, 

My ltragſinglloge, to ſtoupe vnto his lure, 
By neede infoꝛſt, his dotage then bereft, _ 
And ſo with lodee, na mantan pleaſures leff, 


When myftes of inte / were cleared from his eyes, 

Diſdaine fozthwith, tranſtoꝛmd his loue to hate, 

Fye on my life, and lewdnes,lowde hee cries, 

Her heaues mee bp tofilthie Fauſtines ſtate, 

A Layis by2de,foz Maſleline a mate, 

Afilth, a flurt;a bitch of Megtaes kmde, 
A rigg,a rampe, and all that came to minde, 


But when J heard, my blame her blaſed thus, 
Impatient J, began to ſtamps and ſtare, 

To waile, to werpe, to w2ing my handes J wous, 
To kreate, to fume, to teare my golden heare, 
In fe, as madd as euer was March hare, 

J vowde to reaue Valperga of his life, 


Which J perfoꝛmde (ape me thzough periſh ſtrife, 
While ſpozte was quicke,J did Giazzo moue, . 


Tolay this Lazdin graet which whilomes de, 1 


But 


* 
= 


Bb 
Peeuiſh hate 


inſueth paſ- 
fog loue. 


A 


A womans 
deadly hates 


B 
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But diſpoſeſt, to winne his owne ſ werte loue, 
Unciuil wzetch, accopde thꝛough ſullen mode, 
Hee blaſde mee foꝛth, as byꝛde of Layis bꝛode, 
Leaue ot quoth hee) q loth thy heauie chtere, 
Valpergas tongue, ſhall buy this bable deare. 


With which ſuffiſde, J fell to kiſſes ſtraight, 

And ſhewde my ſelfe, moze gameſome then of poze, 
Curvos freg. To free him on, I laide this wanton baite, 
ſhip rowardes But he which long, Valperga held in ſtoze, 
Valperga. Within his heart, my hatred did abhoze: 
Pet nay the leſſe, my loue hee ſo did like. 
As ſill he ſaid, her ſtapde foz time to ſtrike. 


But when J found, what fine delapes hee bide, 
All ſweld, with wꝛath (quoth J) the pꝛouerbe ſaitht 
P2oferde ſeruice, is euer moze refuſde, 
And offcrde loue, is quited ſpld with faith, 
Without the hoke,the baite nopoyſon hath, 
Note. Pet haplie her, foz all his wiles may pꝛoue, 
Py peruilh hate oe waycs my palling loue. 


C And in diſdaine, the ſecrete gates J bard, 8 
An boneſt Mhere in and out, Giazzo tarſt did goe, 

couler to diſ- J tould him plaine, his market cleane was mard, 

ſemble a leud I ment my faultes, vnto my 102d to ſhowe, 
reuengs It which ſuffiſde, J would no moze do ſo, 

To laine with chaunge, J did Giazzo pꝛap, 
With kindnes ſhowne,contented fo; to ſtap. 


High tyꝛed her, my griedie luſt fo glut, 

Full wel appayde, fo2 trueth my fapnings take, 
Bee toke no herde, how oſten times is hunt 
In ſugred baite, a fowle and filthie hoke, 6 
Bow hate is hidde full oft, with friendly loke, 
Ne how the ſewde,when grace is not their ſtay, 
Rekule no meane, to wozke their foes decaxg. 


Note. 


Cuen 


[ 
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Euen ſuch a filth J (fozft) confeſſe J was, 
J vſde this ſhowe, to chaſe my foes miſtruſt, 
Chereby to wozke his fatall ende (alas) 
Mhen leaſt he thought, J would haue bene vniuſt, 
Such cankered hate, my murdꝛous heart did ruſt, 


Unto which ende, J fo Valperga ſend, She practiſed 
With ypll,foz god, to quite his faithful frend. wich Valperga 
whom late ſhe 

ſcorned, to 


A knew the fo:ce, ofnew reutued fone, Nlay Gu Ec. 
Bow peeuiſh hate,moze perfect made the ſame, 1 r 

I likewiſe knew, newe friendſhip how to moue. haue ſlaine 
With pleaſaunt lokes,y mirt with pꝛetie blame, hams. 

JI checkt him firſt, foz fopling of my fame, 

Perdona moy, 0ze ſhowes againe with viewe, 
Deare dame (quoth he) A yelv,your tale is true. 


Cuen ſo (quoth and ſmiling vide theſe woꝛdes. 
Confeſſed crimes, doth penaunce chuſe, 

What plague you pleaſe(quoth her) pour thzall accozves, 
That be oꝛ von, ſhall execution vſe, Foy 
Such power (quoth J) J meane not to refuſe, 

Pet hoping that,thoſe faultes you will amende, 

J pardon all, and take you foz my frende. 


And when J ſawe him eager of delight, 

A ſighe I fetcht, and did Giazzo name, 

Valperga ſaid, Giaz zo fo his might, 

Nas lure his fciend/quoth J) Ithinke in name, 
But (ah) his dedes, will neuer pꝛoue the ſame, 
And though J, loth, to ſowe ſeditious ſcrike, 

Pet needes J muſt, foz ſafegard of thy life. 


In ſoth ( (werte friend) thy daungerous ſfafeJrew, 
This trayterous mate, to moue thine ouerthzowe, A 
By guile Ood wot, with me in frendſbip grew, 

Bet wirt vs friends, he firſt did hatred ſo we, 


Ver loꝛged laultes, to keepe mee ſtill thy foe, 
. A. v. And 


A policie. 


_ 
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And yet my heart;fo al that her conldſap,/ 
Did lone the well although me tanguo ſaid nap. 


Which when her ſmeld puft vp with furie ſtraight, 
Her vowde thy death to robbing of his iop, 
Which bloudie woꝛdes, din foꝛce mee to vnfraight, 
Chis bitter ſpeach: Auatont thou pecujſh boy, 
Thy filthy Gabe Bifica doth annoy, 
Believe mee, I. Loꝛd, this tale is very true, 
Beginne with him, befoze hee do with you, 


Theſe foztev woꝛdes, did rayſe a ſoare miſtruſt; 

Oz haply elſe Giazzo might aſmoakte, _ 

But pet hee vowde,to feede my filthie lutf, 75 
With bloudie blade, his trayterous bꝛeath to chaabhe, 
And leaue hee toke, her ſaid to ſtrike this pn 5 


Note, But loe ha went-fozthwith'to Mantua, s 
Unto bis friend, ele ſocretes0þel26y, - n 9 

42 575 nnn 

Which 8 when n ee — 


Who can atzoyde(quoth her a ſtrompetg hate - 
And thundzing ont, the ſwoꝛmes of furious made, af 
UUithy tearmes of ſtoꝛne, hie did Bianca rate, 

Out filth/quoth her)t wirt friends which ſowes vebale, 
And in deſpicht,a libel hee inuents, ! 5 
GUich[Lozds/to FE ”_ pacſents. * 


* 


q An ee written by Ro- 


berto Sanſeuet ino, Earle of — 


agam); ' Franca Auna, Coun- 33 
tefſe of C r. h 


B bo ever r ſaiwe, athoꝛne under —_ fo dale 
| Oꝛ ſower flotwes, bppon a vine to growe? 
UUHho euer heard, a coward fieſt in freld⸗ | 
Che foꝛcward * ſoonſte feard 5 light of foe? 


Aude 
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UTlho euer knew, in time of any minde? 
Good fall to bad,oz kitt to flee from kinde? 


Af pꝛofe ne peares, who may Bianca blame? 
UAhole father roſc, to wealth by filthie fraude, 
Her inothers life, y ſh2inde with endles ſhame, 
Whoie gramda;m was, in dzowping dapes a babod: 
She onely left, ot all this beaſtly ſtoze, 

uſt needes be woꝛſe, then parents were befoze, 


What marueile then, if ſhe did flee by night, 
And ſent a hozne, vnto her Loꝛd and fere, - 
To blow the death, of all bis bzaue delight, 

Chat gadding nde, ſher learned of ſa mere, 
V Uho lightly vailde, at ery wanton whope, 
How could ſhe then, but to Valperga ſtpe: 


Ae can ſhee chuſe, but pꝛoue the Pꝛouerbe true, 
(UUon with a woꝛd. and loft with one vll loke) 
Giazzo knowes, Bianca ſ&kes fo2 newe, 

De whilome was, a vowell in her boke, 
Giazzo wzought, Valperga out of grace, 

Giaz zo ſcoꝛnd, Valperga hath his place, 


Pet both in laſhe, at length this creſled leaues, 

And Megra like, purſues their loue with hate, 

Such is f je fruite, of ruffians, roages, and theues, 
UUhich kramde her heart, when ſhe was fozmde by fate, 
Her fathers liue(Scappardone being dead 

And diuers liedes, dot diuers natures bzccÞ2, 


(O happie 8 ſcones her lone, 

(V alperga bleſt) that knowes her murdꝛous minde, 

UTlce haue pnough, her truth let others pꝛoue, 

And reſt content. with what wer left behinve, 

UUe ſuckte the ſ werte, let others dꝛinke the dzaffe, 

UUcvg eate the cone, what wan, who chewes the h 


Giache mo 
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continueth in her complaint. 


de gallants indge,ifit with honour ſtands 
Foz any Lo2d,a Lady thus to rate, 

Oz blaſe with ſcoꝛne, their pleaſure at her hands, 
If it ne grees, with glozy of their ſkate, 

Þelpe toercuſe Biancas deadly hate, 

Mho now beginnes, ſuch bloudy newes to blaſe, 
Asendleſſe ſhame, het infamie will raiſe. 


O2 giue her leaue, to vſe what cloake the may, 
Foz once repo2t,wil much inlarge her miſle, 
Jn womens modes, there is no meane they lay, 
They ſcoꝛned) lone, ſo huge their liking is, 
Df fozce as great, their hate muſt be pwis, 

M hat folly then Giazzos mynd did blame, 

To think my w2ath, would ceaſſe thzough open ſhame, 


Yow could he wene, my friendſhip foz to fozce, 
By ringing out the lewdnelle of my life 2 

Sith ſhame competes the bad, to fall to wozſe, 
Where dilcoꝛd is, new wꝛong increaſeth frife, 
Renenge is ſought, where iniuries are rife, 

TWaſt then the way, to reaue my wꝛangling hate, 
Inuectiues vile to ſet vpp on my gate. 


O, no, Cod wot, my mightie litle hart, 
Was well nye burſt, my blame was blaſed ſo, 
Theſe rymes J ſoung, with notes of muſickes art, 
Bianca namde,in enery wanton ſhew, 
Conſtraind me wꝛetch, from Pauic foz to go, 
To Mantua then, 4 did my tourney take, 
Where open houſe, J kept foz credits ſake, 


And placed there actoꝛding to my will, 
. hate my murdꝛous hart was bent, 


Giazzo ä take to _ 
A thous 
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A thouſande feates of murder, J inuent: 
As many feares my purpoſe did pꝛeuent: 
I loth, pet would, and willing. ſtede in awe, 


Cill vice, vertue hath vanquiſht in the feld, 
Then reaſon, lawe, rule, feare, and all ade w, 


Their minds, their harts, to nought but folly peeld, 


In ſpoile, they ſpozt, they laugh at miſchiefes new: 
The pꝛofe of which, altas, to late rewe, 

Fo2 when my feare, my furie put to fligit, 

A liuing dyde, till dad wzought my ſpight. 


And ſith this acte to doe, my minde did maſe, 

This traine J laide, to tyce a truſtie frend: 

In place of vene J gallants gaue the gaſe, 

Their bonets vaild, Bianca ſtreight did bend, 
Thzough friendly ſhowe, a bon tour foz to lend, 
To parle okt, J did my lelfe apply, hy 
Beſoze J truſt, by talke each pouth to try. 


In making loue, they pꝛettie pꝛattle vſde, 
But nought it vaild, to hault befo2e the lame, 
Foz J of voze, with wylie wo2des abulde, 

As childꝛen bꝛent doe after dꝛead the flame, 
At ſugred ſpeache,J made a ſpoꝛting game, 
But ah (ap mee to wozke mine ouerth2ow, 
Untimelp came, to Mantua dom Pietro. 


This capitaine ſtoute, went flaunting fo and fro, 
Till loe (ill lucke) mee wzetched, her eſpyes, 

My gallant pozt , beſeemde a counteſſe ſhow, 

My beautie then, my bꝛaus arrape he epes, 
While blinded loue into his fancie fires, 

And ſtryuing (hee) doth cauſe his fire increaſe, 


* wiktes he founde, when molk hee hoapte of peace. 
Unar- 


Such bꝛunts they byde that venter bzeachof lawe. 
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Unarmed vet, to match with Cupids fo:ce, 

With Conges kinde, here w2ayde his louing mode, 
Next ſighes he ſends, to moue mee to remozle, 
Then paintes his pen, thus ſtraunge his fancies ſtode, 
Py yea would ſaue, my nay ſhould ſhead his blood, 
Quiche aunſweare make, Dom Pictro hath decrerde, 
To liue in iop, oz elſe to die with perde. 


Thheſe lines reteiude, J ſpyed my nouis heate, 
M ho lokt and lackt, the recompence of loue, 
UThich ſcoꝛne in mee, did cauſe him moze to ſweate, 
Hee ſight, J ſmilde, his ioy. my noy, did mone, | 
Which thwarting ſhowes (paſt hope infoꝛſt him pzone 
I that his lute fone might ( his paſſions ſhowne) 
Could fozce his ſweete, his hard miſhap tomonc, 


But when J ſawe,his loue diy ſtill increaſe, 
As her one night, lamenting layes did yell, 
My gates were ope, in ſigne and ſhow cf peace, —— 
In came this Loꝛd, in minde his griefe to tell, 

But toe abaſhte, he firſt to bluſhina fell, 

In chamber frapes, ot both my ſelfe the belt 
This onſet gane,to cheare my choſen gueſt. 


Biancas bꝛeach, of chaſte and modeſt lawe, 
May ſeeme full ſkraunge,to you my louing Lozd, 
To ope my gat es, to one J neuer ſawe, 

* UThen knowen friends,ſo falſiſie their wo2d, 
Dꝛead not quoth he Dom Pietro doth accoꝛd: 
From ſoꝛrowes fre, vet free Biancas ſlaus, 
Co like but what, his loue, deſtres to haue. 


A aunſweard ſone, with ſugred ſhowes full offe, 

Such Lo2ds as vou, faire Ladies ſtill beguiles, 
But ſuites obtainde, they ſillie ſoules are ſcofte, 
Chen choice, in chaunge, pour loue, and faith, exiles, 
Hot ſo, in mee (quoth hee) I want ſuch wiles, 


Fos 
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 F02 p2ofe,commaund, what ſeruire pleaſeth you, —Y 
The which perfozmoe , then thinke Dom Pietro true. F 


In hoape(quoth J pour woꝛdes and derdes are one, 
I ũrſt will truſt, pour faith, then after taſte, 
Co quite your loue, Bianca is pour owne, 
Dom Pietro ſtraight, did execution haſte, 
Ano baſhfull earſt, his beſt beloude imbzaſte, 

UUlith ſugred wiles, J ſo this gallant wzought, | 1 
As ſure I was, a Goddeſſe in his thought. 


ACurde of which, to la wee his ſweeteſt ſpozk, 
A ſighe J tetcht, and ſquemiſh faynde to ber, 
oe wozth(quoth J) Giazzo lewde repozf, 
Valpergas ſcozne, two Carles of hie degree, 
Their traytrous tongues, ſo ſoze haue laundzed mee, 
That death J wish. but deſtnie will not ſoe, 

And they triumph, that wzought my timelelle woe. 


Dom Pietro then, did bluſter fozth this ſpeach, 

(Ab) verlets vile. from natures lawe which ſwerue, 
Ere longe J ſure, your traytrous tongues will teach, 
To llaunder her, whom duetie wills you ſerue, 

And then he vowde, with ſpede their fleſh to carue: 
Sone ſhall they pꝛoue (quoth hee)if J doe faine, 

And vou ſhall ſce,if deedes and woozdes are twaine. 


IJ glad ot which, vet ſad J ſeemde in owe, 
And ſighing ſaid, loke to your ſelfe,my ſweete, 
Pour hurt, my death, in hart I loue you ſoe, 

V Uhich friendly woꝛdes, his furie moze did heate, 
Fare well/quoth hee )till J haue wzought this feate, 
Chis hand and blade,fbeir babling tbgnes ſha! wozme: 
Uhich wozdes with deedes, he cruel)did ab 


Fon loe one night / hee did fozeſtaule their way, 1 
But weaklie aride, Valperga was intra pte. 


The thought 
of wonted 
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Giazzo bleſt, was abſcuf at this fray, 

Ooꝛe wayde, with foxce, Valperga was intrapt, 
Tat ah) his death, vntimely there her rapt, 

TW ho dying cryde, Dom Pietro did the deede, 
Streigbt, hew and crie, to ſearch him out doth ſperde. 


Dc found, foꝛth with, vnto the Duke was bzought, 


And paintes at large, my loue, and lothſome hate, 


Che ſuite of friendes, in grace. Dom Pietro wzought, 
To ſalue my mille, repentaunce came to late: 

God Ladies pet, note well my fall, and fate, 

Py wealth my weades, my ſwerte delights to ſhoe, 
Intice, not warne, without the ſauce of whe. 


But liſten well, vnto my altbie . 
Payſe,blifſe with bale, werte life with ſower end, 
And vou ſhall finde, myioꝑ ooꝛe wayde with thzall, 

Ol freedome relt, in pꝛiſon cloſely pend, 

Diſtreſt, vnhelpt, foꝛſoke of kinne and frend, 

Pea, moze then ſtraping, ſo ſowle imp follies ware, 
As e warn to cleare my domwdes of ſcare, 


Ne could I 0 wꝛetch take well in wozth my woe, 
Mp foꝛmer (weete.did ſo increaſe my ſow2e, -- 11 
My homely cheare, my coſtly cates did ſhow, 

Py pꝛiſon vile, of yoe, my p2incely bowze, 

My laughing friends, by foes that then did low2e, 
Controwld and ſcoʒnde, whothouſards e 
Once craue au haus, denyde main che eme 


Py lothſamocouche, pzeſenteth fo my vewe,. 
My beds of doune: with thought of ſweete delights, 
Thus day and night, my wilfult harme J rewe: 
Ech thought of grate, my conſcience guilt affrights, 
Pet (loth to die) againſt repentaunce fightes, 
Will due deſort\,bytawe and Juſtitce lead, 
Did dome my mille, with dolle of my poꝛe head. 


The which 
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The which in place, J ready am to pay, 

Acknowledging, my fau!tes befoze you all, 

God graunt my life with ſuch effect you wap, „ 
As vou may be foꝛe warned by my fall. 

Oflawieſſe loue, the end is bitter gall: La 

2 now haue ſapd, and foꝛ their witneſſe crye, | 

How fo J liude, J do repentant dye. 


The Argument, for Greſs 


ſids complaint. 


THE inconſtancie of C eſid, is ſo readie in euery mans "4 
mouth, as it is a needeleſſe labour, to blaſe at full her a- 
buſe towardes yong Troilus, her frowning on Syr Dromede, 
her wanton lures and loue, neuertheleſſe, her companie 
ſcor ned, of thouſandes ſometimes ſouglit, her beggeric after 
brauerie, her lothſome leproſie, after liuely beautie, her 
wretched age, after wanton youth, and her perpetuall infa- 
mie, after violent death, are worthy notes(for others heede) 
to be remembred. And for as much as Creſs:ds heires in eue- 
ry corner liue, yea more cunning then Creſid her ſelfe, in 
wanton exerciſes, toyes, and inticements: to forewarne all 
men of ſuch filthes, to perſuade the infected, to fall from 
their follies, & to rayſe a feare in dames vntainted to offend, 
I haue reported the ſubtile ſleites, the leaud life, and euill 
fortunes of a Courtiſane, in Creſcid name, whom you may 
ſuppole, in tattered weedes, halſe hunger ſtarued, miſerably 
arrayde, with ſcabs, leproſie, and mayngie, to complaine as 
followeth. 7 4 
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On ramping gyꝛles, which rage with wanton luſt, 
Be holde in me, the bitter bloumes of chaunge. 
Fo2wozne with woe, who wallowes in the duff, 

And lepze like, is double mayld with maynge, 

Foz my deſart, this foꝛtune is not ſtraunge, 

Diſdaine my lite, but liſten to my mone/, 
Without god herde, the hap may be pour owne, 


Though now J am, anopnted with annoy, 

My hyde bepatcht, with ſcabs of ſundzy hewe, 
I ſometime was, the ſtar of ſtately Troy, 
With beautie bliſt, my venes as Azures blewe, 
No fault in me, but that J was vntrue, 

In Priams court, who did not Creſsid like, 
In lue of lone, who gaue ſhe not the gleake. 


here J was lou d, J ſermed alwayes ſtraunge, 
Mhere litle waide, J won with gleames of grace, 
My gadding mynd, had ſuch delight in chaunge, 
As ſeldome twice, the beſt 3 did imbzace, 
And once beguild, with beautie of my face, 
With ebbes of griefe, did fall his llouds of joy, 
Be ſu'dand ſeru d, but Creſzid then was cov. 


I did intite, king Priams ſonnes to loue, 
And did repine, the pozeſt, ſhould go fre, 

Py thꝛalls foz grace, a thouſand wayes did pꝛoue, 
On whom I meld, a happie man was he, 
The wiſelt wits, were thus bewitcht by me, 
But as the hawke,in mewe,at randome lines, 
Pet diet keepes her goꝛge, as ſeldome greues. 


So that liude, with ſtoꝛe of fode at large, 
Muhen hunger pincht, on lutkie youthes X _ 
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Af boyffrous lads, my goꝛge did cuercharge. 
Foz tyzing meate, the deintie bopes were wayde, 

CTbus with a meane, my pꝛime cf pꝛide was ſtaide, 
Then was J faire, my traine with ople was ſtrickt 


No top, no gaude, ne ſtraunge deuiſe J ſee, 
Mhough not the firſt, the ſame J ſecond had, 
Glad was the youth, that faſtned ought on me, 
Df bzaue array, in chaunge, 4 ſtill was clad, 
Py coll to ſ&e,the courtly dames were mad, 
They did repine, the peeres ſhould Creſsid lone, 
When raſcals, ſcarce, to them did liking mous, 


Such fancies ſtraunge, were figurdin my face, 
As few there were, but my god will did moue, 
A traind them on, with outward ſhew of grace. 
Py garter one,another had my gloue, 
My colours all, did weare in fine of lone, 
But where in harf,J lou'd and liked beit, 
Ve euer woze the ſpoyle of all the reſt. 


Sy2 Diomede got, both bzwch,and belt of colt, 
The which in right, to Troilus belongs, 
An eyeſoze ſure, to him that loud me mot, 
Who might repine, but not reuenge his wzongs, 


Leaſt notes of hope, were turnd to deſperate ſongs, 


The reſt did loue, as courtiers do inſhowe; 
But he god ſoule, did pine away with woe. 


Pet cruell J, did ſmile to ſie his (mark, 


Who ſomtime warmd, dis woes with lender hap, | 


Which fred againe, withfrowningsouerthwarf, 
And when with toy, he pꝛatled in my lap, 
With peeuiſh ſpeach,J would his pleaſures ſnap, 
Foz w2onging whom, the Troians did me paint, 
An hart aflend,in face and fozme a Dainf, 

B. ij. Then 


Py leathers freſhe, were dayly pꝛunde and pzickt, 


The propertie 
of a courteſan 
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Then iudge vou may, my beautie bare great ſway, 
TA hich thus inthzawld, by loue a Pꝛinces ſonne, 
My ſtate no leſſe, that durſt his ſutes denay, 

A wozid it was, to heare what pꝛaiſe J wonne, 

A wonder, moꝛe, how ſone my pꝛide was donne, 
Py foꝛme did fade, my beautie pꝛou da blaſe, 


Oz as a top, which fozced foles to gaſe. 


Painting com Declining pet, J had a pꝛeſent ſhift, 
mon among A painted face, did pleaſe a gaſinge eye, 
Courtilans. Hut ſurfled ſtuffe,p20u'dno induring dꝛift, 
A My llibber ſauce, when wanton girles eſpie, 
With open mouth, the ſame in court they cry: 
Poze Creſsid then no ſoner came in place, 
But foztic frumpes, were framed by her face. 


Some ſaid that Ja paſſing picture d2ne, 
Some would haue dꝛawen, the figure of a ſot, 
The crabtreeface, wauld haue mee mend his hue, 
Some in my cheeke, div faine to cleare a ſpot, 
And all to rub my ſtarche awap, god wot, 

It meſſellike, my painting ſo they pilde, 

They ſmylde and ſaid, my ſilke no colour hilde. 


My ſelfe did laugh, to ſee my painting clear de, 
The ſtraung defects, that withered age did bzing, 
A hozſeface then, a tawnie hyde appearde, 

A wzinkled mumpes,a foule miſhapen thing, 

A ſea of hate, where linely loue did (ping, 

Thus beauties beames, to clowdes of ſcoꝛne to chaunge 
So ſone, mee thought was ſure a ond aan ſfraunge, 


How evil the Pet fo J pꝛeaſt, amid the Ccurtly crew, 


courteſies of a ho once eſpyde,a freſh the ſpozt begon, 


— Some ſaid J lokt, now of a paſſinghew, 


bed. Chus was J ſcoꝛnd, when youthful pꝛide was don. 
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Some wild me learne, ane d my A. B. C. B 
With backward reade, from H. to ſhip to B. 


But as the Hawke to gad, which knowes the way, 
M ill hardly leaue, to cheake at carren trowes, a 
Ik long vnſerude, he waites and wants her p2ay: © 
©: as the hoꝛſe, in whom diſozver Crowes, EY 
Bis iadiſh trickes,anainc wil hardly loſe: 

So they in youth, which Venus iopes do p2one, 
In dꝛouping age, pr Chaucers ieſtes will loue. 


My ſelffo2 pzofe, wht wanton peres were wozne, 
When lokes could peald, no lone, but lothſome hate, 
Mhen in mp face appeard the fozme of ſcozne, 3 
Whe laſt foz ſhame, with me might ſound debate, E A 
Although J didturne taple to foules of ſtate, 
At vauntage pet, with baſer byzdes J mek, 


On kytes I pꝛarxde, til I could partridge get. | 5 dy | | 


But J ſo long, on carren crowes did p2ay, - | _ 
My poyſoned bloud,in colour waxed pale, | I 
In natures ayde,myne age had w2ought decay; ; 
Now liſten rampes,foz here begins m tale, 
Bekoze my blyſſe, but now Jbluſo my bale, 
Fo2 Pbyſickes arte, my ſurttets can not curs 


Bound ſo perfozre, the wozlt I muſt irdure. 

Jn licking ſpoztmp-haire divſhed in tek, The diſcaſes 

A ſo2rie toy to ceaſelefſe ſozrowe plight, 1 that — 

French keauers now, in me can take no reit, — * 


From bones to ſleſh, from fleſh in open ſight, 


With grinckcomes greaſe, bebolde a monſtrous wight, 

My louers olde, with (fawth)their bꝛowes doth bend, 

Df Creſsids luſt, loe here the lothlome end. 

Glad is ſhe now a bꝛownebꝛeade cruſt to gnawe, Pepgrric the 
Who deintie once, on ſineſt cates did frowne, len 


B. iij. 
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To couch vpon loft ſeames, a pad of ſtraw; 


Where halfe nniſhþt, were ſFately beds of. downe, . | 


By neede enfo2ft,ſhe begs on cuery clowne, 
On whom but latezthe beſt woulo gifts beſtow, 
But ſquemiſh then, God dyld ye lhe ſapd no, 


From top of Fate,to tumble thus to th:all, 

To froward ſure, dame Foztune was in this, 
But higheſt trees in fine haue hardeft fall, 
A merrie meane, her parciall hand doth miſe, 


She pines W paine, oꝛ bathes her thꝛalles in blille, 


Belt therfoze then, ſoꝛ to withſtand her might, 
With,twozd e lame, in Uertaes band to lights 


But (ah) in bainer d fame excuſe by fate, 
When due deſart, doth wozke my cacrth2ow, 
Ne was J firſt by Foztune auld in ſkate, ' 
Py rome by byzth,did hugh renonnedeftow, 
Though wicked life, hath wꝛapt me now in wor, 
A warning faire, myzrour full of mone; 
Foz gadding geꝛleg a pane to gnaw vpn. 
*in 

Take herde in time, leaſi ad A wil vou tew, 
And thus pertoꝛce, 4 hold mytvꝛea tong. 

Me thinkes J heare, the bell to ſaundadew, 
Py withered cozps, with deadlycaldas tiung. 

 Ahappter turne, if J had dyed pong, 

Py chꝛouding ſheets; then ban not beeneof ame, 
Who dying now, doth lige in filthy fame, 


Line — of. 
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The 
| of Rinaldo and Giletta. 


GO Reader ( to continue thy delight) I have made 
chaunge of thy exerciſe of reading bad verlc, with the 
proffer of worller proſe :. requeſting) fas earſt I haue) that 
thou wilt youchiate my wrllmeariny,andmend Whatthou 
ſindeſt anyile. This diſcourſe was firſt writtefi in Italian by 
an voknowne authour, the argument of whoſe woorke in- 
ſ\ueth, Rinaldo masking:with faire Giletta (Ather brothers 
marriage) was ſo ſtraungly ſurpriſed with the loue of her, 
that neceſoitie iaforſt hiiu o diſcouer his{orrdifes+ Gileres 
ſutliciently perſpaded of us conſtancie ( atter long ſuite by 
Rinaldo made) wa; in the end contented to louꝭ: After theſe 
two (ſecretely) had thus aſſured them ſelues, Rinaldo fel ſicke, 
in whole abſence one Sergner Frixaldo. ( by het purentes con- 
ſent) was au earneſt ſuter to Gilettauuholinfexi ing an the a. 
mi lia itia, bet weene malle and Galeria) brrame icalò iſs, ti 
quench hoe. iltniſti Guerra (for feare of Her triendts dis 
plcaſur g, Dr ſt to małe a ſhewe of good will towardes: 
Hu aldo, whome ſhe loued vot, and to hate RA, hom 
ſhe liked as hir life. Ama vnacquainted with tus muiſtt tie 
mqaning) by the peruerſe practiſes of Fizalb,wasdimicn ws 
to doſpaue, n lo wuchens he lapt intro therigcr of Pdajioh? 
nurppſe to dow nehnm (elfe: ut wearie uf this endotproſe, 
(labouring for liſe)he recouered the ſſioate: afterwards W- as 
knowne vnto ꝙuetta, and hauing notice bf Friza/des treche- 
rie, he ſlue him in a combat, and after Mili the coiſunt of 
her friendes, married Galetta „ Ot 02. 


10 W TRACER 2.01 1 
4 The ſtorie at large. bal 5 l 
II Itabeſneare to the riuer of Poo) there dwelled a noble 
man el great reput ation, called the Loꝛd de Bologna, who 
(beſides his ſpectall credite. with- his Pꝛinte, his deſiered 
tompanie n nong the ngbtc men, his vncentrouled ſway, 
both in court and countcie: the great peſſeſſions.inhe titaun⸗ 
ces, revenues , annuitus, and other commodities he had, 
B. iiij. to 
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to maintaine his honourable calling, to moꝛke his chiefeft 
comfo2t had by the Lady Katherine his wife, a toward pong 
Gentleman, to his ſonne called Petro de Bologna, and alſo 
a daughter whaſe name was Giletta, at that tune vnmatcht, 
both faz vertue, be autie, and hape. 

Petro de Bologna, hauing ouerrun ninetene oꝛ twentie 
pearas (Nil onerlokt with the counſelling apes of his natu⸗ 
rall parents aſſured friends, and carefull tutoꝛs)betame not 
now only of mo2e libertie, but wonne with the in⸗ 
tiſing plealurt ot the Court, and finding in him ſelf ſufficient 
cauſe of deſart, he bent him ſelfc wholy to pꝛofeſſe the ererci⸗ 
ſes of a perfect caurtier, where in in ſhoꝛt time, he fo greatly 
p2ofited, as that he was reputed to be one of the gallanteſt 
Oentlemen in all Italie. Petro de Bologna (attaining this 
eſtimation) liued awhile vnwitcht, with the alluring beau⸗ 
ties of: bzaue Ladies, vet on the ſouden, lubiected with the 
ſight of fayze InLct(anoble mans daughter of the ſayd cvun- 
tris)+ iopning her extellẽt ſhape, with þ r 8 
lee vertue, he th with tranſfoꝛmed hi liking, vnto 
ſuch faythfulloue; as ſecretly he vowed, that neyther change 
noa chaunce,ſhovid-whiles (life taſtod) romoue his affection, 
and to make bis thaaldome knowng, bycontinuall ſeruite, he 
crauedreward. Maiſtreſte Inlet ſimduig his worden in wo 
kps, t perteiuing ny the oftialteratd of his tolomr. what hits! 
mour maſt ot᷑ all fead him iopuing the affured kiiowlevere of 
his loyall loue, with other his deſarts) p2eſently in thought 

he gaus conſeut to laue: ſo that afterward ſhe vſed towardes 
Petro de Bologna, what honeſt courteſie the toulde. The 
newes of this loue, was ſoudenly ſpꝛead th2gughout þ whole 
Court, and in the end it came vntotheirparents cares, who 
waying the equalifteof the matche, gaue willingly conſent, 
vuto that,theſe two louers molt deſiered, And tv exile all icas 
laus miſtruſt that lingring might bzeede, the marriage dar 
was in great haſte appointed. 

To honour which, a wazlde ol people reſoztedvnto the 
Lo2d de Bolognas caſtle, Foz the tntertainmentefwhiche - 
_ gueſſes, there neither wantedcoſtly — dewes, 
03 
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oꝛ pleaſaunt deniſes, that eyther money, friendſhip, oꝛ cun⸗ 
ning might compaſſe, And to be ſhozt, diners Gentlemen 
that were the bzidegromes cempanions (the moꝛe to honour 
the marriage) pꝛeſented him one night with a maſke,ſo turi⸗ 
ouſly ſet fao2th, as it pealded a ſingular delight, vnto all the 
bcholdcrs. Amõg the which maſuers, ther was one Roberto 
Rinaldo(a Gentleman of better qualities and hape, then cis 
ther of byzth o2 lung) made choice to maſke maiſtreſſe Gi- 
letta, the bꝛidegromes ſiſter. But on the ſouden he was fo 
ſurpꝛiſed, with her paſſing beaufie, as he fared as one, whoſe 
ſenſcs, had fo2gone their dutifull office, he ofte foꝛgot to vſe 
due reuerento vnto his maiſtreſſe. &ometinics he maſked 
without meaſure, and many times when the reſt pꝛeſented 
their Ladies with voluntarie pꝛattle, he vſcd fence, Thus 
continually viſited with paſſionate fits (ot the beholders mar 
ked, of his maiſtreſſe miſliked: ) time in the ende, fozted him 
and the reſt from dauncing, whiche done, the maſkers were 
inuited vnto a colkly banquet, who/marching with their La⸗ 
dies) with manly fo2ce enconntred with many a monſter, 
whoſe groſe bodies, were triſfo:mediinto a ſugred ſubſtance. 
Themaſkcrs nowe (on eaſte rcqueſt ) did off their viſardes, 
as wel to make them ſelues knowne vnto their maiſtrefſes, 
to manikeſt their zeale towardes the Loꝛde of the honſe, the 
bꝛidegrome and his faire bzide,as to ſhew their deſire, to de⸗ 
light the whole companie. Rinaldo (greatly aſhamed of his 
diſoꝛdered maſking) with bluſhing cheekes eftentimes, very 
earneſtly behelde faire Giletta, aiſtreſſe.Giletta ſaing him 
in theſe paſſions, aud knowing his wonted andatitie, was al⸗ 
ſured ſomewhat was amiſſe wit him, ſo that to be better 
acquainted with his malladie, a pꝛettie ſmxle ſhe vſed 
theſe ſpeaches. | 
Nuoth ſhe: Friend Rinaldo, J ſuppoſe your viſard did vou 
grea+w2ong this night, foz that by your bnperfect ſight, vou 
miſtoke pour choite, ſo that wꝛoth with your foztunes,02 ans 
grie with pee Giletta, ſhe hath noted a number cf ſouden 
alterations in vou, but if eyther be the canſe, remone, your. 
choler,and comfozt your ſelfe, that you tempered yvur "_— 
B. v. ; 
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ſo well, as ſhe knoweth none of your 5 | 
Rinaldo glad of this oppoztumttie,anſwered:Py ſonereing 
mailtreſſe, in very derve, J arcatly miſtoke my chotie: Foz 
wheras I had thought and determined, to haue made it ſo in 
different, as J might haue vſed my tong at will and plea⸗ 
ſure, J conſeſſe it fel out ſo vnegal, as A toaſt) muſt peald vn⸗ 
wozthy to be pour laue, ſo that muung on this miſtaking, J 
not only maſked mute, but J foꝛgot to pꝛeſent pou with mp 
willing ſeruice. Rinaldo being newelp entered into his ans 
ſwere, the Reuels bzoke vp, and euery man went vnto his 
reſt, ſo that he was fozccd to diſcontinue his (utte, and bid his 
maiſtreſſe fare well: which reyerently; dens. br-fozthwith 
went into his chamber, ano ſo to hed hut; tis lleepe he duden 
on thoſe, whoſe heades were freefrom! fantics: #02 be(God 
wot ) one while, matching bis baſe eſtate with ber bighe cal⸗ 
ung. laue an impoſſibilitie of fauour.Anone, ioyning her cur⸗ 
tcous diſpoſition with the fo2ce of loue, was fed with flcoder 
hope Tous hanging betwene hap e harme, the mo2e be ſtri⸗ 
urd, the moe he was meaſhit, in the nettes ct reſſleſſc fancie: 
but in the end, reſolued to pꝛoſecute his ſuit. he (ouyenty rates 
ſed his man to light a candle, and then top2offer bis ſeruite. 
to paint bis (ozrewes, and to vic excuſe (0; vis late ulence. de 
inuented theſe verſcs following. | 


PT ve! ppning wight,p2cſented with reliefe, 

With ſouden iop, a while fozgoes his ſenſe: 
Che retchleſſe youth, likewiſe beſtegde with gricke, 
With feare diſmay d, foꝛgets to vle defence; 

Such is the foꝛce, of haſtit top oꝛ woe, 

As foz the time, few knoweth what they doe, 


And.Jvuwares, with both ertremes fozgone, 
Dubtect 18 loue, that neuer felt his fozce, , | wo 
One while diſmapd, J ſtarude in wꝛetebed mone, 
And araight thzough hope, Itaſtedſwet reuozſe, 
Souft ul theieſfozmes, u he 3ſhulb-moue my ſuit, 
1 wonder though,a E bile z3 maſked may. 
iT 
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And pet(God wot) my ſighes did plead amaine, 
They bꝛoko the cloudes, that cou zcd ail my care, 
My ruthtull lokes, pꝛeſented iii my paine, 

As who wold ſay: Mhen wil Ho cleare thy ſcares 
Attending thus, when you ſhould note 1p cuſ e, 
The tune fozewent,t re J un ſue to; grace. 


» 


But now( conſtraynd) perde mat: es the crteple goe, 
My leſtred ſoꝛe (of fozce ſome cure nut ſake. 

My woundes ſo bleed, J tan ret hide mo vor; 
My hurt is heald, if you my ſeruite like, 

Let egali ioue.goe bath in wifhed bene, 

Duttiſeth me, my mailtreſſe hand to kiTo, 


Lo thasdeare dame, you know np taſe and ture, 
It reſts in vou. mp life to ſane 02: (pil, 
Ik xou deſire, 3 houldthcic ſtoꝛm es indure, 
Commaund my death, and J will we2ke pot F y, 
Ine tin time, him fo2vour ſernant ch. ſe, 

M ho lining dies, cul vou his ler ct ble. 


Roberts Rinaldo 


This little leaſure, together with the diſquietneſſe ol 
mynde ( as appeareth by the plaineneſſe of this inuention) 
wꝛought an alteration in Rinaldos muſe, vet faz that his des 
uiſe, ſome what anſwered his owne eſtate, he was content to 
pꝛeſent it to maiſtreſſe Oiletta, and perſeuering in the ſayde 
purpoſe, the next moꝛning he tiothed him ſelfe in rullet ſat⸗ 
ten, garded with blacke veluet, whiche witneſſed he did both 
hope, and dꝛead: he thus appointed ( chuſing a place of moſte 
aduauntage willingl p loft theſe verſes. Giletta by this eucs 
ning fare well, loking fo2 ſuch a moꝛning welcome, was the 
firſt that found them, who ſoudenlp withd2ewe her (cif, with 
earneſt deſire,effectually to peruſe Rinaldosdeuiſe. Which 
done, one while ſhe ſco:ncd his baſe eſtafe, and ſtraight ſhe 
was contented of Rinaldo to be beloued ſo that _ 


pag 
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diſtempered with the contrarietie of fancies) neyther angrie 
no; well pleaſed, ſhe wzote this following anſwere. 
Although it pleaſed you this other night ( occaſion by me 
vnhappily miniltred) to intertaine time with an oꝛdinarie 
pꝛoteſſion of lone, yet(maſter Rinaldo )you doe both me and 
pour ſeife great iniuric, to continue your needeleſſe labour 
with ſuch impoꝛtunancie to me. Foz that you truſt to ouer⸗ 
thꝛow my vertues, with the aſſault of wanton perſuaſions, 
your ſelfe, foz that Jam aſſured you warre in vaine, but foz 
that 4 want wit, to incoũter pou, in woꝛds 02 wztting, J wil 
bhencef@:th likewiſe want will, to take knowledge of eyther 
pour exerciſes. Thus muche (being your firſte attempt) J. 
thought god to anſwere, leaſt yon ſhould thinke with nerde⸗ 
leſſe niceneſſe J acquited your courteſtes, And foz that you 
knowe the ſucceſſe of your faultleſſe adnentures, F truſt to 


be no moze troubled in anſwering pour idle letters. 
Giletla de Bologna. 


This letter ſo ſone as Giletta had ſurely ſealed, ſhe pꝛe⸗ 
ſented her ſelfe in the great chamber: Rinaldo (delighted in 
nothing ſo muche, as in the ſight of his maiſtreſſe ) with the 
firſt ſalutedher. Paiſtreſſe Giletta, courteouſly ( as ſhe did 
the reſt) acquited him,diſſembling as then, her knowledge of 

his verſes, but notwithſtanding this careleſſe ewe, her 
mynde was combzed with a thouſand contrarie fancies, one 
while ſhe miſtruſted the inuention to be his owne deuiſe, an 
other while ſhe feared to deliner her anſwete : nowe ſhe lo⸗ 
ned;ftraight ſhe ſco2ned, and pet in her greateſt diſliking, be 
liked fo loke on Rinaldo, and as it is the nature of louers 
ſubiect fo a thouſand diſtreſſes) to ſearch allmeayes to be aſ⸗ 

ſured ol their choyces lopaltie, ſo here maiſtreſſe Gilcetta(new 
ly entered into that pzofcMion) by the often beholding of Ri- 
naldo, and marking the colour in his apparell, twke occaſion 
vnder the colour ofa pleaſant requeſt, to be acquainted (pcr- 
haps) with his inward diſpoſition, in ſo much, when as other 
Ladies, charged ſuch as they thought well of, with feruice, 
Quoth ſhe,foz that J know{maiſter Rinaldo)yru are a very 
god 
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aod Poet, J intoyne vou without further ſtudie, to ſhewe in 
— to what ende you weare blacke vpon ruſſet: quoth 
Rualdo(willing to obey this iniunction) deare Lady, altho⸗ 
ugh my light in Poetrie be but ſmall, yet will J (to ſafiſfic 
pour requeſt,)ſupply my inabilitie of ſkill, with the abilitie of 
god will: and to execute the ſame, he called fo2 pen, ynke,and 
paper, in the pꝛeſence of a number,wziting as followeth, 


77 Hen Sommers foꝛce is paſt, and Winter ſets in fate, 
The hart — ſtrength of hearbs and trees, is nouriſht by the rote, 
The froſtes and froward blaſts, doth nip the naked ſp2ay, 
The Sommer liuerie of the bowes, with colde is wozne away, 
Pet lines ſuch rotes in hope, that Phoebus glimering beames, 
Will once diſſolue (pz Hiems fo2cehis froſtes and yſie ſtreames, 
And lend reliefe at length, when he their lacke ſhould ſee. 
With coates of leaues to cloth their armes, ſit garments fo a tree, 
Tuen ſo both hope and dzead,doth wage continuall fight, 
Deare dame, in me, whoſe Sommers toy, you raiſde with friendly ſight, 
But loue, vnlokt/God wot )topoke my wanton peares, 
Straight vide his foꝛce, and baſe deſart,conſumd my toy with fcares, 
It rayſed kroſtes of ſcoꝛne, my fire to ouerthzowe, 
This chaungd the Sommer of pour ſight,to Winter ol my woe: 
Pet fled mp heart to hope, who faintly feedeth me, 
Pour pittie paſſeth poze eſtate,where faythfull lone you ſee, 
He ſhe wes by ſecrete ſignes, pour vertnes cuery one, 
And ſaycs pour beautie bꝛeedes no pꝛide, that bzueth all my mene, 
But maugre triendly hope, baſe hap with me doth ftriue, 
Who weares my fleſh, with withered feare,how ſo my hart doth thꝛiue 
Which is the very cauſe, why J theſe colours weare, 
The ground of hope, bewzaycs my heart, the gards my deſperate fears: 
But if with graunt of grace, my griefes pou meane to quite, 
Both hope and dzead ſhall ſone be chaungd, to colours of delight. 


Roberto Rinaldo. 


Theſe verſes were reaſonably liked, both ko; that they 
were done of the ſouven, and that they ſomewhat —_— 
e 
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the demaunde, and yet this pzoffered loue to Giletta, bꝛed no 
ſuſpicion, fez that euery one thought, Rinaldo on ſo god oc⸗ 
caſion, could not otherwiſe choſe, but pzoffer ſome ſhewe of 
louing ſeraice: After many had thus cõmended p redineſſe of 
Rinaldos wit, by pꝛofe of this inuention, at the length (quoth 
Giletta halfe ſmyling ) maiſter Rinaldo, you haue tlearklp 
anſwered my queſtion, and nowe knowing your cunning, J 
may haply ſet you a wozke in matters of moze impoꝛtance. 
Rinaldo (glad of this commendation ) made anſwere, her 
cauſes could neuer wearie him, ſoz that be had both left his 
own,and al other buſineſſe, of purpoſe, to do her ſeruice. The 
muſicke now (a while) commaunded them from pꝛattle, and 
the gallants addzeſſed the ſelues to dauncing, where Rinal- 
do, to make amendes foz his other nights negligence, reque⸗ 
ſted to leade maiſtreſſe Giletta the meaſures, Giletta, als 
though at the firſt made the matter coy, yet won by impoz- 
| his courteſie. Rinaldo ſomewhat incouraged 
by hope, beſtowed him ſelfe to the belt lik ing he could, and to 
repozt the truth) with the perfection of Arte, he made full ſa⸗ 
tiſfaction foz his fozmer diſozder. The dauncers nowe wea⸗ 
ried with heate, applied theſelues vnto moze coler paſtimes, 
and Rinaldo and Giletta went to take the ayze at a medowe, 
where Giletta to bewꝛaꝝ her knowledge of his verſes, vſed 
theſe ſpeaches. 

In god fayth (although againſt my wil) J ſee it is my foz- 
tune to be acquainted with your ſecretes, ſo that befoze mi⸗ 

. truſting, that Jam moſt aſſured of, by pour paſſionate vers 
ſes which (by foꝛtune) J perceine, that the late miſtaking of 
your loue inraged you, yet fo2 that they appertaine not vnto 
me, and that ye ſhall remoue your anger from me(if you wil 
ſtay my returne) à willfetch them, and make reſtitution,aſ- 
ſuring you, that J nepther haue,noz will, reueale the knows 
ledge of them to any aline. To fſfay her departure quoth 
Rinaldo(ſoftlydiftrayningher hand) lince my foztunes were 
ſo euill to loſe them, foz that ſ@&ing an inpoſſibilitie of hap, I 
would haue concealed my harme, J am glad my foztune is ſo 
gwd, — 
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ſubiect my like,lining,e libertie. Paiſtreſſe Giletta raking 
vp her conceined loue, in the aſhes of ſecrecie,thus anſwered: 
Jf J were ſo ſimple to be bewitcht with ſhadowes, your ins 
tiſing wo2ds, might no doubt wozke ſpoyle of mpne honour. 
In the chiefeſt hope of my wel doing, quoth Rinaldo,(diftur- 
bing her tale) you haue truly deſcribed my pꝛeſent condition: 
fo2 being reft of heart the only ſtay of life, and dying thzough 
deſpaire, Jam in no better ſtate then a ſhadow. Well quoth 
Giletta, ſince pour wit ſerues you to flonriſh on enery woꝛde 
figuratinely ſpoken, J will deliuer the reſt of my minde in 
moze plaine ſpeaches. Firft J muſt confeſfe, my inabilitie, 
and vnwoꝛthineſſe, to entertaine ſuth a ſeruant: then graunt 
vour wiſdome to be ſuch, that yeu will not beſtowe pour able 
ſeruite, but wherc vou ſee ſufficient abilitie,foz your well de⸗ 
ſeruing zeale to haue deſerued hyꝛe. owe to pour verſes J 
thus muche conceiue, that to colour that, pour owne colour 
bew2ayes, J meane pour loue elle where beſtowed, ſoz that 
N vnhappily) miniſtred ſome ſpeaches of miſtruſt,tovymme 
mine eyes with a vaine flourifh, til time fits pour better foz- 
tunes, vou vſe this fonde pꝛofeſſion of lone. Thus much J gas 
ther doth by your woꝛdes, and wozkes, and thus much J had 
thought to haue deliuered in, in embaſſage, vnto this teltale 
paper, (making ſhew of the letter ſhe had wꝛitten) but know 
ing (quoth ſhe) letters to be very blabs, J am glad oppoꝛtuni⸗ 
tie ſo ſerues, that J map deliuer in wozdes, both what J 
thinke of you and your ſuite, with this ſhe put vp her letter 
againe, J thinke foꝛ that ſhe woulde not diſcomfozt Rinaldo 

with the ſharpneſſe thereof, who faine would haue fingered 
the ſame,onely to haue beſtowed his ſkill in anſwere: but to 
ſhew his able fozce to inconnter her in woꝛdes, in reed quoth 
he, letters are but to be vſcd in noceffitie, t yet where griefs 
can not otherwiſe be vttered,necefſarie inſtruments. But A 
find this benefit in my bondage, p if J were both bard of fong 
and pen, my flaming ſighes, my froſen teares, my wan lokes, 
and withered fleſhe, would witneſſe with what denotion A 
ſerued; which zeale thaough my chaunging colour by ou ny 
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ted, J not a litle ioped, and J no leſſe ſozrowed, you would not 
take notice, to what Saint J vſed this deuotion, when as Ri- 
naldo calleth beauen and earth to witneſle, that neyther 
beautic, bꝛauerie, oꝛ any other inticement iopned with the 
credite, ofthe greateſt Lady in all Italie, coulde ſubiect his 
libertie, til Gilettas vertue, matcht with matchleſſe beautie, 
reacht the pitch that ſtoupt his moũting thoughts, to whom, 
and foz whom he vſeth this ſuite, and ſuffreth theſe ſoꝛowes. 
Giletta ſeeing the continuance of his vebemencie, was pꝛeti⸗ 
ly well perſuaded of his loyaltie, tn ſo muche as after a num⸗ 
ber cf other p2offers and defences, in hope (quoth ſhe )of your 
readie dutie, J admit pou my ſeruant, with pꝛomiſe to meas / 
ſure your re warde beyond deſart. Rinaldo glad of this cons 
queſt, after double vowe of faythfulneſle, renerently kiſſed 
his maiſtreſle hand, and foꝛ that time committed her, a Dio. 
J will nowe oucrleape, what a number of lowꝛe and 
ſwete thoughtes fead theſe vnfained louers, one while they 
were diſtempered with dꝛead: anon quieted with hope: now 
deſierous with ſecrete vowe to warrant eache other loue: 
ſtraight hindered by ſome vnfoztunate accident, ſfill meaſhed 
in the ſnares of miſerie, till time that eyther(Wwith out condi- 
tion) might gage the other lopaltie, fapth, and conſtancie,p20s 
uided this wiſhed oppoꝛtunitie, which was: On a day p Lozd 
Sonſago, father to the late rehearſed bzide, to perfect the 
glozy of the ſayde marriage, inuited the Lo2de of Bologna, 
and his ſonne in law, with other of their friendes,and allies, 
bnto his caſtle, at whiche place Rinaldo with the reſt of the 
ruffling youth,on ſmal warning, e leſſe bidding, as oꝛdinarie 
vilito2s of ſuch paſtimes, pꝛeſented them ſelues. The dinner 
ſolemnly ended, cuery one was addzeſt vnto y ſpoꝛt moſt a⸗ 
greeable to his oz their fancie, ſsme fell to dauncing, ſome to 
putting of purpoſes, t ſuch volũtarie pzattle.; But Rinaldo 
and his Giletta,othcrwilſe affected, then to liſten to thoſe coũ⸗ 
terfet contentmẽts, (to find oppoꝛtunitie to diſcourſe ofmoze 
ſerious matters) with a choſen companie conueyed them ſel⸗ 
ves, vnto one end of the great chamber, where Kivaldo, to 
palle the time, in repozting the Craunge effects of loue (Now 
1 ng 
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ing on a Lute) Duane wig nnentig. | | 
In bondage free Jliue, pet free am fettered faſte, 

Jn pleaſure patne,mpaine'J find a thouſad pleaſares ꝑlaſte, 

I frye,yet froſen aim, J freeſe anud the fire, 

J haue my wiſh,and want my will, pet beth as J deſire. 

J loue and liue by lokes, and loking wozkes my woe, 

Were loue no god, this life were ſtrange, but as he is, not ſo. 
Foz thzough his auk ward fitts, I ſuck ſuch ſweerte in ſower, LES 
AsJ a yeare of dole would bide,to haue one lightning hower. 5 7 
A like no life, vut ſuch, as woꝛketh with his will, * 
Mis wil my wiſh, my wiſh to loue betyde god luck oz ill, 

No choyce hall make mee chaunge, oꝛ fancie new deſire, 

Althongh deſire firlk blew the cole, that ſet my thoughtes on fire, 

But fire,froſtes and all, ſuch calme contents doth moue, 

As foꝛſt J graunt there is no life, to that is led in loue. 

Boa baſe J thinke his thought, that would not gladly die, 

To leade buf halte, of halfe an hourc,in ſuch delight as J. 

Now thou deare dame, that wozkſte, theſe ſ werte effcces in mee, 

Vduchfafe my zeale, that oncly ſeeke, to ſerue and honour thee. 

Do ſhall my th2alled bꝛeſt, fo2 fancies fret haue ſcope, 


Af not, it helpes, à haue free will, to loue,andliue in hope. 
Roberto Rmaldo. 


Theſe Uerſes although they were in number few, pet the 
ſwertnes of the tune, together with the rurenes ol the inuen⸗ 
tion, running altogether vppon contraries, made them to be 
ſingularly well liked, eſpecially of myſtreſſe Giletta , who 
could now no longer diſſemble her lone: Zn ſomuch as to fur⸗ 
ther occaſion of knowledge, ſhe requeſted of her ſeruaunt, to 
_ a coppie of the ſaiv-Uerſes ', Rinaldo of nothing moze 
rous, then with courteſie and ſeruice, to pꝛeſent his my⸗ 
fireſſe, hazing this Sonet already faire witten, firſt ſatil⸗ 
fied her requeſt, with the deliuerp thereof, and next ſolicited 
his owne ſozrowes, with theſe perſuating woz des. 
My god myſtreſſe, Yam glad (quoth ha) your care was ſo 
ready, toheare my ſkraunge eſtate Liſceuried, as * 
C. ear 
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heart tonſenteth (in peruſing this wanthleſſe Bonet) to con- 
tinue in pour remembꝛaunce my ſower paſſions , neuer aps 
peaſed, though ſometimes com foꝛted with the werte cffeas 
ofHope. ©0 that if it pleaſe you to note the ſequele of my life, 
vou ſhal caſily ſe y ſabitection of my libertie, which knowne, 

Ino other wiſe conceiue ot pour courteous diſpoſition,but ſo 
often as pou reade iy crauing woꝛds, ſeing them confirmed 
in woꝛks, ſo oftt you wil be ready to perfea my vnſure hope, 
with aſſured hap : I meane, beſtowe pour loue on hum, who 
were it not to do pou ſeruice, would thꝛough the ertrematle 
cf loue, rather wiſh to die then liue. Py god ſcruaunt(quoth 
Giletta) q thinke pour cure {fands not vppon ſuch neceſſitie, 
but reaſon in time may qualifie your raging fire, and wyſe⸗ 
dome warme your frofen feares, oꝛ at the leaſt wiſe warne 
pou fro ſuch vntemperate affections, O. no{quoth Rinaldo) 
time hath made both cxtreemes moze ertreme, foꝛ when as 
_ reaſon would haue quenched , my burning loue, with the 
thought of my vnwoꝛthines, the remembꝛaunte of pour 
wo2thines, made iny heate moze feruent: when hope would 
baue warmed my froſen doubtes with the knowledge pf 
your great pitie and compaſſion, the conſideration of my baſe 
- deſert, ſtreight made iny cold moze cruell: So that intertap⸗ 

ning time with theſe thoughtes , time hath bꝛought both ex 
tremities, now to ſuch a muſchiefe, that neceſlitie(perfoꝛce) 
commaundes me to ſeke qualification at your handes, in 
Whoſe awd will, the temperature conſiſteth. 

A thinke (quoth Giletta) my milde diſpoſition, in very deede, 
makes pou a great deale moꝛe deſirous, pea pour knowledge 
of my in ward lyking by my out ward lokes diſcouered, ma⸗ 
kes you ſo earneſt a ſuter: Eut if J were pcrſuaded pour 
loue to be as great in zeale, as in ſhowe, pet foz that J RE now 
not whether it tends to honeſtie oꝛ my diſhonour, J can hard 
ty aunſweare your ſute, it any way, with the ſpoile cf my god 
name, you ſ&ke to feede ſome foule affeccio, vour loue J loth, 
and ſo you ſue in vaine.O my ſwete myſtreſſeſquoth Rinal⸗ 
do) pour woꝛds at one inſtant haue ioynde two cõtraries, in 
luch mos tall fight, as to whom the vicozic will incline, is — 
| | 12 
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vet voubtfnl, J meane hope and deſpaixeꝛ fo J earneſtipbey 
holding your lokes, when as ou ſaid they ſhewne yau loueh, 
in very deede to my iudgement J ſawe in them the very J- 
mage of loue: th tre withati(quoth J) to my ſelte: Lens camnor 
hate the welwiller«of lene. But as I Was tonſinuingthis fans 
tie, with the continuaunceof other-porr'coinfoztabls [peas 
ches, on the ſoudaine , an It, diſttuſting my lopaltio;cleane 
altered the caſe: Foz my mee (\wete wyſtreſe) my faithful 
loue, vnſpotted withVitlations vefire, when pon died thoſe 
ſpeaches , ſtreight murmured at your fuſpicion, yea'd2gad 
ſtill perſuades mee, your'duer often miſtruſt, will binder the 
acquitall of my deſerte, and pet hope deireus ef victozy, wills 
mee not to bee diſcomfozted thozough your. wil, nuldoudte, 
left ſilence in me, ſhould wozke in vou a greater ſulpicidn: 
wherefoze befoze God and you, pꝛoteſt with my heart,yca 
if you pleaſe, to vſe the woꝛld foz after witnes, J wilſweare 
vnto you all, J neuer had the thought, that tended vinfo your 
diſhonour : then pdathe ( god Lady) this hard condition of 
foule deſire, from out the other couenaunts of loue, and take 
my vow of faithfulnes, fo the warrantyſe of my honeſt and 
true intent. Sutes muſt haue an end, x ſoꝛrowes a ſalue, ets 
ther by the benefite of foꝛtune, oꝛ viclence of death: Foz J, 
thozongh the ertremitie of ſoꝛrow.deing now badught to the 
erigent of deſperatien, am fozſt to ſue vnto vou foz attone⸗ 
ment. pꝛeſenting vnto mee in this caſe, both the image er god 
foʒtune and death: of god koꝛtune if ypu loue. where you are 
loued: of death, if you hate where you are honoured, Suffi⸗ 
cient triall you haue had of my lopaltie Since ſo (god Lady) 
ſay yea,o2 no:cither anſwere wil wozke appeaſement of my 
ſoꝛrowes, the one with death, the othet with delighte; Soft 
(quoth Gilctta) haſte makes waffe, pur Bartiof is vet in 
graſſe, vou may very well ſfay foz aunſweare. Theſe wozds 
with a ſmyling conntenaunce deliner&f,; hs fozeed lo de⸗ 
parte, yet net in ſuch haſt, biſt that Rinaldo had ſepſure y- 
noughe to rob her of a kiſſe, which fed him with ſuch a ſwete 
tonteite, as that bee was perſuaded, with the allault of im⸗ 
poꝛtunancie, on g next aduenture to conquer her lraungnes 
and 
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and attaine god will, ſo that to lap his ſiedge with the better 


nenn doubtfull wozdes he thus replied. 


and waſte doth al thinges marre, 
2 Varueſt, is in graſſe god Po, 
as haſtie as pou are. 


en doubtfull ieaſt, among my opts, 
_ . mpmyſtreſſe late did poppe, 
But Jreply,that backward haſte, 
can neuer blaſt my croppe. 


Foz ſith(\weete wench) my ſeede of lone, 

phath taken rote in time, 
And cleare eſcapt the froſtes of ſcozne, 
that pincht it in the pꝛime. 


Now that the ſpꝛing time of your grace, 
hauath raiſde it to an eare, 


The kindely riping of the ſame, 
in faith J litle feare. 


Foz ſcoꝛched ſythes, line Summers mme, 
will haſten on this wheate, 

And ſtoʒ mes of teares, as heauenip dewe, 

ſhall nouriſh with the heate. 


The ielous weedes of foule ſuſpect, 
which louers topes doth ſting, 


Shall cropped bee, with hoke of faith, 
that e _—_ may ſpzing. 


© Then veniam from thee dere dame, 
my (peeve will wozke no waſte, 
Since that the ſeaſon ſerncs ſo well, 
our Harueſt fo; to haſte. 
,  JobartoRivaldo, 


Poze haſte then nerde, doth turne to waſte, 


Theſe Uct- 
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Theſe verſes wert w2ittenin haſt,x pz a as much 
haſte , ſuch was Rinaldos haſtie deſire afreſh fo followe his 
ſute: and pet not ſo haſtie, as of Giletta hartily wiſhed , the 
beate of eithers loue , fo2 cithers ſiaht ſo haſtily thyzfted, 
But now to cut off ciccumſtantes, Rinaldo, vppon this new 
onſet,charged his maiſfres with ſuch vehement perſuaſids, 
as her niceneſſe was cf no ſoꝛce to make further defence, in 
ſo much, vppon a modeſt occaſion , ſhe yelded to loue. This 
ſweete conſent by Giletta pꝛonounted, with ſoudaine toy fo 
ſpoiled Rinaldoes ſenſes, as ez a time, he fared like one in 
an extaſie. But ſo ſone as this fit was ouer blowne (quoth 
be. )Rinaldo how bountifully hath Foꝛtune dealt with thee? 
How bleſſed is thy eſtate? canſt thou tell? O. noe. Thy iopes 
ſo hugely flow, as the leaſt of a thouſand comfc2ts,thou canſt 
not vttcr. And could god Giletta ſo much tfder thy diſtreſſc? 
Could ſhee bꝛoke Rinaldocs pouertie:? And could ſhe loue the 
wight vnwozthte to be her llaue? Yer ſelfc ſaid,yea : Then 
(as homage of his ſaucd life) moſt woꝛthie miſtreſſe, of thy 
bnwozthie ſeruaunt , receiue, with vowe of continuaunce, 
Fait Arrows lone, and ſeruice. I traue no moꝛc ſane faiths 
kult quoth Giletta.) Giletta hcrſclfe, in diſchargs of her 
duetie, * vſe — ber Rinaldo, honour and obcdicnce. 
Whom if ſhee finde conſtante, let foztune doe her wozlt,thee 
bath her contentment, and pet my god Rinaldo (quoth ſhee) 
fo:eſight is the onely inſtrument of quietnes. Jknowe my 
father e other friends, if they knewe of our loue, with ſlo2- 
mes of diſpleaſure, would hinder the accompliſhment of our 
deſires,if whoſe god will by any meanes, map be wonne,the 
execution of our iopes, J meane our mariage day is well de⸗ 
layed, but if they nill conſent, happ wel, happ ill, Giletta ſub⸗ 
mittes her ſcife to Rinaldoes god will. My god maiſtreſſe 
(quoth hee) your poꝛe ſeruaunt (full ſatiſſied foʒ his harde 
foztunes foze paſt, as alſo to come) ſubiectes himſelf to pour 
wiſe conſideration: Pea, Rinaldo wil not in one tot, contra⸗ 
ry Gilettas direction , althoughe he purchaſe death with the 
crecutio of her pleaſure, Mel quoth Giletta, let time wozke 
per will, vet liue thou Rinaldo aſſured of the Gilettas lone, 

C. ij. ws 


8 TheCatle of delight. 


who likewiſe liagth in hope of thine : But in hope ſwete 
myſtreſſe ( quoth Rinaldo) there is no hope withoute mi- 
ſtruſte, and cauſeleſſe miſtruſt woꝛketh two iniuries: The 
one in diſtempering the miſtruſters minde, the other in 
ſuſpecing the well meaninge friend. But the offence to⸗ 
wardes mee J freelꝑ pardon, ſo that thou wilte (to woozke 
d bine owe quietneſſe) take knowledge, how that my heart 
tlole p2iſaner in tby bzcaſt , which maye not be remoued 
without thy conſente. And foz that wee mult attende time, 
foz the perfection of oure toyes, to intertaine time withoute 
diſtruſte of lopaltie, Deare Lady, of thy paze ſeruaunte, 
vouchſafe to take this Diamond, whoſe poeſie is: I will not 
falſe my faith: Pꝛoteſtinge befo2e the byeſt, to accompliſh 
- thoſe wooꝛdes in woozkes , Gilctta willingly receyuinge 
this ring, in this ſoꝛt acquited him: Py god Rinaldo (quoth 
hee) J aratefully accept your gift, and that in abſence, you 
map both thinke of me, and pour vowe, foꝛ my ſake weare 
vou this Jewell, wherein is w2itten: Fortune may hinder 
my loue, yet none but death ſhall breake my vowe. 8 
two louers hauing by ſecrete othe, thus warranted eche os 
thers loue, leaſt their ouerlonge talke, mighte bꝛeede ſuſpi⸗ 
cion, now conueped themſelues into the thickeſt of the com⸗ 
pany, where after they had a while ſhewed themſelues, Ri- 
naldo in reſpec of his late conqueſte , had the o2dinarys 
pleaſures, the which her ſawe inſkozne. Jn ſome:ch that 
to perfece his contentemcnte with werte imaginations, 
be conuaped himſcife into his chamber: where, in pꝛaiſe of 
his god myſtrelle, and triumphe of his Foztunes, hee wꝛote 
as followeth. {= _ r 


Beautie leaue off to bꝛag, thy bꝛauery is but bꝛapd, 
Chou mayſt(God wot)thy viſard vaile, thy wanton maſkes are wzayd. 
Thy toyes in thy attyze, thy plumes foztells thy pzide, 

Thy coyues,thy caules,thy curling coſt,thy ſurfling helpes are ſpide. 

* Thy gaſes are fo; gueſtes, that gariſh ſhowes wil ere, 

Elſe who ſo blinde, but that hee can a painted viſage ſpie, 


Then 


0 
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Then goe and marketkeepe, where chatte is ſolold fv2 cozne; 

1 band Ert wot thy vauntes as vaine, thy fares,and lone J ſcoʒ ne, 
Foꝛ JI beloued am, ot one that thee doth paſſe, 

Ju faith as much as finefk gold, extelles the courſeſt bzafſe. 
She needes no frizitng feates noꝛ bumbaſte fo2 her bzeaftes, 
Po glittring ſpangles foꝛ the gaſe, no ierkyns, lagges, no totes, 
er onely ſclfe a Anse toben thou art iudgde a it 
er ſober lokes woꝛkes moꝛe regard, then all thy ruſting ture. 

The reaſon is, the heauens, to rcape the pꝛaiſe alone, 

Did krame her eyes,. her head, and handes of pearle and pꝛecious tone, 
Which ie wells nerdes no helpe, their beauties foz fo blaſe, 

When b2auery ſhadowes fowle defectes,02 ſerues foz wanton gale. 
WBeſives her fcature rare, her further fame to raiſe/, 

Het wirt, het woꝛdes her wozkes in ſhowe, doth winne a woꝛld of pꝛaiſe, 
ben beautie haue no ſtoʒne, thy rome foz to reſigne, 
To her, whoſe ſunvzy markes of grate, thus ſhewes ſh&is diuine. 

I not, thy champion chuſe, it any dare auowe, 

IJ doe the wzonge, ther to abaſe, ard her ſo to allowe, 

And han J challenge foꝛth, by fore of fight to pꝛoue, 

She hath no N thus in heart, J honour,ſerue and loue, 


Raberto Rinaldo. 


; | 

: ' Theſe Aerſes although they were fo alfectſdnately wꝛit⸗ 
ten, vet foz two cauſes they were of Giletta very well lp⸗ 
ked: the one was thozoughe the humour, wherewith moſte 
women are infected, deſirous to be pꝛaiſed: the other foz tha 
Rinaldo was the man that had ſoe highlye commended 
ber, whom lhee wiſhed to be as farrs ouerſtene, in affection, 
as in his inuention: t although ſhe acquited not his paines, 
withher penne, vet with other courteſies ſhe& ſufficiently 
wꝛought his contentment . In this ſozt , in abſence, with 
letters, in pꝛeſence, with lokes, ſigne s, and louinggretings, 
now e then, with a ſtollen kifſe interiopned, foz a ſpace theſe 
louers,Þ one the other delighted. But (oh) J fighe to repoꝛt, 
bow ſondainly foztune thzeatened the ſpoile of their defires, 


rea whe they thought themſelues of her faus; molt aſſured, 
C. iiij. ſuch 


We 
- 


Paſſing loue 
the caule of 
icloulic. 


Frizaldo a ſu- 
tet to Giletta. 


An vnwel- 
Tome gueſt, 
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the long abſence of her Rinaldo, in the ende hearing the vn⸗ 


ming, 


ſuch are the chaunges & chaunces of loue. But (ith her thꝛet⸗ 
ning (alter a number ol griefes by theſe t wo louers ſuffered) 
fourned into grate: with moze willingnes , J enter into diſs 
courſe of their ſozrowes as followeth, 

Rinaldo (vnhappily) matched with an ague,thzough the 


exttemitie of his malladie , was fozſt to keepe his chamber, 


ſo that by this accident eriled from the ſight cf his faire mais 
ftreſſe, the furie of his feuer was no ſoner ouerpaſte, but 
freight her was charged with feareful fancies, continually 
dꝛeading how that his abſence would turne his Ladies lone 
to millyking ; thus hourely viſited with vntemperate fittes, 
(pee man) hee was bzonght ſo lowe, as that, a liue, he re- 
pꝛeſented the very image of death. God Giletta ſozrowing 


welcome newes of his daungerous ſicknes, pꝛeſentip fared, 
as though ſhe had felt the extremitie of his fitts:one while, 
the determined, to goe her ſelfe and comfqzt him, ſtreight ſhe 
dzeaded the ſuſpicion that might growe thereof, eſpecially, 
fo2 that Seignior Frizaldo, by h pꝛocurement of her friends, 
was ſo hot a ſuter, as without ſome ielous thought he could 
neuer part her ſighte: yet notwithſtanding all theſe hinde⸗ 
raunces , in the ende ſhee was reſolued, to vilite her louinge 
Rinaldo, not by ſetret ſtealth,but with ſuch a choſen tompa⸗ 
nie, as it could be no otherwiſe thoughte, but that onely fo; 
tourteſie, ſhe went tocomfozt him, Scrgnior Fri zaldo( with 
the reſt of the Gentles) would needes waite of miſtreſſe Gi- 
letta, whoſe ſernice Jam aſſured was yl] accepted, and him- 
ſelfe to Rinaldo wozſe welcome: But ſecrete griefes , ſhados 
wed with lained god will, Giletta outwardly foz his curte⸗ 
ſie, thanked Frizaldo, and went with him and the reſt, to Ri- 
gebe : which Courtly company at their firſt com⸗ 


re bꝛought into the ſickmans chamber, whom when 
Giletta eſpyed , to ly languiſhing in his bedde, to comfoꝛte 
him firſt of all ſhe vſcd this greeting: Bow fares my god ſer⸗ 
uaunt (quoth ſhe.) Rinaldo on the ſoudaine vewing bis La⸗ 
die, was ſo ouertome with ſoudaine ioy, as on the ſoudaine, 
the aunſ were of his eſtate was farre to ſceke: ay ”_ 

iletta 


* 
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Giletta perceiued , in this ſoꝛt ſhe continued her comfozting 
woꝛdes: what man/quoth ſhee)be of god chere, a luſtie hart 
will cone conquere this ficknes , diſmay not pour ſelfe with 
feare . By this time a ſighe had vntyde Rinaldoes tongue, 
who very ſoftly fo2 feare of ſuſpicion, thus replied: Jn very 
deede ſweete myſtreſſe ( quoth he) if J had had the vſe of mp 
hart, longe 02!this-my gricfes had beene eaſed: but, ab, my 
hart elſe where attends, it is Gilctta(and none elſe, that may 
diſpoſe p ſame. Mell (quoth ſhee) ſince J haue the vſe thereof, 
A am taught by god aut hozitie, to keepe the ſound from the 
ſicke:pour body is now diſtempered with a feuer, pour heart 
with mee fareth no wooꝛſe then mine: fo that at the leaſt J 
will haue the beſtowing therok, till J ſee you in perfec health, 
pet thinke that the comfozt both of mine and your owne,ſhal 
be applyed foz pour reliefe. Here Giletta gaue libertie vnto 
the reſt fo; to grœte Rinaldo, who beſtowed their talke (as 
they thought) to his great delight: But Rinaldo, that rather 
regarded the ſober lokes, and modeſt behautour of Giletta, 
then the ſhyning bꝛauerie of the reſt, gaue ſmall eare, vnto 
their pleaſaunt pꝛattle: Pea, ſemed halfe offended with the 
continuaunce thereof, as who would ſaye, the ſight of their 
wantonnes, wzought a freſh remembꝛance of his wzetched- 
nes. And truly there can be no greater tozment vnto the pe- | 
ſiue wight.then to be thzowne into the companie of the pleas Oct. Pet 
ſant:not foz that hee repineth at them, but that he cannot at- o the * ng ; 
taine their happineſſe . The company perceyging the {mall che. 
comfozte, Rinaldo toke in their perſuaſions, on the ſoudaine 
became ſilente, ſo that Giletta had now libertie to make an 
ende of her tale: who (foz that night dꝛue neare) knit it vpps 
with this farewell. J ſec wel god ſeruaunt ( quoth ſheer )that 
dur company {although wer came foꝛ courteſie) is rather a 
camber then a comfozt to your ſoꝛrowes, and therefoꝛe wee 
will now betake you to God . But to witneſſe, J alwayes 
with pour contentment, vouchſafe this poſie of Giliflowers, A ſecrete ver- 
wbich carrieth this vertne; that about whoſe head they beg **< 1. 
beſtowed, the ſame wighte ſhal not bee much frigbted witz 
fearcfullfanages , God graunt that be true (quod a ) 
C. v. 03 


n 
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fo; truſt me,ſwete myltreſſe, the diſquictnes of mp minde 
hurtes mee moꝛe, then the diſtemperature of inp bodp, but 
howe much of this vertue faileth in your flowers, ſo much 
{ already finde in pour friendly woo2des,and to continue in 
remembꝛaunce, vour care to cure my miſeries, weare you, 
good myſtreſſe, this Koſemary bꝛaunche. G1letta willingly 
receyning the ſame, foꝛ that ſhe was to depart. with the help 
of another Gentle woman, raiſed Rinaldo es pillowes, and 
lapde his beode furniture handſomly about him, where G- 
Jetta bowing ouer him, to amende ſome thinge oute of oꝛ der, 
by foꝛtune left with Rinaldo a kiſſe, the comfoꝛte whereof 
exiled the griefe hee ſhould elſe haue concetued, by her depar⸗ 
ture:but Jam aſſured this pœꝛe ſtolen kiſſe, no moze pleaſed 
Rinaldo, then it offended Frizaldo, who(god wot) with great 
impatientie, murmured at theſe two louers kamiliaritie, x 
alt hough the reſt toke no heede of their ſpeaches, vet his ie⸗ 
lious ſuſpicion, both read the letters of their flowers; and 
wꝛeſted out the ſenſs of their ſubtile wozdes . Neuerthe- 
leſſe ( ſoꝛ the place ſake at that time) He hidde his tonceyued 
hatred, towards Rinaldo, with a friendſy farewell. But in 
the waye homeward, hee pincht Giletta, with this ſcoffinge 
requeſt: Away with this Roſemary (quoth her) left it hide 
ſome infeaion / being ſometime ſicke Rinaldoes) That mape 
offende pon,(quoth Giletta) if it wers any wayes infeced,by 
this time the open ayze hath purged it, but if befo2c this 
time, I my ſelfe am infeaed, it ſmally belpes to th2zowe. as 
way this pooze bꝛaunch. and ſo your counſel is out of ſeaſon, 
and pet foz the ſame J courteonfly thancke you , Well 

quot Frizaldo ſnuffinge at this aunſweare, you were beſt 
to perfede pour delighte, to weare a Roſe with your Noſe⸗ 
marie, meaninge the firft letters of thoſe two flowers, aun⸗ 
fweared her louers name, Roberto Rinaldo. Theſe woozs 
des ſtroake pooze Giletta dead, and pet ſhee pzetily {diſſem- 
blinge her knowtedge of Frizaldoes, minde ) found out mea- 
nes, to cutte off thoſe croffe ſpeaches, with argumente that 
meetely well contented him. But, pooze wench, ſo ſoone as 
_ was beſtowed none a ber Chamber, ſolitarineſſe 


w;ought 
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wꝛoughte a freſhe remembzaunce of Frizaldoes doubtfull 
woo2des, but pet after ſhe had a ſpace bewayled her F02- 
tunes, ſhe wiſely entered into the conſideration of her owne 
eſtate, and waying , howe greatly that Frizaldo was fanous 
red of her friendes , and on the contrarie parte, Rinaldo of 
ſmall accompte, ſhe concluded (to pleaſe all her friendes, 
and contente both her louers ) to vſe this policte . Fri- 
zaldo whom ſhe ſmally eſteemed , ſhe mente to feede with 
courteous delapes: Rinaldo, whom in dede ſhe honoured, 
hee determined in heart to loue, and in ſhowe to hate, thin⸗ 
king by this meanes that ſhe ſhould extinguiſh x quenchFri- 
zaldos ielous ſuſpicion: which in very deede, contraried her 
imagination, Foꝛ although he liked Gilettas intertapnment, 
ret he continually feared her affection towardes Rinaldo, 
pea hee eyed her with ſuch miſtruſt, as that ſhe could hard⸗ 
ly finde occaſion to acquainte her Rinaldo with this deuiſe: 
notwithſtanding hopinge of fauourable time to execute her 
purpoſe, ſhe continued her fained god will towards Frizal- 
do, but Rinaldo __ would neither ſee,ſend,noz w2ite vnto: 


leloũs can ne- 
uer be petfect 
ly quenched. 


Who wonderinge at this inſolencic and ſtraungenes, al⸗ 


thoughe he had hardly recouered his empapꝛed health, pet 
be aduentured abꝛoade, to learne the cauſe of this ſoudaine 
alteration. But his ouermuch temeritie and makinge haſt 
herein, had wꝛoughte wokull waſte of his life , had not God 
wonderfully ſaued him. Foꝛ, repapꝛinge vnto the place of 


his wonted ioy, and accuſtomed comfozte, he found his my⸗ 


freſſe dallying with a freſh gallant: On him ſhe would not 
bouchſafe to loke: Yea, if on occaſion hee ſaluted her by the 


name of his myſtreſſe, very vdiſdainfulty and ſcoznefully , o: 


not at all ſhe aunſweared him: On him ſhee frowned with 
a curſt countenaunce : On bis enimic ſhe fleared with a de⸗ 
lightſome fauour : with him ſhee would not ſpeake: with his 
enimie ſhe continually talked. Which vnfriendly welcome 
was far woꝛſe (God wot) to Rinaldo, then his late ſicknes: 
But woꝛſt of al he digeſted the repoꝛt of the Courtiers, who 
(inferring on their familiaritie) gaue out foz certainty, that 


Segnior Frizaldo, ſhould marie with myſtres Gilctta, Thels 
newes. 
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newes poꝛe Rinaldo was like ynough to credite, himſelte ſe- 
ing ſuch apparaunte p2oofe thercof, yea ho credited them fo 
farre, as hee could not away with any thought of hope. Jn ſo 
much that ſcoꝛning both Courte and companie, as one foꝛſa⸗ 
ken cf himſelfe, hee koꝛthwith went vnto his chamber. wher⸗ 
as paſſronately diſcourſinge on his harde Foꝛtunes, which 
plaint, hee powd2ed with a thouſand ſighes, by chaunce her 
faſtned his eye, on the Jewel which Giletta had beſtowed on 
him, and with litle luſt reading the poſie thereof, ſuppoſinge 
the had falſified her vowe, toucht with the p2ofe of his wzet⸗ 
chednes, her fozthwith wꝛote theſe vnder wꝛitten Uerſes, 


Fo? faithfull loue, the hate J finde in lue, 
My vowe perfoꝛmde, the falſe of her behefk, 
The ſmall reward, J reape foꝛ ſernice true, 
Her toy to ſ&,mee plunged in vnreſt, 

Doth fo2ce mee ſay, to finde an ende of paine, 
O fancie die, thou feedeſt hope in vaine. 


A ſue fo2 grace, ſht ſmyles fo ſc my ſmart, 

J pleade foz peace,ſhe ſ&kes to ſowe debate, 

My ſowze her \weete, my griefe doth glad her hark, 
J fawne,ſhe frownes, 3 loue and ſhee doth hate, 
Sith ſoe, J ſap, to finde an ende of paine, 

O fancie die, thou feedeſt hope in vaine. 


Starue thon deſire, which kepcth life in lone, 

And ſo my thought, from ſhow2ing woe ſhall ccaſe, 
But lone aliue, while fancie hope may moue, 

A lpuing death, my ſozrowes will increaſe, 
Mherefoꝛe J ſap, to finde an ende of paine, 

O fancte die, thou feedeft hope in vaine. 


My fancies dead, J end of woes ſhould finde, 

My eyes, nap ſeas (God wot)of bꝛackiſh teares 
Mould leaue to lone, whom lone hath made ſo blinde: 
Py thozned thoughtes,no yoze ſhould koſter feares, 
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But oh(aye mee )fo2 to pꝛoʒoge my paine, 
Py fancies liue, and feedeth hope in vaine. 


Doe what J can, J p2ay on plighted froth, 

A(ſtmple) thinke,ſhee will not bzeake this bonde, 

I vowe to loue, Iwill not falſe my othe, 

But, ah, 3 unde her falſe, and J to fonde; _ 

Wheref0ze gov death, at once delay my paine, | 

Py fancies liue,and'fedcth hope in vaine. : | \ 
66! | Roberto Rinaldo. ä | 3 


' Unto theſs: Verſes Rinaldo ſet a very ſollem note, and 
e nighte following, bee beſtolwed himſelfe vnder Gilettas 
chamber windowe, where ( playing on his lute ) hee very 
mournefully ſounge this paſſionate inuentið, oł purpoſe(like 
vnto the d wanne, that ſings befoze her death ) to bid his my- 

fireſſe adieu foz euer. 

God Giletta, hearing this ſa2zrowfull farewell, much la⸗ 
mented her ſeruants eſtate, pet durſt ſhee not at that inſtant 
an wapes comtoꝛt him. The cauſe was, Scgnior Frizaldo, 
was then in her chamber, who knew very well, that it was 
Rinaldo, that with his ſollem muſicke, ſaluted myſtreſſe Gi- 
letta, yea he knew by the ouer often chaunging of her cou- 
ler,how(notwithſtanding her diſſimulation) ſhe greatly ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowed Rinaldos diſtreſſe: and therefoze he thought beff, du⸗ 
ring his diſcomfoꝛture, by ſome five policie , at once to ouer⸗ 
thꝛow him with diftruſt:and vntil the erecution of this trea- 
chery,he thought beſt, to giue him this bone to gnaw vppon. 
Firft to ſhew his credite to be admitted into her chamber at 
that time of the night: Next (to pꝛoue his authoꝛitie/he cal- 
led Giletta, by the name of his ſubiect: Who duetifully aun- 
ſwered him, with title of her ſouereigne: which done(quoch 
her loking oat of the window )it is fo2 you ſake (faire Lady) 
wee are pꝛeſented with this ſweete muſicke. t although your 
bnknowen welwiller, maketh ſhow of the ſozrowes hee ſul⸗ 
ſers not, yet coarteſie wills yon to intercept his paines with 

tankes, PozeRmaldohearing Frizaldos meme 
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ſtay foꝛ Gilettas thankes, but returning to his chamber (as 
+ one that had foꝛegone his ſenſes(a while in ſighes he vtferen 
bis plainte . And after his ſozrowe was ſomewhat caſed, 
(quot) he) alas awd Giletta, thy erthaunge is very hard, ta 
leaue to be Rinaldos myſtreſſe, to become Frizaldos ſubiecd, 
But Rinaldo, wozſe is thy dap, that thou mull ſerue her, 
that is ſubied to thy moꝛtal enimie, th thꝛaldome is intolie⸗ 
rable, thy toznients without end, with violent death diſpatch 
both thy ſeruitude and ſozrowes, ſo ſhalt thou fozce them to 
pittie, that now triumphe at thy miſeries. In this ſozt Ri- 
naldo continually raged at his foztunes . Well, how euer 
Rinaldo fared, Giletta was not free from ſuromes t foz god 
ſoule,ſhe thought it hie timefoacquaiat her ſervannt with 
the continnaunce of her loue, and although thee had attemp⸗ 
ted many wayes,yet ſhte found no currant oppoztimitie foz 
diſcouerie thereof, till in the end, ſhe determined, by letters 
to deliuer the Emballage of her minde, to which effecte , a 
one day wꝛote theſe lines following. 


M God ſeruaunte, J tannot but ſighe to thinke on thy 
© © ſezrowes, who inferring on my ſtraumgneſſe, haſt my 

faifhfull lone in ſuſpicion: and pet J cannot ame the&, that 
knoweſt not, what neceſſifie infozccth my copneſle : Alas, J 
liue in the gaſe of Ielous diſtruſte, who with Lynxcs eyes; 
watcheth my behauiour, ſo that of foꝛce, am ſtaſt, to rar rie 
a ſhe w ol hatred, where in heart J loue. But of this allure 
thy ſelfe, althoughe Frizaldo (whoſe familiaritie woozketh 
thy feare ) weareth both my gloue and Garter, pet Rinaldo 
Hath,and ſhall haue my heart, Do that ( werte friend) from 
henceſwzth (haring my conſtantie thus warranted ) when 
moſt Jlow2e, tontrary my lokes with ſmiling. thaughtes. 
And thus till moꝛe foztunate time, do perfect our wiſhed dey 
fircs,thy louing Pyſtreſſe, wiſheth ther well to fare. 
Blletta de Bologna. 


Vlßen god Giletta had thus ended her letters; fü that 
Te durſt net truſt Roſina her wayting woman with the de⸗ 
__ _- kmwerie 
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tinerie of them, whom ſhee kne we to be to well affected tos 
wardes Frizaldo to wazke him ſuc) an iniurie, ſhe deter⸗ 
mined to be the Embaſſadour her ſelfe, to accompliſh which 
deuiſe, ſhe made an apple hollowe, wherein ſhe beſtowed 
this letter, which ſhe cloſed ſ 0 cunninglp, that none by the 
out ward ſhow, could perceiue ß inward charge thereof: But 
oh the foꝛce of ieloſte, Frizaldo fo that he could not alwayes 
be pꝛeſent to eye Gilettas behautour , wonne her waptinge 
woman to watch her ſo narrowly , as ſhe might bee able to 
veeld accompt of all her doinges . This trayterous mapde to 


her myſtrelle, ſo truſtilx perfoꝛmed his requeſt, as althougg 


Giletta pꝛactiſed this deuiſe, in her ſecrete cloſet, pet thꝛough 
the cranell of a wall, ſhe had notice thereof, ſo that the night 
following, ſhe came to the fingering cf this apple, and fins 
ding theſe louing lines in the body thereof, ſhee fozthwith 
went to Frizaldo,to whom ſhe deliuered both the letter and 
apple, but he that fozeknew Gilettas loue, towards Rinaldo, 
was rather glad, then ſadde of theſe newes: Foz by this 
meanes, he ſpyde occaſion pzeſently to onerthzowe Rinaldo 
with deſpaire: To further which villanous trecherp, as 


ſteede of her courteous lines (in her name) her wzote this vn⸗ 
comfoztable letter. 


iuſt, yet know thou, J know ſo well thy villanies, as no ex⸗ 
cuſe ſhall remoue me from reuenge. And if my vnpleaſaunt 


lokes any way offende thee, aſſure thy ſelfe my heart tenne 


times mo2e abhoꝛreth the: thereof let this my hand wzi⸗ 
ting be a witnes, which I my ſelfe deliuer, to this ende, that 
thou maylt at once, end both thy hope, and vnregarded ſute, 
by her that hates the moꝛe, then ſhe& loues herſelfe. 

Giletta de Bologna. 


When Frizaldo had made an ende of this letter, he be- 


flowed it in the apple, and wild Roſina, to lape the lame 
whers 


neere as he could, he counterfeted Gilettas hand, and then in 


* 


R Inaldo, thy diſembling, hath wzought my diſpleaſure, # , recherous, 
although J will not ſhew how noz wherein thou art vn⸗ part. 
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where ſhe found if, the next day, her baought Ciletta where 
ef foꝛte thee muſt ſee her louing Rinaldo, and of parpole ſa⸗ 
med careleſſe of her behauiour,that ſhe might haue oppeꝛtu⸗ 
nitie, to ſalute her ſozrowful ſeruaunt. Poꝛe Giletta vnac⸗ 
quainted with this treacherie,fimplie delivered Rinaldo the 
apple:ſaping,the-vertne in the fruite, was of foꝛce to end his 
ſoꝛrowes. Here with ſhe haſted after Frizaldo, wit ut ei⸗ 
ther aunſwere oꝛ thankes, at her ſeruauntes hands, who re⸗ 
tepuing this courteſie, beyond all hope, as one amaſed, at ſo 
ſoudaine a toy, it was longe ere he taſted this apple, and fin- 
ding a letter incloſed therein, A can hardly repoꝛzt, the ons 
halfe of his delight: But this J am allured, fo his faire my⸗ 
ſtreſſe ſake, he a hundꝛed times kiſt both the ſeale, and ſuper⸗ 
ſcription, befoꝛe he adur̃tured to take knowledge of the hid⸗ 
den meſſage therein: but when hee ripped it open, and found 
the foꝛetited newes, alas poꝛe man, bis late ſwerte moti⸗ 
ons ſo increaſcd his ſowꝛe paſſions, that if it were poſſible, 
fo2 anye to taſte moze mileries, bis fare exceeded the toz⸗ 
ments of Þell. 

Ah God(quoth hee) how may it ſo ſweete a face, ſhould bee 
matcht with ſocruel a hart, ſuch heauenly lokes, with ſuch 
helliſh thoughts, ſo faire a creature, with ſo foule conditions, 
and ſo modeſt a conntenaunce, with ſo mercileſſe a minde. O 
Giletta,what meaneſt thou fo fo ecclipſe thy honour, darken 
thy vertue, and ſpoile thy wonted repoꝛt of pitic,by murthe⸗ 
ring of thy faithfull friend? Yadſt thou no feare of infamic? 
no thought of fozmer vow? Might not re moꝛſe of conſcience, 
withdzawe the from diſloyaltic 2 Madeſt thou no moꝛe ac- 
compte of lone, then like vato a garment , at thy pleaſure to 
put off and on:? Couldeſt thou doe Rinaldo ſuch iniurie, as to 
let another deuoure the fruites of his tople? UWonlvelſt thou 
ſuffer Frizaldo fo reape the crop of loue, that Kinaldo ſowed 
with ſighes, werded with faith, did nouriſh with teares, and 
ripened with confinual ſeruite. Suppeſe, 3 admitt the foꝛce 
cf thy ſecond loue, in excuſe of all theſe wꝛonges, with what 
face, couldſt theu triumphe in my miſeries? Pea deſire my 
death, that loued thee ſo deare ? Truſt mee, cruell Giletta, if 

. thine 
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thine owne wziting had not bene witneſſe, J would ne⸗ 
uer hane thought thee inconſtãt, noz had not thine own haͤds 
delinered the inſtrument of my deſtruction, J would hardly 
Acredited thyletters, but on ſo cerfaine a pꝛofe, in vayne it 
were to hope. Ah, God,how rightly didſt thou hit my foztune 
when as thou ſaidſt, thy apple woulde caſe my ſozrowes : in 
_ deed J lound in it my death, & only death muſt cure my grief. 
And ſith ſo ſubtily, thou pꝛopheſiedſt my deſtruction, ſince it 
agreeth with thy wil, thy w2etched deſire,ſhal fozthwith be 
w2ought. Jnthis deſperate mynde Rinaldo haſted vnto the 
riuer of Poo, where by the ſhoze ſide he ſawe a ſimple man, 
to whome he deliuered a ſcroll, wherein was wzitten: 


Giletta falſe of faith Rinaldo nipt ſo nye, 
That lo he choſe before his time, in ſtremes of Poo to dy. 


Woiche verſes he requeſted the poꝛe man fo deliuer at 
the Loade de Bolognas caſtle,to maiſtreſſe Giletta, and then 
without vſing any other ſpeache, he lept into the river. The 
pazeman halfe amazed, at this wilful acte,fozthwith haſted 
vnto the Loꝛde de Bolognas caſtle, where after he had deli⸗ 
uered the wꝛiting to Giletta, be ſhewed foz certaintie , he 
ſaw Rinaldo dzowne him ſelf, The newes was vnwelcome 
vnto euerie hearer (ſaue only to Frizaldo, that trayned him 
into this miſchiefe ) but eſpecially to Giletta this tydinges 
was to to grieuous, ſhe weapt, ſhe waplde, ſhe blamed her 
and his vnlucky foꝛtune, Frizaldos iealouſie, her friendes vn- 
towardneſſe, and chiefly her owne nyceneſſe, as inſtruments 
of Rinaldos lamentable deſtnie: in ſo much as, neither ſhe w 
of pleaſure, companie of acquaintance,oz perſuaſion of fricn- 
des, could moue her vnto any comfoꝛt. Well, leane we ſoz⸗ 
rowfull Giletta, continually bemoning the death of her beſt 
beloned ſeruant: and turne we to Rinaldo, who after he had 
a while felt the furie of the flondes, was wearie of dying, ſo 
that foz life he laboured vnto the ſhoare, which happily re- 
couered,he felt his ſtomacke at that infant rather ouerchar- 
ged with water then loue, pet fo; => by ſight of his _— 
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(werte maiſtreNNc,he woul > not renue his fozrowes,noz that 
he coulde bzwke, ui the court ta be frumpt and ſlouted at, he 
conſented in a foꝛret neare adiopning vnto this t iuer, in mi⸗ 
ſeric to conſume the reũduc of his life. And abaſing bis mind, 
viito the condition of his diſtreſſe, he was content to take a 
hollow caue, foꝛ his houſe, and herbour, fe bare ground, both 
foꝛ his bed and bedding. Foꝛ conipanions, to make choice of 
wilo beaſtes: tobemone his foztunes, vato the wild fozreſts, 
to make the night rauen his cloctic, his harmonie ok helliſhe 
nt iſe of monſters, ⁊ his fodc the fruits of y earth, O ſtrange 
efectesof loue, that could vaile his mynde to vouchſale theſe 
mileries:that lately held at will, almoſt what he could wiſh. 
But leaue now fo waite of loue his foꝛce ( whom no mã hi⸗ 
therto, could either truly define oꝛ deſcribe ) and turne againe 
to poꝛe Rinaldos hard eſtate, who roming in the wilde foz- 
reſtes fo2 fode, eſpied an apple trœ, the fruit wherot, put him 
in remembzance, of the apple Giletta deliuered bim, wherin 
he found a letter that foꝛſt him to this penance, y ſight wher⸗ 
of with ſozrow,not only ſlaked his hunger, but moued him to 
ſuch impatiencie, that in deſpaire, and deſpight of the ern 
vpon the tre he carued this inuention. 1 1 
O Needlelle fruit (et unne the meane at fit 
| Thou fozcedſt Eue, and Adam didſt intice, 
To byte their bale,fo2 which the earth was curſt, 
And headlong they from vertue fell to vice, 
Chou wert the baite, that Paris gane the Dame, 
Aha in reward, ſet ſtately Troy aflame. 
Chou diblt conuey, the louing waite that wade, ... 
Dianas nymphe,from chafte,tofoule deſire, ., 11; .-: 
By ther to  ſone, J(w2etched Junderſtade, 107 
Gilettas ſcoꝛne, that chaung d her loue ta yz2e, 11; 
And not content, but when my woes were dend. 
With fozmer cares, thou combzeſt freſh my head. 


Dennious fruit, in wham few vertues art, 
ee eee 
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Shall hardly finde, the belpe,but health impaire: 
CTben ith to man, ſuch plagues thy beautie b2z&xdcs, 
Would God thy guilt, vpon each apple tree, 
Aqrauen were,foz eucry eye to ſœ. $45 
1 Roberto Rinaldo. | 
Rinaldo thusfrefhly entered, into the confiderationefhis 
foꝛmer lone, likewiſe felt his foꝛmer vnquietneſſe of mynd, 
faine would he haue found out ſome litle ſyarke of hope, but 
out alas, the ſowꝛe letter his ſweꝛte maiſtrefſe deliuered, 
together with her hatefull ſher'e againſt him, and her louing 
zeale towardes Frizaldo, ſo hune!y increaſed his diſtruſt, as 
by no means be could away with hope: in ſomuch(queth he) 
O cowardly w2etch, why doſt thou not by death, at once diſ⸗ 
patch thy ſozowes:rather the to die a ti;ouſad deaths, by pꝛe⸗ 
roging a lot hed life.canft thou bꝛoke centinual bondage, whe 
with one blow thou maiſt rid thy wꝛetchedneſſe, fet fearc as 
ide, vſc fozce vpon thy ſelfe, thou haſt liued an exile to long, 
ſince thou ſ&ſt no hope ot attonemet at home, noz fealeſt qui⸗ 
ctncſſe abꝛoad. Jn this deſperate paſſion, Rinaldo was deter⸗ 
mined to commit murder vpon him ſelle, and yet he thought 
beſt to deferre the execution, vritil he might conuey him lelfe 
neare vnto Gilettas lodging, that there her eyes might be 
witneſſe of his lopaltie, e her owne crueltie. To halli ẽ which 
follie, the next night he toke his iourney towar des Bologna 
caſtle, and by the way he deuiſed this petition. | 
Uen with the bload, that iſſues from his hart. 
Rinaldo(wzetch)this ſozric boune doth craue, 
There may be grauen(by ſome continuing Arte 
Theſe woful woꝛds, vpon his timeleſſe graue. 
Loe here he lies, that reaped hate for loue, 
Which hard exchaunge, to ſlea lim ſelfe did moue. 
Theſe verſcs Rinaldo determined to wꝛite with bloud Þ 
iſſued from his deadly wound, e coming vnto the place, of his 
deſired reft,he dꝛew his dagger, in mind to finiſh his ſoꝛowes 
But finding his enterpꝛiſe (by reaſon of dead time of night) 
bnlikely to be troubled, befoze he crecuted this tragedie, be 
weakel we ſted fo th this heauie farewell, | 
© 03 | D, U. Ob 
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Oh Cod (quoth he) that the grones, pꝛocerding from my 
nozed hart, might now awake Giletta, that ſhe might ſee the 
vſe of my murthering knife, then wold my yawning breath, 
my bloudp ſighs, à deadly gaſpes, no dout bedew her cheekes, 
whiche hitherto my intollerable miſeries , with ruthfull 


teares could never wet:ſo ſhould ſhe knowe my eſtaped dan- 


gers, were but lightening iopes, koꝛ to inlarge my ſoꝛrowes: 
ſo might ſhe ſer, the vnfained confirmation of my lopaltie, ac⸗ 
cuſe her of iuconſtancie: ſo ſe&ing ſo vnnaturail a tragedie 
executed (by the dome of her ſcoꝛne) vpon her faultieſſe ſer⸗ 
uaunt, remo2ſe might happily moue her to repentaunce, 
and pittie winne her from her wauering fancies. But (oh) 
Itpꝛe time with to neede leſle a tale: ſhe quictly ſleepes, ta 
whom J thus ſoz rou fully talke. Fare wel Giletta, farewel. 
Cheſe naked wals ( beſpꝛent with bloud ) ſhal ſhoꝛtly bewzay 


my mone. Py bꝛeathleſſe cozps,ſhal witneſſe my conſtancie, 


An volookte 
lot comfort. 


and purchaſe(J truſt)ſo muche pitie, as(notwithſtanding my 
careleſſe pꝛouiſion) to be beſtowed in ſome fozgetleſſe tumbe. 
Jcan not ſtap thy anſwere,and therfoze J leaue it to thy cur 
teſie. Come wiſhed death, now vſe thy foꝛce, my will is made, 
the time and place fitteth my deſire, my teares and ſighes are 


already beſtowed, theſe waties(my erecuto2s )cnly wanteth 


their hire: my waſte bloud J bequeath the, only to continue 
remembzance of my loyaltie,qc, Od Giletta continually las 
meting the loſſe of her ſeruant, both night e day was (mally 
diſpoſed to reſt, in ſo much that leaning in her chamber win⸗ 
bow, che heard though not perfectly) this ſoꝛowful diſcourſe, 
and being moued with pitie (as Rinaldos complaint grew to 
an end) ſhe vſed theſe woꝛds. Vonder mans tong, mone, and 
miſeries, wozkes ſuch kreſh remembꝛante of my god Kinal- 
dos deſtruction, as foz his ſake, J wil apply vnto his ſoꝛames 
what honeſt comfozt J can, Therewithall che pzepared her 
ſelfe folearne his cauſe of griefe: Rinaldo amaſed with this 
ſouden comfoat, belde his hande from his thꝛote, till Giletta 
was af his elbowe, verie modeſtly demaunded, both 
what he was, i what foꝛſt him @ pitiovũ to tdplaine. Rinal- 
do, on this ſmall incouragement, began — | 
meaurs 
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meaſurs in others, and yet to trie in whome the fault might 
be, he at the fir ſt, both hid his name, and the true cauſe of his ©: 
griefe from Giletta. Giletta earneftly noting the o2der cf 
his talk, began now to be fo diſtempered with the thought of 
Rinaldo, as ſhe fell ſtraight thus to bemone his hard foz- 
tunes. Ah, god Rinaldo(quoth ſhe) wherſocuer thy body lies 
in thought J ſo perfectly beholte thy image, as in cuerp 
mcurnefull tale, my thinkes J heare thy for:g. Woe wozth 
thee Frizaldo, to cole whole iealous diſtruſt, à vſed ſhe we of 
hate where in heart J loued, and pet Rinaldo, thou art not 
blameleſſe in that, when as J made thee pꝛiuie to the cauſe 
of my ffraungneſſe, thou wilfully afterwards didſt rꝛowne 
thy ſelle. Verewith, Rinaldo to make Giletta partaker et his 
newe cont eiued ioꝝ es could not choſe but diſcouer him ſelf, 
whome when ſhe perfectly knewe, And liues Rinaldo yet, 
(qnoth ſhe)and therwithal imbzacing her beſt beloued, with 
very toy fell into a ſwone. Rinaldo lering his Lady and lone 
to faiut, ſpared foꝛ no kiſſes to fetch her againe. She being re⸗ 
uiued, and the heate of their ioyes ſomwhat qualified, J want 
ſkill, to will, to ſhewe what deſire the one had to delight the 
other, but this J am aſſured, they in ſuch ſozt ouerwent the 
night, that moꝛning willed them away, ere eyther cf them 
had thought of fozmer ſoꝛrowes, oz fought to wozke koꝛ fu⸗ 
turei iopes. But as it is ſapde, the womans wit, is moꝛe rea- The womans 
dier the p mans, in pꝛactiſes that anſwereth their lifting: cx- ments 
perience here makes pꝛofe ct no leſſe. Foꝛ when Giletta el 3 ce, qine 
pied Rinaldo in a bꝛowne ſtudic, with debating, which way vs. 
they might beff, caſicſt, and ſoneſt, perfect their vaſure de⸗ 
lightes, ſhe comfo2zting him with a pzctic ſmytc, willed him 
to commit that charge vnto her, but in any cale ſhe warned 
him to liue a while vnknowne. Rinaldo faithfully pzomt'ico 
to obe her direction, who after he had ginen, and taken a 
hundꝛed loth to depart kiſſes, fwethwilh potted vnto the | 
nert vncouth place, and Giletta ſerretiy conueped her (cif vis 1 
to her chamber: Who the nert dap foꝛſoke her mourring 
weedes,4 with a chearcfull tountenance, ſhe bid her kriendes 
Buon giorno: who reioꝝcing to ſœ her lo pzctily conifoꝛted, 
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applped them ſelues, vnto ſuch exerciſes and perſuaſions, as 


they thought would beſt wozke her contentation, Eſpeciallp 
Frizaldo, who alter it was giuen out Rinaldo was dzownd) 
was ſo muche of Giletta milliked, as that ſhe could neyther 
abide his ſight, noꝛ would patiently heare his name, now ſee⸗ 
ing her ſtoꝛmie anger ſom what appeaſed, by litle 4 litle renu 
ed his louing ſuite. Giletta nowe to wozke ſure, (bicauſe he 
ſbould no moꝛe ſuſpect fraude in her ouermuch familiaritie) 
made the matter ſomewhat ſtrange, e vet not ſo ſtrange, but 
that Frizaldo might picke out incouragement to continue 
his botlcſſe ſuite, Who refuſing no aduauntage, charged her, 
and double charged her with impoꝛtunate perſuaſions:ſhe at 
euerp aſſault, ſemed ſomewhat to relent, yea, in the end ſhe 
was content patiently to heare his requeſt, e if ſhe chaunced 
to croſſe him with froward language, ſhe wold coinfoꝛt him 
with ſome fained god loke, Gilettaes father ſaing ſome like⸗ 
lyhode ofthe match he long deſtered, J meane betweene Fri- 
zaldo and Giletta his daughter, furthered Frizaldos deſire 
in what he could, in ſo much as coneting a ſpeedy diſpatche, he 


one day iniopned his daughter to giue him a direct anſwere 


oft, oꝛ on. Giletta modeſtly anſwered, pzomiſe ſhe made Ri- 
naldo, was ſuch a co2ſir to her conſcience, thꝛough p feare ot 
inkamie, as althogh ſhe had ſufficit᷑tly tried (e by trying liked) 
Frizaldos honeſt and faithfull loue, pet ſhe feared to giue hir 
willing conſent, to Þ ſhe hartily wiſhed, Why quoth her fa- 
ther, your pꝛomiſe dicd W Rinaldo, 4 though he deſperately 
diſpatcht his life, neither law of God, noꝛ Nature, can foꝛbid 
you marriage: and to make pou 5ᷣ moꝛe willina top J with, 
there ſhalbe pꝛoclamation made, 5ᷣ if Rinaldo win one mon⸗ 
eth come in # make clame to Giletta, he ſhuld be indifferent⸗ 
heard, if not, Frizaldo to haue her as his lawful wife: by this 
means quoth he) the clattering tongs Þ thou fearcff, (would 
note thee of inconſtancie) well perſuaded of his death, by rea⸗ 
ſon of his abſence, will ſure be ſtaid. Giletta thus pꝛoffered, 


what ſhe had thought to haue requeſted, ſet nicencNe aſive, x 


fayning her fathers perſuaſions to haue conquered hcr,vpcn 


this condition, pealded to marrie Frizaldo. The Loꝛd de Bo- 


logna, made no delay, but pzeſently vpon this cent, aſiur ed 
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Frizaldo fo his daughter Giletta, g cauſed pꝛoclamation to | 
be made, This news wꝛought top on al ſides:Rinaldo laught 4 
to heare this pꝛoclamation, fo2 that he knew how to pꝛouide 
ſowꝛe ſauce foꝛ Frizaldos ſwæt delights. Giletta ſmilde to ſce 
bow wilelilp, ſhe had won her fathers conſent, to haue Rinal- 
do, who ſhe knew was ready to make clame. Gilettas frends 
reioyced to ſœ her ſoꝛowes appeaſed: but Frizaldo aboue the 
reſt triumphed in ſhew, he made no account of the pꝛouiſo in 
his aſſurance, Fo2 why,he thought a dꝛound man wold hard 
ly clame his right, the kind intertainment of his maiftreſſe,ſo 
laded him with ioy, as Þ he bad iealouzie go trudge, diſtruſt a⸗ 3 
d ieu, and al other hinderances auaunt: one while he inuites 5 
his friends, another while he makes choice of martiall calen⸗ | 
gers t champions, foꝛ iuſting, turne, barriers. tc. Now he cõ⸗ 
ſults, W carpet knights, about curious maſks x other delight 
ful ſhe wes: anon he runs vnto the tailers, to ſee his apparell 
made of y ſtraungelt a coſtlieſt faſhion, thus was he occupied 
in pꝛouiſton of bꝛauerie againſt his marriage dap, he had no 
thought how Rinaldo wold be aueged of his trecherie, ouer⸗ 
thꝛow him in combat, weare his werdes, marrie his wife,and 
vſe his pꝛouiſion of pleſure, foꝛ þ honoꝛ of his own wedding: 
be wold not ſee ſecret hate 5 lay hid in Gilettas louing lokes, 
as þ ſnake lurkes in p ſweet graſſe: his blinde affection made 
him foꝛget the villanie he had offered Rinaldo, ſo that pꝛicke 
of conſcience could moue him to no repentance. Fo2 hauing 
reacht p height of his deſires , he made her the inſtrument of 
bis deſtruction, by whoſe diſhoneſt ſeruice, he attained this 
ſhew of pzeferment, à meane Roſina, Gilettas waiting woo 
man: who ſceing p pzeparation foꝛ her maiſtres marriage, bes 
gan to loure on Frizaldo,y reaſd was, at ſuch time as he was 
out of Gilettas fauoꝛ, to currie kriendſhip W her, he tolde this 
daͤſel, in reſpect of her curteſtes, in deſpight of her maiſtres 
iniuries, he would marrie her: which faire pꝛomue, this fonly 
falſed, might very wel fozce p poꝛe wench to frowne, Which 
Frizaldo ſœing, likewiſe ſaw wout wiſe fozeſtaht a hindꝛãce 
to his deſires, 4 deviſing how to repaire this bꝛeach of amitte, 

he called to mind what ſmal truſt was in a womans lecrecte ? 
t waping what miſchiefe be had erecuted, to compaſſe his 
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louing affaires, now to perfoct the Rh he long loked foz, 
he concluded in acquitall of the poꝛe wenches courteſies 
to ſhozten her life, O wꝛetch ſpopled of pitie, reft of humani⸗ 


tie, catyfe moze truell then auy Tygre, howe couldeſt thou 


p2ofcfle to loue, with ſo bleudy a mynde, eſpecially to acquite 


her with ſuch crueltie, that ſpoyled her credit to do thee cour⸗ 


Faire wordces 
makes 'fooles 
laine. 


teſie. But why weare J time to wonder at thy vnnaturall 
villanics, which ſpendſt thy like without thought of vertue, 
and. diedſt without ſhewe of repentance, And nowe againe, 
unto this tyꝛant Frizaldos actions, with a friendly counte⸗ 
naunce, he came vnto Koſina, and after his courteous ſalu⸗ 
tations, he bayted his popſoned enterpꝛiſe with this ſweete 
perſuaſidõ. werte wench quoth he, thou ſeeſt a great pꝛepa⸗ 
ration(ſuppoſed) foz a marriage betweene thy maiſtreſſe and 


me, ik which were true, in fayth J ſhould do thee to to much 
 w2ong,to whome J am in conſcience betrothed. But foz that 


thou maiſt now find perfozmance of that in deeds, v hitherto 
J pꝛomiſed in woꝛds, J giuethee to wit my intent. Thou ves: 
ry well knoweft wy faithfni loue once towardes Giletta, her 
ſmal regard ol me, my ſuite her ſeozne, vea ber croſſe anſwe⸗ 
ring of all my amozous qctions, ſo that vy necellitie enfoꝛſt, 
J chund her ſight, that nothing eſteemed my ſervice, dayly 
pleated with teares, & ſolicited with ſighes, which vncurte⸗ 
ous(nay cruch) vſage(as thou knoweſt ful wel) ſoudenly chã⸗ 
ged my loue to hate, ſo that continning(o2 rather increaſing) 


mp malice, J haue hitherto ſought, how tobe auenged. And 


eu 4... . 


lo, a happie oppoꝛtunitie, her copneſſe is come downe, t nowe 
ſhe is content to loue the man, that ſhe ſo highly hated, yea, 
to allure him with friendly lokes, whoſe teares ſometimes 
could purchaſe no ruth, J meane my ſelfe, ſhe is thus affected 
to: Mho (in truth) rather ſ@kes to be reuenged, of her foz⸗ 
mer crueltie, then to reward her pꝛeſent courteſie, and to vſe 
auenge moꝛe currantly. Upon this ne we reconcilement, 3 
thadowed my diſpleaſure, with the ſhe w of wonted kindneſſe 
of purpeſe, when ſhe thought her ſelfe moſt aſſured, then to 
giue her the ſlip, and now the(ſuppoſed)wedding day dzawes 
neare, but her delight farre —_— off, Nowe,nowe, ſwete 

wench, 

| 5 


The Caſtle of delight. 57 


wench,the accompliſtnient of my pꝛomiſe, and thy comſoꝛt 
appꝛocheth, it is thou ſhalt inioy the bencfite of this pꝛepara⸗ 
tion, Fr1zaldo meancs to marrie none but Roſina, whome ( 
he will ſhoꝛtly eſpouſe : Wherfoze (quoth he) to wozke both 
ſccretely and ſafely in this matter, 4 mcanc the night befoze 
my (ſuppoſed) marriage with G1lctta, to conuey thee to my 
houſe,and the next moꝛning fo make ther my wife This cur⸗ 
rant tale not a little pleaſed Roſina. She thought all was 
gold that gliſtered, ſhe neuer remembꝛed howe the poyſoned 
boke, lap w2apt in pleaſant bapte, howe the Crocodile obs 
taines her pꝛay with pitifuil teares, noꝛ howe ſabtt!c deui⸗ 
ſcs, are(io2 the molt )compaſiet with ſugred woꝛdes, ſhe ne⸗ ; 
uer dꝛeaded inluing danger, but pꝛeſently conſented, to what ; 
Frizaldo ſhould demaund, yca,ſhe thought euery day a yere, 
vntiil ſhe had ouertaken this appointed houre : at which time 
accoꝛding vnto pꝛomiſe, Frizaldo with two other ruffens,to 
wyame he had deliuered his mynd, repapzed to this miſtruſt⸗ 
leſſe mayde, whome Frizaldo wild quickly to pzepare her 
ſelfe to ryde with thoſe his men vnto his houſe, and he him 
ſelife would make what ſpede he might after. She that was 
ready an houre befoze Frizaldo came) mads anſwere, ſhe 
was in a readineſſe to perſourme his pleaſure, and ſo with 
moze haſte, then god ſucceſſe, away ſhe packs, But fo ſone as 
tbeſe two ruffens had her in the fozreſt (to ſowꝛe her ſweets 
conceifes) they made her acquainted with Frizaldos com | 
maundement. Jt was his pleaſure the ſhuld be ſlaine, whoſe | : 8 
dome they pꝛomiſt, aud would obey, and execute, and there⸗ „ 
foze they willed her to vſe her pꝛapers, foz no perſuaſions — 
might purchaſe grace. The poꝛe wench thus beſet with na⸗ | 
ked ſwo2des,and ſceing (by their ſtearne conntenances / how 
thoſe traytozs were ſpoyled of pitie, began very lamentably | | 
to cry and ſcrike ont:which theſc graceleſſe variets hearing, 4 1 
commaunded her fo2thwith to foꝛſake her oucrloude clas 
moꝛs, and fall (if ſhe woulde ) quietly to her pzayere,if not, 
they would abꝛidge her ſhozt time of repentance. Cod ſoule, 
the ſ&eing them ſo foricufly bent, became fo2thwith filent,. 
and only to pzozoge Her life, (J _ n 
W v. 


— 


A vnlooked 
for reſcue. 
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che kel a pꝛaying, foʒ whe ſhe ſetled her ſelf tomoſt patience, 
the would ſoudenly exclame of Frizaldos tirannie. Rinalde? 
who (ſince his owne wilkul erile) liued in this fozreft,by foz- 
tune hearde Roſinaes pitious complaint, and being well ar- 


med, haſted to learne the cauſe of ſo great an outcerie, who eſ⸗ 


pying a gentlewoman, vpon her knees between two ruffens, 

that with naked ſwoꝛdes were readie to ſhozten her life, ſet 
ſpurres vnto his hozle,foz her moze ſpeedie reſcue. The var⸗ 
lets ſeeing an armed knight make towardes them (without 
damaging the Gentle woman) foꝛthwith fled to ſaue them 
ſelues. Roſina thus happily pꝛeſerued, thꝛough very iop fell 
into an extaſie, but being both reuiued and comfozted by Ki- 
naldo. Rinaldo p2eſetly perceiued, how that he had w2ought 
this ſaftie vato Gilettas waiting woman, and greatly won- 
dering at the rareneſſe of the chaunce,was earneſt to knows 
what led her to this miſfoꝛtune, ſhe not knowing(by reaſon 
he was armed) that whe ſhe had ſo ofte wzonged to pleaſure 
Frizaldo, was the man thatſaucd her life, whiche Frizaldo 


5 fraiterouſly ſought, from the firſt to the laſt, layde open all 


| awakens Giletta. Giletta that linedafured of Kinaldos chas 


panied them boch towards the church. But lor! by tye way) 
an 


Frizaldos trecherie, and further ſhe ſapde, that to mozrowe 
be ſhould eſpouſe god Giletta. Nay,quoth Kinalao,J my ſelf 
hope to hinder that match, and to nozrowe(quoth he) we wil 
both go to Bologna caſtle, in the meane while he pzayed her 
to reſt contented, with his infertainment, This long lokt 
ko mozrowe mo2ning, is now at length come, and pet not ſo 
foztunate as toſome wiſhed foꝛ, but to him to whome it was 
moſt daungerous, it was beſt welcome, I meane to Frizaldo 
who hauing a kghfening delight, againſt his ſouden deſtruc⸗ 
tion) very early gets him vp, bꝛauely arrapes him ſelfe, and 
accompanied with diuers gay gallants, with delicat muſtke, 


lenge, ſemed greatly contented with Frizaldos readineſſe, 


and with what ſpeede ſhe might, ſhe decked her ſelf as bꝛauc⸗ 


ly as ſhe could. The bzidegrome and the b2ide being rradie, 
the Lo2d of the caſile, with the Lady his wife, accompanied 
with other their friends ( with what honoꝛ they could) accoms 
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an vbnlokt foz let, in viewe of the whole companie, there po⸗ 
fted towards them a knight, accdpanied with one only Gen⸗ 
tlewoman, the knight (well mounted vpon a blacke Hozſe ) 
was armed all in blacke armour, ſaue vpon the left fide, a- 
bout his hearts defence, there was grauen a white Turtle 
Doue, with this poeſie, Once choſe,and nener chaunge, the 
ſtrangneſſe of which ſight enfoꝛſt them to ſtay, to knowe the 
knights crrant, who being arriued among them, his Gentle- 
woman was ſtraight wales k nowne, which ſtraunge aduen⸗ 
ture, greatly increaſt their wonder, and moze greatly Fri- 
zaldos feare. Well, this gentlewoman, vpon her knees res 
queſted both parden,and reſpyt to ſpcake, whiche graunted, 
ſhe made fir: repozt of the loue betweene Kinaldo and Gi- 
letta:then of Fr1zaldos liking g tealous difiruft,further how 
Giletta fained to fancie him, & to fozſake Rinaldo, which des 
uice ſhe wꝛote in a letter. e incloſed it in an aple, thinking by? 
dclinery therof, to acquaint Kinaldo W her mind. But (quot 
ſhe) this aple came to my vnhappie fingring. d which J deli⸗ 
uered to Frizaldo, who toke out p cdfoꝛtable, counterfetted 
in Gilettas name, a cruel letter. which he wꝛapt in þ aple, 
wild me to beſtow p ſame where J found it: þ day folowing, 
Frizaldo allured Giletta, wher of fozce ſhe ſhuld (& Rinaldo, 
who deliuered Rinaldo this aple. Rinaldo reading the coun⸗ 
terfetted letter, deſperatly dzowned him ſelfe; Which ill nes 
wes ſo diſcomfozted Giletta, as ſhe repined at all the inſtru⸗ 
ments of his ill foztune, cſpecially at Frizaldo, whoſe name 
te could not abide, Frizaldo ſteing his ſuits. ſo ſmally regar⸗ 
ded,w ſhew of malice, in deſpight of her (as he ſaide)p2emiſt 
me mat riage. Since Giletta won fro this diſpleafure, Frizal- 
do w faire wozds,pzomiſt now to perſoꝛm Þ in deed,p hither⸗ 
to he pꝛomiſt in woꝛde, J meanc, vnder p colour of martiage, 
won me to go w two ruffens to his houſe, who by Frizaldos 
appointment, in a foꝛreſt not far off, were ready tomurther 
me, had not this knight in happie time retouered me. J nowe 
haue ſaid, vſe your pleaſure, 4 if yen pleaſe pardon me This 
ſtraunge diſcourſe, made them all ſecretly to grudge at Fri- 
zaldo, But Giletta, being perplexed, both w malice & _ 


> 
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with malice againſt Frizaldo, fo his to apparant trecherie, 

wit) feare, foz Rinaldos abſence, who ſhe little thought to 

be the inſtrument of this diſcouerie. Frizaldo perceined (by 

the alteration of countenances) what harts were won from 

bin, by Kolinaes tꝙ true a tale: and although he found him 

ſelfe guiltie, yet he began to cleare him ſelf with this ſhame⸗ 

leſſe an{were, This ſtrumpet ( quoth he won by ſome ruffen- 

ly tompanið, that repineth at my god koꝛtune, oꝛ thinketh by 

this meanes, to be auenged, foꝛ Rinaldos deſperate and fas 

liſh end, without ſhame in her ſelle, thus ſhamefully llaunde⸗ 

reth me: But foꝛ that woꝛdes will hardly quench the ſuſpici⸗ 

| on, that her infamous tale hath fired, J wil pꝛeſently in com⸗ 
. bat pꝛoue my innocencie, and J truſt) diſcouer her trecherie, 

if any dare mainteine her vntrue ſayings true. Frizaldo had 

_ ſcarcely concluded his chalenge, ere Rinaldo thus replyed, 

Nofoztous varlet/ſpoyled of all humanitie) J am he that wil 

mainteine her ſavings true, and in reuenge of thy trecherie, 

will ( truſt )ſone leperate thy condẽned ſoule ( Wout ſpedie 

repentance) from thy carren body, Goe arme thy ſelfc, J at⸗ 

tend thy comming, Infamous ruffen, wilt thon (quoth Fri- 

zaldo ) and taunterfetting (thꝛough neceſſitie)furie in ſteade 

of feare, fo: th with he went to arme him ſelfe. The reſt of the 

companie, rather deſirous to le an end of this accuſation,the 

the ſolemniſing cf the marriage, attended Frizaldos return, 
who ſone came, very richly armed into the fleld. The knights 
nowe ſweare that eyther quarrell is iuſt, and at the trum⸗ 
pets ſeund ſo fiercely incountreth other, that both hoꝛſe and 
men kal thundering to p earth. Frizaldo truſting in his foꝛte, 
Rinaldo both in his fo2ce 4 honeſt quarell, epther quickly res 
-_ couercth him ſelk, and foꝛſaking their ſhinered ſpeares) with 
arming blade, freſhly falles a hewing at others ſkonce. Te 

knights thus furiouſly fighting, the ſtanders hy pꝛap as thep 

are affected, the indifferent, victoꝛp vnto the innocent, Ki- 

naldos friendes vnto the vuknowne knight: but Cilerta as 

boue the reſt, wiſheth Frizaldos onerth!owe, wizome ſhe 

knowes to be faultie in the quare!l, Still they &ahf, and vet 
the victozie doubtfuil, one while &inaldo hath the beſr, and 
Uagyt 
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ſtraight a crofſe blowe makes him loſe his aduauntage. Res 
mozſe of conſcience nothing weakeneth Frizaldo, but Rinal- 
dos honeſt tauſe doubleth bis ſtrength, ſo that the longer he 
fonght,the fearcer he was, and vet Frizaldo valiantly mains 
teines his diſhoneſt quarrell. But what doth might auaile, 
when God aſſiſtes the right. Frizaldo foz all his fozce,in the 
end beganne to faint: which Rinaldo eſpying, and eping his 
Ladies beautie, aſſaild him with ſuch furie, that ere long he 
ſent him dead to þ earth, The battell thus foztunately won, 
Rinaldo vnarmes him ſelf, t clames Giletta as his wife, the 
people at the ſight of Rinaldo ſhoke the earth, with clamozs 
of iop. Giletta (that lately wondered at Rinaldos abſence) 
now charged her father with his pꝛomiſe: the Loꝛde de Bo- 
logna, with the reſt of his friends, agrted Rinaldo and Gilet- 
ta ſhould fozthwith be married. The courtly companie that 
tame to honoz Frizaldos marriage, had his diſhoneſt actions 
in ſuch diſdaine, as now they would not vouchſafe to ſ& him 
honeſtly buried. But with all their pꝛouiſion of bzanerte, on 
Rinaldo they willingly attended, glad was he Þ could with 
any curteſie pꝛeſent him. The marriage rites ſolemnly pꝛo⸗ 
nounced, theſe faithfull louers repaired to Bologna calfic, 
where they were welcomed, with what pleaſure e might be 
had: yea, to cõclude, foꝛ to wozke ſatiffactid foꝛ their long mi⸗ 
ſeries, there wanted nothing, that copne,cunning,oz credit 
might compaſſe, And thus after foꝛtune had long thꝛeatned 
the ſhipwꝛzacke of their delightes, their tonſtancie conducted 
them to the pozt of their wiſhed deſires, 
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of rhe 7 Oe here the fruits, of luſt and lawleſſe lone, 
Cclant ſol. Ae here their faults, that vale to either vice, 
16.2. Loe Ladres here, their falles(fo2 your behoue) 
Crelsids com- TU hoſe wanton willes, ſets light by ſound aduice, 
Lecce Vere lozds map learn, with noble dames to match: 
Iunt. lol. 2.2 dz dunghill pte, from kinde wilmeucr ure: 
& fol. 10. b. The vellell long, will of the liquoz (match, 
Mherewith at firft,the ſame we taſte oz trie. 
Here Creſsids life, her lucke, and lothſome end, 
Their Foztunes paint, that Creſsids heires arc, 
45 doth will, all wantons to amend, 
lightning ioxes, are ioynd with veres of care: 
Vide Cof Ce» Here pouths, that ſer, a ſtrumpets angrie mode, 
Eile. Pay haply feare,toerecute her hate: 
vie Far ae Their bard luckes here, þ purchaſeloue w bloud, 
bel. Are warnings mee te, foʒ ſuch as ſowe debate. 
And to be ſhoꝛt, the ſowzeinſwetelt laue, 
Doth pꝛoue him bleſt, that leaſt therof doth pzoue, 
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the dolorous diſcourſe of Dom 


Dicgo a Spaniard,together 
VuUuoith his triumphe. 


I herein are diuers other flowers, 
(or fancies)of honeſt loue. Being thein- | 
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king, and friendly fetch him home againe: who ſolemnely 
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Om Diego a Spaniard, falling in loue with faire Geneuo- 

ra, was in the prime of his fancies, with like loue by Gene 
nora friendly acquainted. Afterwards Geneuora(elſe where 
fancying) had Dom Diego in ſuch diſdaine, as ſtill ſhe croſt 
both hisſuite and ſeruice with ſcorne. Dom Diego ſecing an 
laibilitie of favour, exiled him ſelfe both from courte 
companie, and yowed to live and dye inthe Pyren 
mountains,vnleſſe Geneuora, would both remoue her miſ- 


D 


euering in this ſenſeleſſe vowe, you may ſuppoſe a- 
el 


| illes, to wrelt foorth this following com- 
plaint of his wretchednelle. Er 
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"DOM. DIEGO HIS 
dolerous diſcourſe. - 


ol © (W2etched)weary am of tolle, god death delay my paine: 
= Py we2ds in walt, my wozks are loff, my wiſhes are in vaine. 
£74933 ſerus with faith, my hire is fraud, J lone e reape but hate, 
pet this woe doth wong me molt, X mourne without a mate, 


Foz if one dꝛop of hope were ſene , though dꝛide with ſcoꝛne in ſigtt, 
A might with pyning Tanta le joyne, who ſterues in ſwiete delight. 
D2 if I could butbalfe the bill, roule vp the tumbling ſtone, 
A bad a mate of Siſyphus, to match with me in mane; 


But, oh, O not my hap:moze harde, they haue a ſcambling joy, 
But J no thought of (weeke remozſe, my ſouereigne is ſocoy, _ 
My toy in was, my woe in is, and ſo is like to bee. | 

Py fancies turne, to firis ſightes, aline, my death to ſee; 


The tourt, the court; where pleaſure liues, with paine inereaſt my care;. 
Eche bliſe ſcene bale, eche gleame of grate, did miſt my ioyes 1 ſcare, 
Eche ſhow of ſpo: t, my ſozrowes moude, eche pleaſure made mis plaine, 
Pet there I pꝛeaſt, to fi de on ſight, digeſting dire diſdaine, 


Mere lone not blinde, this life were traunge,foz one fo loue his foe,. 
Moꝛe ſtraunge to haunt a place of harme , but moſt to joy in wee. 
But: (Dh) who fectes,his ankeward fittes, and ſuckes þ ſwetcin ſours; 


Shall bide a veare of dolł with eaſe, to fele one lightning hours. 


Such life J lpkt, til fegge of ſco me, did rife fodampe my ioyes,. 

Till ſecrete lighes, wꝛought open ſcoffes, till flontes did quite my ioye. 
Tntill the colours which J wozc,my ſecrete mourning wꝛapde, 

Till dauntes of fricndes, till frumpes of focs,my fa ble hope diſmayds.. . 


And (ill her blondie hate was ſcene,of encry ber tell ſight, , 
Lill then An: uer — Tag with zrale,toquenche her 


ww 
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wzetch, bid Court, not care adue, 
mes the harmes alone to rue. 


Cypertwith J vow've, in delar bodltes. alone to rue ny harm, 
Where fretting ſighes,voth lerue fb; fre, my froſen ficthto warme. 
My kde, is aples, hawes, and hepes,ſuch kruites as foede a beaſt, 
Wilde monſters are companions mine, in hollow caues J reſt. 


Acrabtre ffaffe my ſarelt ſt&de, my ſlerued legges to ea / 
My thoughts new wounds, increaſeth'ftik, whe cares J would appeaſe. 

The watchfullclocke,the warning bell, the harmonie J beare, 
Is dzeadfull noves of dzcadleſſe braſtes, of whom J liue in teare. 


My ſtudie is to wap, and lnaile, that foꝛtune thus doth lowze, 
Wher wealth by waͤt, once loue by ſcoꝛne, my ſweete by pꝛeſent ſow2e, 
Where fethers flue, about my helme, a willowe wzeath to weare, 

Sp werdes of wozth,by cate of leaues, ſharpe flowes,foz deintie fare, 


My ſtately home, by hard erile,dclight,by wythꝛed woe, 

Doth foʒce god wott)my waſted teares, thꝛough griefe, a frech to flow, 
My lute that ſometime leut me caſe,bath ncither frett noꝛ ſtringe, 

My ſugred voice, with howling hoarſt, foꝛbids mee now to ſinge. 


My penns are woꝛne, my incke is done, my paper all is wꝛit, 
Pet halfe my paſſions and my paine, vupainted are as pot, 
So that foꝛ anely cxerciſc, in tres and Marble ſtene, 
Pegriefe to caſe, à foꝛced now, do graue my wꝛetched mone. 


Lius lange in bliſte thou loktſe Bache, wherein this vow is waitk, 
No luring friend, no lotwꝛing ſoc, Geneuras faith ſhall flirt, 
To witnes now, her foule vntroth, Dom Diego wifes belowe, 
Her yowed faitſi from łnoy en friend, is rift by awning foe. 
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Butt chiefe of all, thou ſacred ſtone, remaine thou found and ſafe, 


Continue thou theſe letters freſh, which are my Epitaphe, 
Hard by this rough, and ragged ſtone, Dom Diego(wretched,lyes, 
Geneuras hate exiled him, yet loulug her hee dies, 


This homely tumbe, is alf my helpe, to bꝛing my death to light, 
This mult rocoꝛd my faithfull loue, and ſhow my Ladies ſpight, 
In time J truſt ſome foꝛreſt Pan, oz wandꝛing pilgrime may, 
Perule my woes, and to my cwerte, this ſowze meſſage wzny, 


To ſaue my faithfull boone vnbroke,to ſhow my ſervice uſt, 
My ſouereignes ſcorne, with face of faith, her treaſon cloakt with truſt 
Me wretched Dom Diego forſt, before my time to die, 

My bones vnburied by this tumbe, males proofe it is no lie. 


And now god death, with ſperde diuoꝛte, my ſoule fron lothed life, 
My iopes are wozne,mp pleaſures paſt, my peate, is channg' dto Arite, 
JF ce no meane of quiet reſt, but onely death by the, 


Then ſpare them death, whom pleaſure hauntes, e ve thy fozce on mg. 


Dom Diego hauing fo2 the ſpace of 22, monethes, thus li⸗ 
nedan exites] life, onely accopanied with ſozrow, wꝛetched⸗ 
nes and miſerir, which comtoꝛtleſſe ebpanions no one houre 
fo:fokte him: it chaunced that Dom Roderico (a ſpetiall 
friend of his) had occaſion fo trauel into Gaſcoine, and as her 
tourneyed in the defart fozreſt, whereof: this wꝛetched louer 
was made free citizen)he milt of his way: in the end finding 
ont Dom Diegos homely caben,of whom he demaunded the 
* one, e hauing his aunſwere, as he departed, her 
. toner of bis cotage, two faire ſaddles, vppon the 
one of thim 4 this Pocſle in Spaniſg⸗ 

ue brantare La fe, es cauſamuꝛ fra, 

Io violate faith, is a thing deteſtable. n 

Dom Rodericortading this poeſte, called fo rememb1aunee; 

how j his frond Dom Diego in al his deuiſes died þ ſame, q 

to be ſheꝛt, he ſo handied the matter, as thehermite,whoh@ 

kne we not (ſo was hes ouergrowone with haire, and wozne 

with woe) confelſed Wen 1 be Dom Diego his 2 
0 ö ta ug 


_ TheGarden 


taking bim a fide , he delinered the whole cauſe of his ervie, 
Dom Roderico, ſœing this foſter louers miſcrable eſtate, 
vowed (with what poſſible ſpeede her could) ts woꝛke his re- 
medic, who (foz mozc baſte ) foꝛſoke his tourney, andreturs 
ned home vnto his owne caſtle . At his comming bome (mas 
king no ſemblaunce of his knowledg) her rcade to the place, 
where fapze Geneuora with her mother ſotourned , of pur⸗ 
poſe to learne what new gailant had woed her. and finting 
him to bee a ponge gentleman ol Bu kayc, whoſhoztly after 
hy her owne conſent) was minded to ſteale her away, Dom 
Roderico, ſo cunningly coyned with Geneuoras Page ( whe 
Wholyknew his myſtreſſe ſecretes that he certainly learned 
the night of theſe louers departure. The ſame night, accom⸗ 
panied with ir. o x. Gentlemen his cdpanions, and friends, 
he layein waite fo: this Biſkayncloner,e his Lady, who(a⸗ 
bout x.02 a xi. of þ clocke, only —— with two oz thꝛi 
gentlemen his companions) came — — ir wap. Ro- 
derico ſo ſane as he ſav þ inſtrument of Diegos miſe⸗ 
rie, ſet ſpurres vnto his — with ſpeare in Reft.fo rude⸗ 
ly welcomed this Biſlcayne, that foz all his coate of plate, he 
pearſt thzough both his lives, Tbeſouldiers ofthis amozous 
captaine,ſcing their maiſter thus infoztunately Caine, ant 
waring their vnable fozce, toincounter with Dow Roderi- 
cos cõpanp, ſaued thiſelnes by flight, e left walull Geneuos 
ra to ſhift foʒ her ſelſe: on whom Rodericos ſeruauntes ſou⸗ 
dainly ſeaſed;q blinding her with a ſcarfe, with fpced cduayd 
her, where wzetched Dom Diego lined, Dom Diego ſome⸗ 
what comfoꝛted with the light of his werte myltrefe, began 
amaine to craue recõpente foꝛ his faithful ſcruice.Gencuora 
ſo ſane as the ſaw Dom Diego, and knew that ſyz Roderico 
fo2 his cauſe, bad murthered her minis, anſwered him (x ex- 
tlaimedon the both) w what oppꝛobꝛious ſpcach ſhe coulde, 
vea the moze they perſuaded her with friendly requeſtes, þ- 
moze geruerſe was her refuſal Dom Diego thus ſeing an in 
poſſibilitie of fauour. inward ſozrow fel intoaſwen, Dom 
Rodcrico,ſcig the diſtreſſe of his deare friend, and continus 
ance,o2 rather increaſing of (encuoras NI 3 
pꝛeſent⸗ 
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pꝛeſentiy her thꝛote tobe cut, Dom Diego halfe reniued,ſe- 
ing one redie to exetute this iudgement, pꝛolered what reſ- 
kue her could. Dh god Roderico ſtay (quoth her) J allow of 
thy honeſt zeale, pet attribute my wꝛetchednes to fo2tune, 
not her fault: Whercfoze foz the louc thou beareſt to me, 
foꝛ the loue J owe to her, ſ Gencuora without further da⸗ 
mage, ſafely conueyed home. Gencuora ſeeing him offer reſ⸗ 
kue and craue her ſafe conduite, whoſe death, her froward- 
nes well nie had wꝛought, on the ſoudatue was wonne vnto 
pitie, and lovingly imbꝛacing Dom Diego, ſhe offered ſatiſ⸗ 
faction foz his ſoꝛrowes, and fo2 an earneſt pennie ſhe freely 
kiſt him. Dom Diego, late the miſerableſt creature living, 
vnwares became the happieſt man aliue, whoſe matchle lle 
pleaſures appeare in this vnder waitten triumphe. 


Dom Diego his trium phe. 


Ho can repozt that neuer taſted bale? 
What difference is, t weene ſoz row and dclitc? 

And who map fell, a moꝛe triumphant tale, 

Then he in iop, that late was kept in ſpite? 

Jam the man: in mone there was none ſuch: 

y mone is paſt, mp mirth muſt be as much. 


Sith ſo: atone, I rute in thzone of joy, 

Df pleaſures mount, J weald the golden Pace, 
Then leaue to bꝛagge, pon Pzinces pꝛoud of Troy, 
Pour bꝛapd delights, by me can haue no place, 
Once beautes blifſe,to vaunt doth make you bould 
J haue ſuch hap, and tenne times moze in hould. 


And by pour leaue, your Ladies blemiſht are, 
Aſke Theſeus, who firſt lopt fayze Hellens loue? 
Sy2 Diomede, the ſpoile of I roylus ware, 
Suppoſe them true, whom none could euer pꝛoue, 
Pour lightning toyes,ſuch laſting woes did b2ue, 
As you may wiſh, vour ſames to die with you, 

E ij. 


Il once atoꝛe, the loſſe did vs diſtreſſe. 
Sufficient pꝛ ofe,my lingring lone can ſhoe, - 
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Vut Lady mine, 3 w2ong ther much in this, 

To peize thy pꝛaiſe, with ſuch as liu de oz liue, 
Fo2 natures toile, ſome wayes diſabled is, 

Shte frames our foꝛme, but can no foꝛtune giue. 


But thou wert ſhapt (foz feare of foztunes ſpight.) 


Qt pꝛecious mold, by fozce.of heauenly might. 


By beauenly might, and wozthie well fuch foyle, 
Whoſe liuelp limms, the Indian riches ſhowe, 


Per haire fine gold, her front doth vuoꝛie foyle, 


Her eyes giue light. as diamonds there did growe, - 
Her woꝛds ol woꝛth (as cauſe oth cauſe her ſpeake . 
Lwenerockes of pcarle, their pleaſaunt paſſage bzeake, _ 


What ſhould J ſay; of truth from fop to fo, 
Cheſe pzecions gems, in beautie ſhe doth ſtaine, 
And moꝛe thrn that /beſides the out ward ſbo) 
Their vertues ſhe, with vauntage doth retaine. 
So that of fozce, I(foz1t) mult her denne: 
Not bound fo kinde, but wholy is diuine. 


- 'Thaile bappie man(whoſe tone this Saint did iure) 
Do Diego late, euen very wꝛetchedne ſſe, 


How maiſt thou daunt thy vauntage is ſo fure) 
Chat none aliue thy pleaſures halfe poſſeſſle, 
Thꝛough chaunce of loue, do thouſands chaunce on death, 


| But dying Jm loue inlargde my bꝛeath. 


The ſtource ot᷑ woe, is ſanouric lauce to kalte, 

Our ſwerte delights, if once delight wer feele, 

The rough repulſe (if battring tyꝛe be plaſte⸗ 

Amends the ſpoile, when walles (per fece) do reele, 
Ok euery thinge, the godnes doth increaſe, 


I tyzed hope, ere time my truth could trie, 


— A ˙²˙ ana... coca... 


Vea deſ⸗ 


ed anne 
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Pea deſperate wꝛetch, foꝛ woꝛne with wꝛeake of woe, 
I left my ſute, and ſought the meane to die, 

Now winning her, whoſe want wꝛought ſuch annoy,. 
On fozmer grieſes, J graft. my fruites of joy, 


In ware ſap J, men caſlly graue their will, 

In Parble ſtone, the woꝛke with paine is wonne, 
But perfect once, the paint remayneth ſtil}, 

When warcn ſcales, with eucry bꝛowſe are donne: 
Euen ſo in laue, ſone wonne,as ſone is loſte, 


When fozft thzough faith, it bydes both fire froſt. 


A can not vaunt of eaſte conquerd ldue:. 

IJ graunt with faith, J foyle Geneuras ſcozne, 

But now in peace, Diſtruſt ſhall neuer moue, 
One ielous thought, ot wilde Acteons hozne, 

And pet faʒſoth, this feare he liueth in, 

To loſe the wight, with woꝛds, that wozds did win. 


O happie lone, whole fozments pꝛoue ſo ſweeke, 
O friendly foes, whoſe treaſon, tride my trueth, 
O luckie man, Dom Noderic to mete, * 
Geneura thou, thꝛiſe honoꝛd, ſo thy ruth; 
Thou, onely thou, (the reſt of ſmall auaile 
Didſt ſaue my life, ohen hope and all did faile. 


Nob foꝛth, thꝛow, my Gauntlet fo2 this grace, 
To chalenge ſuch, as ſeeke to foile thy fame, 

Foz ſure the Armes, that durſt my ſwerte tmbzace, 

Dares to defend,the honour of her name,. 

Ik which J faile,in pꝛiſon let mee ſterue, 

Do dome my{ault,foz ſo I chould deterus. 


The complaint of two louers, reſtrained from 
their wiſhed deſires, by the diſpleaſure 
of their friendes. 


E.iiij. ; 


Sr” 
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oo E luckleſſe wightes in thꝛaldome lincked fill, 
May ſit and finge,oure layes of deepe lament, 

Whoſe wayward friendes, accopde in ſullen will, 

Both ſtirre and ſtriue, to mder c . 

And yet (God wot) t e 

One will ſerues bol 


Haue they WES be <2inde in clap? 
By ſund ung vs, that loues each other ſo? 
+ Mill they not know, Loue doth no Lawe obey? 
„Vo how her wꝛappes, the wyſeſf wightes in wo? 
' Lhinke they that fo2ce,can fozce our ſelues to hate: 
D no, in vaine,they ſ&ke to ſowe debate. 


Dur plighted faith,ſhall nener falled bee, 

Conſtrainte of will, our wiſhes cannot poke, - 
Dur wo2des in wazkes, in weale, and woe agree, 
Such care wee haue, to kerpe our vowe vnb2oke, 
O loue thzough whom, wee liue in this vnreſt, 
Once eaſe thy tyꝛalles. that thus obey thy bett. 


-mapethei "waath, that wozkes fo wack our will, 


hich bound our ſelues, that thou migbtit ſet vs free, 
Mhereſoꝛe vouchſafe(to ſowꝛe our ſwete at laſt ) 
Chat gleames of Grace,our clowdes 3 walt. 


* ſowſing of our ſhip, in ſeas of pꝛe: 
Sith ſul- 


C The Deuice of a Gentlewoman, to ads her lo- 
= uer of her conſtancie , notwithſtanding her P 
2 ſhow of hate,which ſhee onely vſed to 4 
: quench the iclous ſuſpicion — 
of her friendes. 2 
, A N * 3th foztune thzeates,to wozke our wyeake of toy, - 
＋ 


„„ 
* 
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La rr bong 151 
As wayward wül, dul w2eeth our dellre: 


I li no meanes / mode mate fe our beyot 
Then ſaile to ſtrike, till fozn * an gone, 
Dur lokes muſk hate, aiti ec do lone, 
Pea farre from wiſh,oar va wer malt menace mane. 


And pet his edo of fozcemutt neeves ſiente ſtrankige, 
Unto vs both,fweene whome was neuer ffrife, 
But let it helpe, A neuer meane to chaunge, - 

But keepe my vowe, bnfallſedas my life, 5 


Theſe ſimple wittes, oer filly wenches wozke, 

To quenche 02 cole,our telons friends ſuſpect, 

- Whoſe Lynxes eyes, in euery coꝛner lurcke, 
Lo tri im ſpoy, what wozketh our defect. 


Chus farewell friend, J wilbe thozt with thee, 
Thou knoweft my loue, in darkeſt cloudes will ſhine, 
And though in ſhow,my wa2des from wozkes agree, 
Vet thinke Jam, and euer wilbe thine, 


¶ The reiected louer, with earneſt deſire, pur- 
| ſues the ſight of his diſdainfull 


Myſtreſſe. 


pes route doch ni my ſilly ior, 
4 with deſpight, 
igne ſo accop. 
As miſtes of ſcoʒne, ſtill on my faith, 
Py cleare conteiptes, are cidwded aze with care, 
And yet my heart, ape mee na power hath, 
To ſhunne the ſtoꝛme, that ſheweth all this ſcare, 
O ſtraunge effectes, of bli cted loue, 
To haunt the — our miſchiefes mono. 
2 | v. 


Puch 
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Puch like the lipe, that buzzethby the lame, 

And makes a ſpoꝛt, toſe the candle light, 

Till ſhe vnwares, be ſindged in the ſame, 

And ſo with death, doth buy her fond delight. 

Oz as the moule, thatfriſketh hy the trap, 

ors tt . 6: 
hich wea nilhap: : 

The 81 kal, $447 is — 10 weight, 

Such ſ werte conceits, inticing ſ b:ede, 

To ſterue with wae, —.— fare to ſœde. 


With which etkertes, due witcht,, 
A fele the flame, yet . the fire, 


Ch inticing trap, J ſeæ on treaſon pitcht,. R 


And yet the bayte to byte, 4 ue delire,. . 
But O yll hap)to wozke my barer 
Both miſchiefes want, the fozerecyted ſ ace, 1 

J finde no death my ſoꝛrowes to appeaſe, 

And ſo my ſtate, then other miſers wozle ; : Lu 
But ſure my fault,o>fate ozdaines it ſo, . 
And therfoze J, do take in woꝛth this woe. 


A Gentle woman falſely deceiued with faire 
wordes, forſweareth hereafter to be 
wanne with flattering 

promiſes. 


(33ae me my woꝛke, that J may ſit and ſowe, 
And ſo eſcape, the traines of truſtleſſe men, 

I finde to true, by witneſſe of my woe, 

Bow 5 faire woꝛdes, V faithles wozks they blen, 

Much Syren like, with werte inticing call, 

We fillie dames, to witch. and wꝛap in thzall. 


O cruell friend, whoſe falſe of faith J rue, 
Thou foꝛceſt me, to count all men vniuſt, 


Foz if that e othe might make one truc, 
g Thou 
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Thou vledlt much as well inightfo2co to truk: WT 
Wut J betrayd, by te farre truſling th, 
Wl venceſwath n take, faire wozds even as they be. 


= will bc deafe, though hots ſue fo; grace, 

light as dyn tt a guts inlitencs plesd- z 
—ͤ—ͤ—u hart hall place, - 
Fo? this ſhall be my ſung, and tayiy reade: 


Poore I that liu d, in thraldome hinckt of yore, 
Vabound at length, will learne to loue no more. 
1 


The pitious tomplai ntof Medes,forfcletn of Eon lc 
bewraying the ſlippetic hold in ſugred wotds. 
A Si the deſart wass, J rue amdſhew myfate, n 
Exild D uꝛetch)frõ courtly iopes, bereft of pzinces ſlate, 
O loue, from whence theſe plagues ende; 
Fozfermice true,(sthis tie meadee | 1 


Mhat vaileth now my lil 02 Gaht itt PBagithes loze, | 

Pay charmed hearbs,ſuffice to help, oz cure my ſeltred ſoze, 
A ſalue J ſhapt,foz others (mart, | 
y ſelte to ayde, J want the Arte, 


A made the wayward Mone, againſt the Sunne to ftrine, 

And gaſtly ghoſtes from burial graues, ful oft did reuiue, 
Co counterchaunge, the ſame with death, 

In flowze of vouth, ſome yealded bzeath, 


What future harmes inſude, A ſhewd fo other wights, 
And wanted ſkil foz to pzenent,my pꝛeſent penſiue kürzen 
Why did J leaue my natiae ſoyle, 
Jnfo2reine land, to haue the foyle? 


Thy loue (O Iaſon falſe) to winne J perde no paine, 
Although Medeas loyaltie, be guetvoned with dildaine, 
The goulden flete, thou wert to blame, 

To beare awap, wonns the ſams. - . 
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But loꝛdly lokes full oft, and flippzy ſeruice eke, 
Co harme leſſe Ladies haue birne vowde , ts catch i ſutera 

And then depart, from plightedothe, (ſeeke, 
Their ſugred wazdes, yelde fealdome trothe. 


Where be ß careleſle vowes , e feareles othes thou ſweare: 
Wh# J imbarkt frCalches cog, þ mountaine waues did 
Where is thy faith,faz goniden fleece, (tearee 
Tocrowne mi Nucene,of famous Greece? 


Might not thy traytrous mind, in tue offriendſhips loze, 

Fozſake me(wzetch)among my friends, but 9 with ſaile and 
Thou me conuapoſt to place vnknowne, (oʒe 

Amonge wyld beaſtes ta make my mone. 


Who gainſt their (auage linde, do wozke mel wꝛetch) no vll, 

But ſermes fo2 to lamen: my caſe, oꝛ elſe the Gods y will. 
My lot bed life, ſhould lengthned bee, 

Ta guerdanmy iniquitie. 


T The forſaken louer, pretilie nippeth his Ladies in- 
conſtancie, for that (as he thought) ſnee matched 
with his baſer in accompt, wherein cou- 
| lerablic he diſcouereth both 


e Gallie ſlaue, which ftilt doth ſtirre the aꝛe, 
If haplie her, his wiſhed hauen eſpies, 
With reſtleſle toile,doth plie to be ou ſhoꝛe, 

Baile in a maine, my mates, be c<&rely cries, - 

But when with rough repulſe, from bliſſefull bay, . 
Mer is info:t,on ſeas agame to ſtrap: 


Unhappie wight, then dꝛolonde in deepe deſpaire, 
Powzes foꝛth his plaintes, with flouds of bzackifh teares, 
. With whome J now, dg claime a partie hre, ie 
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Fatbarkt in hope, where will the ſtearne did wylde, 
Chy fait h was guide, which falſed me beguylde. 


My ſailes of ſighes, my tackle framde of truff, 
Alith bliſſe, and bale, thus armed was mp barke, 
Now vaunſt on high, now th2zowne downe to þ duff, 
Now fraught with toy,now foꝛſt to care and carke, 
Pet quiet calme, at length of friendſhips loze, j 
Did ſeeme to guide, my lhincred ſhip to ſhoze, 


And entring in, the narrowe bzoke of bliſſe, 
Criumph ( quoth J) dame Foꝛtune hath the foyle, 
The mends is made, that quiteth euery mille, 
Aduentrous boy, now reape thy fruits of toyie, 
But truſt to top, of Foztunes fickle whele, 
Thy faith did llide, and J began to rele. 


Foz bitter blaſtes, of rage, and deepe diſdaine, 

My ankers loſt, my ſhip ſo ſoze they ſhoke, 

That J againe, was glad b2oad ſeas to gaine, 

To ſcape the flats, within thy bliſſeleſſe bzoke, 
And whilſte in hope, J winde and weather waite, 
A baggiſh bauke,J ſawe,to paſſe thy traight, 


Agriend wheraf,thzough hate J houng the lip, 
And ſaps to true, that waucs. and women grer, 
Mhich ſaues the boate, and ſpoiles the gallant ſhip; 
$0 Ladies loue, lightes oft in baſe degree: 

And then J vow d, from which J will not ſwarue, 
To haunt you both, no moꝛe then niede ſhal ſerue. 


The louer attributeth his cureleſſe wound 
to chaunce, by louing long. 


[ Ong baue J loft my libertie, 
Alas thꝛough loue, (long) haue J ſo. 
(Long) haue 3 U ode in icopardie, 
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In loulng (long) thaough pyning woe, + 
hole conſtant truth long, hath den tryde, 
Though long) his ſuit hath ben denyde, 


| Bybatteris7long)the bzaſen wall, 


The cannon ſhot; doth cleane deface, 


The longett trees in time doe fall, 


I care Jiop,my mirth is mou vb, 


Which{long)befoze bad Boreas baſe, 
Che little bꝛoke in running ing 
Doth turne into a riuer ſtrung. 


Then map is be J loning(tong) 
Py pyning co2ps by (long) delay, 
Can long) abide the furie fkrong, 


His lingring ſtroke ta haue it fo; . | 
What louing;long/Kould er woe. 


A Sonct,wherini is ee the anore 
effectes ofloue. 


With flouds of want, I weare to ebe my wo, 
Appayd I reſt, in reſtieſſe griefe to grone, 
By fainting bope, my friendly hap doth.growe, 
In wanes of bale, Jbathe in wiſhed bliſſe, 
Py weatth in woe, inpaine myplealare(s.. / 


But how tbete bang it fo we ſearchmyharme;.. 
Theſe fe we ſuffice, the ſame to — 
Lo rayſe her ioꝝ, my ſelte J wholy arme, 
To frieſe, oꝛ fty,as ſhe ſhal dime it meets, ' 
J bound, am free, and ſrie, A veald her laue. 
That's my delight, that ſhe deſircs to haue. 


nam DG y oth 


And lich my ſpozk, —— — — 


And mirth the finds, to ty wart my faith v friqs, 
7 I ſad; 


Dfghaltly death which den bach lay, „ 
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I ſad,am glad, my novomayLozce ber toy, 

Py lowze, her ſweete, my dole maycleare her dumpes, 
Pea life J wiſh,this were to do her god, 

Each day to wall, a dap of guitiofle bimd. 4 2 


e wearied with a number of delaves,fues . 
vnto his Ladie for 4 ws or otherwiſe her 


ſpeeche denyall. by death to worke 


nene his 
anguiſhing dayes. 


F pitie may pzeuaite, to pearſe pour hart with ruth, 
fo werte maiſtres lend your liſtning eare, to heare pour ſeruants fruth, | 
Whoſe faith bath choſe you iudge, and iurie if you pleaſe, 
It not, deſart, ſhal frye this cauſe, pour deintie mynd to eaſe, 
The whole recozd,is wꝛit, ſoʒ rafing with my teares, 
Sy witneſle is, my withered co2ps, ny famiſhed with keares, 

A thouſand ſighes beſides, in open court will ſweare, 

Pou are the aint, which with my heart, J honour, loue, and feare. | BY 
Diſdaine, that wozkes dela pes, miſtruſt that moues my mone, f 
No witneſſe hath to hinder right. but falſe ſuſpect alenc, | 

Pet boulſtred vy by ſcozne, they ſcoffe my lopall loue, 

And kept me play, with foꝛreine fcumpes, til pꝛickt by nerde to pꝛoue, 
If pitie could pꝛocure, pour heart, my harme to rue, 

J found remoꝛſe, was pꝛeaſt to beare, the plaint befoze peur view, 

And now god Lady note, my witneſſe and my wee, 

Il I deſerue pour loue foz loue, giue verdite pea, oz no, 

Foz daunted with delayes, foꝛ hap oz harme J iumpe, * 
And knowe vou once if ſullen will, my faythful love doth frumpe: 
J will not anguiſh long, in curſed Cupides flame, 
Death in deſpight,ſhall rid me dole,and yon ſhall bearc the blame, 
But if with ſouereigne grace, you may your ſeruants ſtate 
Pex ld recompence,of lone betimes, leaſt liking came to late, 

To cole his flaming harte, by Cupide ſet on fire, 

Thzough beate whereofa Whetltone colde , confumes with hote dere 
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The thought of wonted ioyes, doubleth che 
— mans grief 


— —— = 
Whoſe wanton yeres,were neuer chargd w 
Who made no fight, but reacht the pitch of hap, 


And now befieq'd, with griefe at vnawares, 
Vow can my hart, but bitede to thinke on thise 


Py top with was, my woe is toynd with is, 


With 15?(Db yea, )and euer wil be ſo: 

Such bell is thought, to mule on ioyes loꝛgone, 
ez though content, would. faine appeaſe my ma, 
This myʒthleſle note, continues freſh my mone, 
O deare delight, with whome J dwelt in toy, 
Thy ſowzeſt ſweete,my ſozrowes would deffroy,. 


Deſtrop it would, but Dh, thoſe dayes are ꝑaſt, 
When to my wil, J found damefoztune wzought, 
My lancies clears, with tares are ouer caſt, 
Pet boteleſſe hape, will not foꝛſake my thought, 
But till pz020ges, my grieke, that elſe would dye, 
To vaine cect, when I my toyling ſpye. 


Tlie hap,and hardfortune ofa careleſſe louer. 


hart on hoyh, with careleſſe mind, J raũging fre domes flelds; 
+ Cupide,bpareft bnwarcs,to beautie bad me prald, 
What peald(quoth Vat beanties becke, as Venus laue to ſeruc? 
Par he whoms frerdonie, al mapes fon, by bondage ftoupe to ſterut: 


Ho, Cupide, ne:with me go tell, dame beautie beares noſway, 
Noz pleaſure with her painted ſheath, can make me Cupide pzay? 
Ebis anſwere made, with winged fie te he tone his flight away, 


And did impatt, to beantie ſtraight, ia reſt J would not bay, 


With 


8 


6 
| 


With anger franght,whofo:th with wild, an armie onlv be had; 
And captaines having charge them ſelues, in armonr ſhould be clad, 
Ber ſelle ſhe plaſte in foꝛmoſt᷑ front, with joleaſure in her hand, 
And Lady Loue elected was,hygh Parſhall of her band; 


Faire Venus in the rereward went, her ſonne in ambuth lay, 
Chus Beautie and her warlike erue, did mearch in battel ray, 
But J poꝛe J, which feard no foꝛ ce, in freedomes leaſe at large, 
Purſude my ſpoꝛt, with tareleſſe mynd, of Loue I tooke no charges 


But all to ſone, 4 heard a ſound; o dub, dub, in my eare, 

And therewithall A ſawe inſight,tenne aunchents to appeare: 
UWhich poudzed were with pyned hartes in bloudy colours ſet, 
Mhich lot me dier to wildomes wand, to ſcape Dan Cupids net. 


But craftieſhe)inſconte there lap, who firſt gane charge on me 
And bzought me hound to Beauties barre, her pꝛiſoner fo; to be, 
Then ſtinging loue, entoꝛit me pꝛay, Dame Pleaſure plead my caſe, 
But Beautie fayd in vatne Jude, in hope of future grace. 


Fo; martiall tatv, ſwathwithj (quoth ſhe) thy hart in bale ſhall bonnce; 
Ther with ſhe chargd her Parſhal higb, this ſentence to pzonotince, 
Co bate thy pꝛide, which woutvft not ſtoupe, when beautie bent her lure, 
Thy caſting ſhall by clovs of cate, Saunce hope of happie cure. 


With flouds of teares, thy dazeld epes,thy ſickly chokes ſhall ſtaine, 
And Fancie with his ſleating topes, ſhall harbour in thy bzaine, 

Chy heart ſhall poudꝛed be with paine,thy guts with griefe to boyle, 
Thy ſething \ighes,lhall fcalve thy lippes, to taſte of inwajvetovle, 


Chy intrales allſhall parched be, with flames of fond deſire,.. 
The heauie peiſe of bodyes griefe, thy pyned legges ſhall tire 
Deſpaire then was the hangman made, which dome did Beautie pleaſe, 
And I to bondage was bequeath d, to liue in littte caſe; . 


Wherewith the Gemof Venus band, vnpzayd ol her bon gre. # | 


Did beg me.w2etch at Beanties hand, her pziſoncr foꝛ to ve. EY 
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. - . Andafter:vowe of lopaltie, did jet me goe at large, 


K 


A pſe this helpe, all vaine deſires to vade, 


8 8 Vea kurther payd my farewell fee, my bondage fo diſcharge, 
In lue whereof at her commaund,my ſeruice loe is pꝛeſt, 


As homage due, foꝛ ſaued life, vea, moze her ſlaue reſt. 


The abſent louer in pa ne of his conſtancie, ſcu- 
Adleth his heart to his Ladie. 


R Ceciue,veare dame, as gage of wozthy lone, 
This pyned hart, bepoudꝛed all with teares, 
NN hole poeſie is (No fate faith can moue) 


A rare ascozde, in paime of rouing yeres, 


Then fancie ſets a thouſand thoughts on ire, , 
'TUben faith is choakt, with ſmoke of filthy change, 


'Whenfolly fumes, when flameth fond deſire, 
- -Whenraging luſt, beyond his bounds doth range, 


When euerp bayte begyileth,bzainſicke pauth, 


*  Whennewe foundlons,the oldeexileth till, 


When ſugred woꝛdes, are ſauced with vutruth, 
hat ffraunge conſent, ſubdude my wanton wil? 


. Fozſoth(ſweet wech)this ſtay thy-bertue wzought 


Thy rare repozt,this Petamozphole made, 
And leſt my youth, ſhuld wzõg ther w ſom thought 


In abſente loe, to leaue with thee my hart, 
That al my iop,mayliue where thou doeſt reit, 
Alikewiſe vle, to fre thy hidden ſmart, 

By ſecrete ſighes, which flies from couert bꝛeſt, 
My hart to ſend, to ioyne in ayde with thine, 
Chat thou mayſt toy, although in paine J ppne. 


Ihe louer neither greatly fauoured, nor yay | 
is 


refuſed, compareth the wretchednelſle of 
eſtate, vnto the paines of hell. 


F dul fearetullis the talke of Tantals griefe, 
KWho hungerſterues in ſeas of deintie fare, 
N pich 
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Which faiies to eb, when he ſhould find reliefe; - — 
And flowes againe, his hope with woes to ware; 


And how in vaine poꝛe Siſyphus doth mone, 
To mountaine top, who (fil doth roll the ſtone. 


And reaching thus, the point of all his paine, 
Foz toy he leapes,downe falles his fruites of toyle, 
Straight backe he runnes to ferch the ſtone againe 
A new he rolles, but reapes his fozmer fople, | 
Cheſe be their plagues, which light in ſathans trap, 
To wich and Want. to dere, an haue no hap, 


If then it be, a hell, in deubt to line, 

Py lelfe by pale, can blaſe thereof the paine, 

Who ſindeth grace, where ſco2n but late did gricues . 
And lead with hope, with hate is ſteru d againe, 
Fo02 all his ſuite, who can no anſwere knowe, 

If his ſweete maiſtreffe,lones him yea,0z no. 


Al ſecrete yea,this Item would but giue, 

I lone in hart, where moſt in ſhewe J hate, 

To fre ſuſpect. thus ſtraungely do J liue, 
To plight my fayth, here ſcoꝛne doth faine debate 
Unto my ſmart, it were a ſweetereliefe, 
Then ſhould my lute, ſound notes of iop, not griefs,- 


Then would J laugh, to ſe my Rady pout, 

And ſinyle when moſt, the wꝛoũg her mouth aw2p, | 
A ſigne of fapth,ſhould ſeeme each thwarting flout, 
And iealous feare, farre from my hart ſhould dy, 
Although in armes, my foe did her imbꝛace, | 
If once the fieard, ith kantie on my kace, 


I open no, wou will myſuites foceaſe; 
J know the woꝛſt, and ſo adieu fo ſmart, 
Ahaſtie dcath,my ſoꝛrowes could appeaſe, - 


Oz languo: world ſane — pyning hart, 
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Thus death were woe, how ſe my foꝛtune fell, 
But nowe aline, Xlecle the paines of bell, 


By gleames ol grace, A reape a bote relicfe, 
With ſtoꝛms of ſco2ne, Jfreſe againe with fearc, 
Thus flouds of ioꝝ, do fall to eb with griefe, 

And doubtfyll hope, deſjred hap doth weare, 

Jn fauour Imoue her ill toloue, 


Soft ſhe replycs, muſt pour patience woue. 


A keare to ſap, be plaine with yea, oz no, 
Lcaſt in her pettes,no,pleaſe her peruiſh thought, 
And ſcozne with all. my iopas da ouerthʒaſve, 
So fozward haſte, w backward ſperd ware baute, 
bus am J fozſt, to daunce attendance ſlll, 
God graunt foz.al, in fine I get gad will, 


G. W. to che ſigne of the braſen ball. 


ND not without deſart, I thee atysant call. 3 
Awbich ſaue a ſcoꝛne thou mad{of me,to eache milhape art Wal. 
Chy credite is the church, O kalle unfriendly bell 
EUhen as thou ſoundeſt the marrivge.joyes, oz rinaſt the carefall knelt. 
Che ſouldier in diſtreſle, vy the alarum makes, 

And when god hap doth him aduaunce, thy mes he rudely ſhakes, 

Digreſſing from his ſtate, to toyle of baſer chaunce. 

A thzall thou art, to ick and ęteuen, in every mo2ris daunce, 

Che hinde doth decke his voꝛ le, with belles to make him frer, 

The harmeleſſc folc,vpon his cap doth make aſcozne of thee, 

Beſides to ſauage beaſtes, a ſeruiie ſlaue thou recs, 

Che deintie dog in Ladies lap, is iueld with the ioſtes. 

The mounting faulcon loft, vewzayes by thie her ſlande, 

Wy the the hobby dares the{arke,befoze he well be mande, 

£fyoze thisphzaſc J lcarnd, when things ne framed well, 

A taptaſe loꝛ the fple to call, a cockſcomb and a bell, 

Chen canſt that thus arte ſcoʒnd, beſides thy ſcruile ſtrokes, 

E. trough make vpon his teares, whom loue, ne luſt * 
0 
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To like thy maiſtrefſe lokes, and lone her as his life, 
Mho wel is bent to quite thy toyle, when ſtinted is his ſtrife, 
He ſure would the aduaunte, from bꝛaſſe fo glittering golde, 
If that by pearcing peales thou wouldſt, his ſozrowes once vnfolde, 
Thou ſeeſt what ſighes J ſende,and howe my ſuites be payd : 
Thou ſeſt my maiſtreſſe ſmyle with grate, and graunt ſhe earſt denard, 
Chou ſeeſt me Cupids thzall,her loue in league with hate, 
Chou ſ&(t my bliſſe is wayd with bale, when wꝛath doth weaue debate: 
Chou ſceſt my greateſt ioves, are counterpeiſde with paine: 
Thou ſeeſt my myꝛth is mixt with mone, when iealouſie doth reigne, 
Pet when ſhe ſmyles, thou ſpar it, my ſoꝛrowes to deface, 
And when ſhe frownes,thou fearſt to ſpeake, to winne her wonted grace. 
Mell, ſith through fcare oz ſcoꝛne, thou lettſt me languiſh ſtill, 
A pꝛeſent now will plead foz grace, to winne mp wilhed will, 
And firſt god tong pꝛepare, to tell a louers tale, 
Sound fo2th my iopes, aduaun'ſt by hope, by dy2e deſpaire my bale, 
And when miſtruſt infectes my Ladies hautie hart, 
Then ſcalding ſighes,gine you the charge, to ſhew my ceaſ elefſe (mark. 
But if ſhe lift to top, and ſmyle with friendly face, 
With eaſie foꝛce then armes aſſay, thy maiſtreſſe to imbzace: 
Chen ſoꝛrowe ſeke reuenge, vpon her ruby lips, | 
Then wounded hart receiue the cure of cruell Cupids nips, 
Thus fozward vaunce your ſelues, the maiſter gricfes to way: 
The ſilent man ſtill ſuffers wꝛong, the pꝛouerbe olde doth ſay, 
And where aduenture wants, the wiſhing wight ne thꝛiues. 
Faint heart, hath ben a common phꝛaſe, faire Lady neuer wiues. 


The louer blameth his Ladies miſtruſt, wher- 
in is figured the paſoions of an 
earneſt louer. 


77 Hat fancie fond did fozce pour mynde, 
My deare to iudge me ſo vnkinde, 
As one of wits bercan'd, 

To bꝛeake the bondes cf lopaltie, 

4s one deuor d ok honeſtie: 
No, ne, pou arc deccaud, 


J. ij. 
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Fez where ſuch perfect amitie, 

Is linckt with true fidelitic, 

Vp no mcanes lunos iealouſie 
Aſunder may it part. 

Foz ſince with you, J fell in loue, 

Alligned by the-Geds aboue, 

My heart did neuer ſeke to pꝛoue, 

From pours once to ſtart. | 

hot ze to try what J haue ſayd, 

ic hob my ſleſh, away doth kade, 
"Jos inward parts doth fret: 

Foz who can hide the ſlankering fire, 

Vut that it will he we foꝛth his ire, 
Vy vertue of his heate. 


Bo thoſe ppearſt with Cupides dart, 
RET Cannot lo 2 


But that they muſt complaine, 
» . Their ſcalding ſighes, their ſoꝛowes ſbewe, 


35 Their colour fading to and fro, 


Beares witneſſe of their paine, 


5 Thie ir ſowꝛe fitting in ſecrete nokes, 


When others laugh, their lowzingiokes, 


1. I | % D eclares them caught 1 in Cupides bakcs, 


And fare as men fozlozne. 
Tbeir often making of their mone, 
| cir ſolemne ſitting all alone, 
i 5 places ſecrete and vnknowne, 
Still curſing they were bozne, 
Are tokens true the Peet ſayth, 
To whome theſe Turtles vowe their faith, 
_ _-Iffayning we map truſt, 
Certes theſe tozments all men graue, 
And therekoze ſure J dobelene, + 
Their ſapings fo be iuſt. 
Wherfoze to guerdon lopall lone, 
Dp deare ſuch kancies from you moue, 
As Enuic late did faing, | 
oF | Foz 
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Foz truly J pꝛoteſt fo pon, 
The heauens ſhall fall ere J vntrue, 
Py lopaltie will ſtaine. 
And time truſt will ſo pꝛouide, 
Uhen eluiſh Enuie ſhall her hide, 
From bale to bliſſe truth ſhall vs hide, 
To top of Foꝛtunes wheele, 
here we to baniſhe fell annoy, - 
Stil live repleate with blifefull toy, 
Still lauding of the blinded boy, 
Whoſe fozce we off did feele, 
Till time obtaines that happy dap, 
Let no conteite pour mynd affray, 
In iudging me vntrue. 


Which blelſed houre ſhall hap with ſpde/, 


Oz elſe my will ſhall want his meede, 
And thus \weete wench adue, , 


2 Wo 
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The infortunate louer determineth rather deſperate -: 


ly to end his ſorrowes, then to proroge 


them with booteleſſe hope. 


12 feare of death, ſhould wozke this foule effect, 
In hope Saunce hap, his ſecrete to eſcrpe, 7 
Oz flaunder foꝛge to peach the vnſuſpect, 
Pꝛoꝛoging thus, his life by dallying death. 
Beſides his gilt, with ſhame ſhtild ſtop his bꝛrath. 


In deſperate frapes, where raunſome is denyde, 
Baſe were the minde, in hope of grace to yeald, 


Choſe courage elſe. might vaſit his eninites pride, by 


Ando by toꝛce, wich fame to in the ned, 


He trayterous mate, bylaw adiudg d to dye, 


Foz where our wꝛong, boch wozkeouronerthgowy, * 


An vaine we hope/tdweateaway dar woe. 
J. iiij. 


And 
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And why ſhuld J, with hope perſuade my thought, 
Lo bath in bliſſe, paſt bondes of my daſart, : 
Fo2 my baſe hap,my loue to high is ſought, 

Whom fauour none, but frownings ouerthwart, 
Alas can reape, at my ſweete maiſtreſſe hands: 
J loue, the hates, and thus my foztune ſtands, 


With withered woe, my life J weare away, 
Where often J heage,thund2ingin my thoughf, * 
CThꝛough lone of her, my friendes and foes to ſay, 
Upon my lelfe,J wilfull murther wzought: 
Then ſith my death, this ſtrange repozt ſhal bare, 
In vaine foz grate, til later galpe 1 gape, 72. 


Nay, wꝛetchs diuozce,delayes from wilhed _ 
Cut thzough þ thꝛed, which care tõſumes to lowe, 
Thy mounting mind,deſpiceth ſeruile bzeath, _ 
And canft thou peald, to foꝛtunes ouerthzowe ? 
Lby dome is death, by Ladies ſcoꝛne decreed, 


Nas malt thon dye, then beſt to dye with ſpeede, - 


Some friend wil waite,on my vatimely tumbe, 
With faithfull zcale,J ſo my Goddeſſe ſeru'd, 
Py life, my loue, mp liuing all and ſome, 

J reaft,andieft,befoze my fancie ſweruꝰ d, 

And when my ſuit, her mou d to angry mode, 
To wozke amends, 3 lacrifiſde my bloud, 


Verſes: of complaint, deviſed fora well 


3 louer, to moue his 
 mailtrelle to pitie. 


Ob ceafe god Lady aalen weaue my further woe, 


Where ſcoꝛne hath wozhe my iopes to ob, let pitiefozce them flowe, 
To you, J ſue and ſerue, to pou IF waile and weepe, - -- 


Foz rou my reſtleſſe eyes doth watch,when other men do leeps, 
wa 7 To 
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To vou my lighes J lend, which makes my heart to bl&de, 

Foz vou my teares, like Tiber ſtreames, ſram dazeled eyes pꝛocde: 

No wealth J do enioy, but that J wiſh you part, 

Nogriefe doth gaule,your daintie minde, but J do eaſe your ſmart 

To rowle in bagges of golde, in choiſe J would deteſt, 

In faith foz to inioy pour loue, and harbour where you reſt, 

If you J might inioy, J now fozwozne with woe, 

Tofozmer ioyes would be reſfo2de,in ſpite of him ſayesnoe, 

No toꝛzment then ſhould vere,oz nippe my heauie hart, (\mart, 
All gulfes of griefe , ſhall (one be damde, which dzownes my iopes in 
Of age, J ſhould triumphe, and death J would defie, f 

And foztunes fozce J could withſtand, foz all her crueltie. 

In pou to ſane 02 ſpill, in you to make o2 mwarre, 

Jn you if reſtes to end my woes, o2 cauſe my further care. 

Twirt life and death J ſtand, twirt hope and deepe deſpaire, 

Till louing lines foz pyning woe returnes a luckie ſhare. 


The complaint of a gentlewoman being with 
child, falſely forſaken, 


hat gultes of gricfe,may well receine, Mm 
Che teares which J in vaine do ſpend, 

What faithleſſe wight,vurf once deceine, 

By falſchode foule,ſo firme a friend, 

With loſe, who w2ayes how well ſhe lou de, 

When choiſe foz chaunge his fancie moude. 


Though reaſon would, J ould refraine, 
His blame, my ſhame, fo2 to bewzay, 
Cod Ladies vet, my pinching paine, 
Jniopnes mee here , the truth to ſay, 
Whoſe wꝛetched plight, and penſiue ate, 
Durmountethkarre,Queene Didoes fate. 


What meanſt thou w2etch,fromioy erilde, 
To pe ald vnto his fained teares? 
With careleffe vowes — 
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Thou Laſon falſe by eee 
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neee . 
To rue ſwerte fickle fruſt, 
t warning bee, 
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Whoſe ſacred head, with wiledome fraught, THT 
Is guided by Dame Pallas ſkill, - 
Per deintie minde Minerua taught, 

The god to loue, to leauc the ill, 

Chen map it bee, ſhee doth deſcrue, 

Repozt from reaſons loze toſwerue, 


Poe, no, thou w2etch,and Uiper vile, 
From natures lawe,which doſt rebelt, 

Che wozld doth know, thy giltie mile, 

Jn dungeon darcke, hence fozth now dwell, 

Foz all men doth, thy ſight repine, 

From manly actes, which doelt decline. 


The heavens do frowne, with earthly haves” 
Thy carren coꝛpes, ſhould nouriſht bee, 
Thou onely byꝛde of Uipers bode, 
And bitter bzaunch of rankozs tres, 
A Harpicfoz thy filthic fades, 
Foz God and mere thy actes. 


Unſcene hencefozth, thou caitife couthe, 204 nan; 
Thou murtherer vile of others fame, - 
How durſt thou once pꝛeſume to touche, OM 

The honaur due vnta her name, 

And make repoꝛt that Dian chaſte,.,. 
Faire Venus knightes in bedde imdzaſte. 


Allotting to her harmeleſſe tongne, 

All ruſlicke ſpeach. with Stentors voice, 
Diſdapning them whom loue hath ſtonge, 

Foz that with chaunge, ſhe makes her choice: 
Mot care full of her curious charge, 
But gladly rowes in euerie barge. 


Polo may it bi ſuch fertile ſople; - 
Well tilve and ſowne with happie ſirde, 


Cancha(s 


— 
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Can chuſein recompenceof toyle, 
But ye&ld the fruites of Venus meede, 


Why wozke J her ſo great abuſe, 
Fo? giltleſſe facn,to frame excuſe. 


Py paines herein deſerues no pꝛaiſe, 

Foz all men knowes,moze then J wzite, 
But thou that didſt this rumour raiſe, 

I that thou darſt ſo ſhow thy might, 

As truth maintaine thy laundzous wozdes, 
Committing triall to our ſwoꝛdes. 


Who readie am her to defend, 
- Till wounded co2pes, with bloud begozd, 
Df wozldly woes do make an end, 
By froward fo2ce,of laundzous ſwoꝛd, 
Ozꝛ recant.to make will J, 

And foz offence,her mercie crie. 


The vnfortunate louer is perſuaded his miſ- 
ſhap to grow by deſtinie. 
Yet was not Hellens face,ne Parris faire, 
Untimely which did weaue the Troyans woe, 
Foz fozmer faultes,the Gods agreede in ire, 
With future panges, their vengeance downe to thzowe, 


And making choyſe,as inſtrument withall, 
That Parris loue,ſhould king Priames thzall. 


Such heaped harmes, within the Yeauens beene, 
Foz one mans caſe,to cauſe anothers care, 
Unfriendly ſo, the fates mens happes do ſpin, 

In partiall wiſe, to ptelde eche wight his ſhare, 
Chen lone, why ſhould J curſe, oꝛ ſkoꝛne lawe, 
Oz blame the dame one whom I ſkande iu awe. 


Her vertues rare, her peareleſſe beautie bꝛight, 
Her Pallas witt, A ioynde with Sabas ſkill, 


of ynthriftines, 93 


wy refflelſe eyes, whith conetatoher UH... 


Are not thefates, which fozceth mee this ill, 
Foz bier ſpꝛites, deuiſed long agoe, Je al 39h 
e youthful ycares,ſhould paſſe in pyning wos. Fw 


: 


Te diſcommodities of forfbmarriages, by the leof Venus 
and Vulcan: ſuppoſed for the more plaine explayning of the in- 
conuenicnces , to be written to a couetouscarle, hauing but one 
onely daughter, refuſed the offers of diverſe gentlemen, _ bee- 
ing of good worſhip:and married her, vnto an old croked coffing 
cruſt, for his great wealthes ſake. 


Lime of pꝛide, when Venus minde, ko Iunos rites aſpir, 
A wealthie cruf@e, to catch her vp, her father then deütde, 
Peruſing well his ſubieces ſtates, who belt might be her feare, 
At length her chul de a Croydon chuffe, to woe his daughter dcare, 
Thoſe wealth J doconfefſe was great, v gott by endleffe toyle, 
At (mithes fo2ge, with daily heate, his apilh face did bzoyle. — : - 
This gallant ſquire,a woing rid, his face bee grimde with duſk, 
And comming to her fathers houſe,this daintieDame hee buſt. 
Who at the firſt this Lady bꝛight, ſome monſter thought to bee, 
Retyaing backe, affright ſhe was, his vglye ſhape to lee, 
But in the ende her fathers chꝛeates, and Vulcans giftes full bzans, 
Did fozce her daintie minde to prelde, this crabtree peece to haue. 
The marriage rites in haſt were wzonght, in pzeſence of them all, 
Then hee this peareleſſe dame conuapde, vnto bis ruſticke hall. 
Whereas the reſt ſolemniſed, her friends they did depart, 
The which once done, then ſtreight begunne, the ſumme of all her ſmart. 
Foz hee fell to his fozmer toyle,befoze the dawning dap, | 
Where boanſing blowes on ſtythie (mit;the ſturdis teele to kame, 
(Debard of reſt) did fozce her with, to taſt of wedlockes game. 
And as it is nonewes to tell, at all noꝛ ſeeming tramge, 
How louers they do neuer lacke, whoſc mindes bee bent to chaunge · 
Here mightie Mars, y cieaped God of warre and battell ray, 
Tnfozſte to yeldas Cupids thꝛall, and cke his heſtes obey. 
Deter mined to giue attempt, to fraught his heart with blis, 


Cbdughe 


& The Garden. 


CTbough conqueſt hard, vet alozie great} nunth bee the guerdonis.  : 
Befoze her cycs his liege he plantes,like Phocbus rayes that ſhan, 512 
Aſſan!t her gaue, the did reſiſt, hee made no batterie than. 
But one repulſe his valiaunt᷑ heart, in no reſped amaſde, 
Bee ſbot againe, the bulwarkes fell, and all the walles were raiſde. 
The foꝛt thus 1 * —— trode — — | 
To gaine the lpoile ulcans foile,and arme nes. 
The which without reüſtaunce great, her ioyed at his will, 

— 7 Jeloulle the gulle did feꝛce to feare and dꝛead that ill. 
hich in the end. when true he faund . her framed by his arte, 
. a eto tie theſe louers faſt, ſo that they might not ſtarte, 
en fo2 all the Gods hee ſent, to ſee this laughing game. 
Where they in merde of pleaſures paſt, receiued open ſhame. 
Loe here the bitter fruites wherewith,ſuch mariages be franght, 
Where wealth doth-yyinng the womans jill, and vertue ſet at naught. 
Such chaunce may hap to the old ſuudge, intozſt by gre&die gaine, 
Where pence poſſeſſe the daughters loue, the man ſhe doth diſdaine, 
And ſo fare well at this my verſe,me thinkes J heare thee ſnuffe, 
But if dogarell eee to nnn. 


4 


= 15 forſaken lover KS to kk intent be wees 
reth Tawnie, bewraying the bondage that 
\ -._ . wanton Dames bring their. | 
amelie vnto, 


- 
— 21 
* 
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M Pfancic once in fare carnation flode,. 
And trueth to ſay, I liued in delight, 
But loe (ſuch is the fruites of wanton mode) 
Both Dye, and dayes, arechaunged with deſpight,- 
In Lawnie nam, A ſoꝛced am to go. 
(Foꝛſaken wzekch)my meſtreſſe ſcaꝛus ta hoe, 


And would to God, who notes my wꝛetched wedes, 
Would wiſely ſhunne,the baites that beautie lay, 


| Yer lweete reccites, an ill digeſtion bacedes, 


Ones - 


of vnthriftinès. 


Once bound vnough, her thꝛalles muſt needes obex, 
Pea woꝛſe then that(though loue ſeme nere ſo hott) 
-TUben all is done, fozſaken is their lort. 


This is the badge, that Creſſids heyꝛes do giue, 
They lure with grace, and loſe with deadly hate, 
Beware ol them you that in fredome line,' 
If not,behold,a patterne of pour fate, 

Euen A my ſelle, do weare this Tawnie hne, - 
To ſhe we 4 ſeru _ a Creſſid molt vntrue. 


The. reiected „ to purclaſ 
his . ſpeedie reconcilement, or els 
deſperatly to 155 | 


Os thee, deere dame. laue would A learn the kruetz, oh 

Jf hee that bzinges,the innocent in band, | | 
-D2(ſo betrayde)who ſlayeth him fannce ruth, 33 
Is thought herein to haue the bloudieſt hand: 


Ik her that doth, the faultleſſe firſt betray, 
Then cruell, note the woꝛdes, that J ſhall ſap, 


Jam the man, that longe can hardly line, 
Pou with your ſcozne,betrayde mee to deſpaire, 
Then though my hand the deadly wound do giue, 
The murtherer, it wilbe ſaid yon are, 

But if you ſhame, ſuch fowle repoꝛt topzone, 
Now yceld,\weete wench,oz neuer graunt to loue. 


Behold the blade, that ſhall confirme my faith, 

Py woes conſent, in wanton yeares to die, 
A liue to heare, but what your aunſweare ſaifh, 
Once lapt therein, my life oꝛ death doth lie, 

Foz truſt me now, J ( wꝛetched) haue decreede, 
To winne your loue, oz elfeto die with ſperde. 


A 


B 
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The loner being wounded at the Bathe, ſues 
vnto his Lady fer pittie. 


J Bathinglate, in Bathes of fonerelgne eale, . 


Not in thoſe bathes where beauties btifſe doch flows 


But tuen at Bathe, which many a gueſt doth pleaſe, 
But loe miſhap, thoſe maues hath w2ought ury woe, 
There lone J ſawe, her ſjemety ſelfs to laue, 
Whoſe ſightly ſhape,ſsſoze my heart did heate, 
That ſone J ſhund,thoſe ſtreames my ſelfe to laue, 
But ſcoꝛching lighes,lo ſet mer in a ſweate, 
That loe J pins, to pleaſe my peruich will, 
And yet J friſe, with froſtes of chilling keare. 
Thus in extremes, J liue and languiſh tilt, 
Without relefe,my reſtlefſe woes to weare. 
A blame the bathe;as baer of my bale, . -. 
To giue me dzegges, when others dzinke delight. - 
Thus to the ſtreames, à tell a ſenſeleſſe tale, 
Lime to beguile, when abſence ſpittes her ſpite, 
But now perkozce,.J ſue to thee(\wete wench,) 


_ With teares J pſcade,fo2 pittie and foz ruth, 
® But if thou ſcoꝛnſt, my ſcoꝛched heart to quench, 
Doe but commaunde;and death wall trio my truth, 


This blemiſh then, by ther, the bathe ſhall getf, 
Which many one, to health hath helpt of yoze, 
Ameane to maſhe men, in dame beauties nett, 
And can not giue, a ſalue to cure their ſoze, 
Clhich if you ſhame,then ſay no moze but ſoe, 
A yeeld to loue, thoſe wandes will caſe my woe. 


The louer to his Ladie ia Durance. iy 


A Bandon care,from daintie bzeaf, 
bewaile no moze pour fate, 

Fo2 why the Gods to pittie dzeaff, 
will chaunge his ſtozmie late, 


Andgraunt 


of vnthriftines, 


And graunt you iop, at your deſire, 
though rancoz rage like Actna fire. 


Her aunſweare. 


7 He pꝛouerbe ſaith, whillt gratfe doth growe, 
Foz want of fode the ſteede doth ſterue, 
So hope perplert, with pining woe, 

From reaſons loze ſo oft doth ſwerue, 1 
That dyꝛe deſpaire,doth winne the fozte, 5 _ 
Where hope foz ſuccour ſhould reſozte, 


A deſcription of Ielouſie. | -£Z 


A Fearefall thought, which neuer doth remone, D 
But when in armes, hee holdes his heartes delight, ; 
A w:angling hate, where once was paſſing loue, 
Dft cold with hope, pet neuer quenched quite, 1 
Moꝛe clearc in ſightes, then wo2des this woe is ſeene, 
Downe by ſuſpea, but roted with debate, 
Macht with miſtruſt, whilſt that the eare is greene, 
Chꝛough ripe mowne „ ſyth of moztall hate, 
Is ielouſie. 


1402 diſdainfull Dam, 


D Iſvainful dame why didſt thou ſcozne,the wight that wilht ther wel, 
Pap peuilh pꝛide a harbour haue, where beautie doth excell: 

Noraſcall here did ſecke to ſpoꝛt, oꝛ iopne with gentle race, 

Though hautie lokes (thy fozme except ) were ſhowne in baſeſt place, . 


The haggard gill, deſpiſeth off, fo pꝛay on pzincsly fowle, 

To ſtraggle out at carren crowe, and checke with valte Owle. 
Chy gadding trickes, purſues her trade, with vauntage in defed, 
Haile fellowe mctt, with baleſt ſoꝛt, the belt thou doſt detec, 


Beleue how that thy foꝛme was framde,byfonde Narciſſus glaſe, 
Dame beantics giftes full ficflc are, and fade as doth the gralle, 
O. 


98 The Garden 


Chr goulden haires, to hoarie graie, will chaunge their glittering hue, * 
. Thy Lays life, and luring lokes,no doubt thy bane will bꝛue. 


|  Thyface —— 1 
Then taunting tongue, from ſcoꝛneful nippa, dame nature will aſſu age. 
Chu nduntaine bꝛeaſts. which beares ſuch byedth thy pꝛide inpzinccly 


Tze faces al in traut or time, wil chaunge their fozmer tate, (gate, 


Then ſhalt thou tele the fozce of ſcoꝛne, what fruifes frõ pꝛide pꝛoctede, 
The Ace ol hartes, will haunt the ſtocke, ty chiekeſt belpe at nerde. 


The louer in praiſe of his Ladie. 


2 B AbPelles O, thou famous Greeke, 
* by pꝛaiſe vnto my eares doth ſounde, 
Vince thou ſo farre abꝛoade didſt ſceke, 
Jn countries though the wozld ſo rounde, 
Till thau hadſt dzawen fozth Venus ſhape, 
M pole beautie paſt, vz Paris rape. 


eee 

| Whereas, my es, 
M hoſe gliſtering beautie, is ſo much, 
As to thinke on, my heart it rrues, 
Fe Venus ſheꝛ doth pale as farre, 
As both the Sunne, each ſhyning ſtarre- 


7 By arte my Lanie, E, retaynes, | 
A ſacred head, which to ſurmile, 
Mhetrutth,all otherfarre it ſtaines 
Ver haires beofſagtiſtering be we... 
-- Asgoldthey carne, ta outward vewe, - 
— Yerchaiffalleyes,ber ſugred fongne, 
- - From wheneeſach pleaſaunt wozdes dofloe, 
-.' That lyking binds, both old and younge, . 


of eee "4 


The ground to loue, where ſher doth goe 
Her cherrie cherkes ſofreſh of t 
Ber veynes much like fo Azurs ble we. 


Per Rubie lippes, her ſnowiſh necke, 
Her pꝛoper chin, her chꝛiſtall bꝛeaſt, 


Her comely cozpes,lo finely pꝛeaſt, 
Her ſlender armes, with milke white hands, 
Would catch the Gods in Cupids bands, 


Her other partes ſo. finely wꝛougbt, 
Doe paſſe my wittes foz to recite, 

Fo2 why it ſemde dame Nat ure ſought, 
In Court, eche goꝛgious gearle to ſpite, 
When flrit at mould, ſher did her frame, 
Sheer is ſo beautiull a dame. 


Noe maruell though,the Græcian king, 
Did ſhape his courſe,thzough fiſhfull load, 
From hatefull Troy, his wife to bzing, 

Oz els in Phr \gialeauc his bloud,. 

If halfe fuch beautle in Hellen were, 

As i in thin me Lais face. = 


Ar Briſeis beautie, were ls bzight, 
Ber comely ſyces, ſo exteld, 
— — Achilles flight, 
Mben raging lone, his heart com 

To leaue his Lc2d Feng his foes, -.- d 
f ſalue to ſearch, to cure his woes. 


Noz 1 VI viſes none may blame, 
Though frencic, he c himſelfe did faine, 
Becauſe without rep;ccbfull ſhame, 
Ver would avoidc the S. traine, 


1 
? 


Her pleaſaunt veynes, whoſe pappes do decke, 
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The which to Troy, their courſe did 
Mo fetch againe 27 Paris rape. * 


Af that the beaufie,equall were, 
Ot chaſte Penelope his wife, 
To match with this my Ladyrare, 
Foz whom J hazard would my life, 
Amid a troupe of Troyans fell, 


Py fancie thee doth keede ſo well, 


An aunſwere to a 6 by * con trained * 
to ſuc to him whom of late ſhe ſcorned. 


Na. dziuen to death by raging loue, reuiu de by n. | 

J ſmile you ſ&ke,p earſt you ſcoꝛnd, with NN fuer ſtreames. 
Now time perfozmes,my woꝛds pꝛoue true, when beer ga J was ror thzall, 
Peur ſugred — flowting me, would turne to 


Elſe not the name of Goddeſſe inſt, dame Venus doth deſerne, 
Unleſe her ſeruauntes, ſber aduaunte, and makes her foes to ſterue. 
When as with pitious uin panges that moſt mi painde. 


r Waben the. D 
When as with teares, 4 np gracsjoulat fie goe thy way 
Noto let mis langh a while I pany; to ſi the plungde in paine, 
This is the ſalue to cure the ſmart,thaf thou art ltke to gaine. 


Foz why the childe, but younge orice bürmt' the derts flame doch dzied, 
$0 Jonce boundeand now am free, will taltnolouers med, | 


The contemptuous louer finding no grace where hee 

faithfully fauoureth,acknowledgeth his former 
ſcorne, vſed toward loue, tq Jak 3 
ly cauſe orm rity, fo, 


2 bon 6 


4 


Py lclfe 


of vnthriftines, 


My ſelle is judge, J do deſerue, 
Without reliefs in paine to ſterue. 


J ſmilve when J was fra, af thoſe which amn e 
But God wott) with beauties baite, was caught in Cupi 
When leaſt I thought of ſuch a woe, (mare. 


Pr choile,in channge, was leaking los; ane 


But now with ſvaking Undes, to one I luer fan grace, 8 
Whoſe pꝛeſence when J do appꝛoch, ſhe ſtraight doth ſhunne 
Py light, my lighes,mykearesnoz truth, | Ne 


Her ftoante heart can moue to rut. 
Pet lone,that lies by hope, ebenes, 
With pen to er e 
Foz loue my gerdon,is deſpight, 
 Iferueafrobiard kunnt a Tigers welpe AE, 
She ſmiles to ſee nice wave in ſmart , her with my wzetched 
And vet in truth ſh&blameleſſe is, (woe. 


6 


And then foz others heede, this ſillie boune J crane, 
That J vppon my timeleſle tombe, this Epitaphe may haue. 
The thing, that cauſde mee here to lie, 


Was ſcorning loue at libertie. 


G. ij. Epiloguz, 


102 


Vide fo. g. fo FY: wanfons heede, heere wꝛaped is the thꝛall, 
72 b. g. & „ Of louing wozmes:how both they frieſe and frie, 
How ſweeteſt thoughtes, are ſawſt with bitter gall, 
Vide'93- Moin care, them cloyes,that line in ieloue, 
aa That vll fucceſſe,ſtolne marriages enſue, 
e Pop foꝛſt conſentes, ſield bearea louing hart, 
Vide 74-75 b · ow ſugred woes to late, faire Ladies rue, 
Vide 72. Mo vaine they ſtriue, that louers ſe&ke to part. 
vide 50.2, Ho enuious tongues, are apt to ſowe debate, 
Vow fancie bzinges,the ſtouteſt mindes in awe, 
 videsg7.87- Yowloners wzongde,from loue do fall to hate, 
Vide. 94, Bow ramping rigges, regard no modeſt lawe; . 
_ Vow lingring loue, doth oft miſlyking moue, 
vide j. Pow gallants giftes, fond women oft allure, 
Dow pꝛide t eaſe, pꝛeferre mens thoughtes to loue, 
Vide too, Bow lawleſle luſt, all miſchiefe puts in v2e. 
Yow ſcozneful dames(y ſet mens ſutes at nought,) 
| Df ſuchas ſern'd,areglad to ſeeke relief, 
vide.74- Yowloning thꝛ alles, tem fetters free are taught, = 
Co chunne the ſnares, that ſnarled them in griefe. 
And to conclude,in euery Page is wzapde, 
A lightning ioy,a life of lacke is loue, 5 
Wyho loueth leaſt, which pꝛoues is beſt appalde, 
Foz womens mindes as wether cockes will mouse. 
TU herefo:e theſe toyes,who liſte to read aright, 
Shall finde Loucs woes, not how to loue J wzite. 
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TheeArbourof Vertue 


ning the chaſte and honourablelife, of 


a Bohemian Ladlie, to the which is ad- 

joy ned, the complaint of two Hungarian Ba- 
rons, that wagerd the ſpoile 1 

ol her Chaſtitie, 


VVberein, are the ſeuerall prayſes 
of certaine Engliſh Ladies and Gentlewo⸗ 


men: being the tranſlation, collection, and 
inuentiom, of George Whete 


flons Gert. 


Formæ nulla fides. 
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Tothe 25 Honourable, and vertu- 


ous Lady, Iana Sibilla Ga now af 


Wien „George Whetſtons, wiſheth 
e longeand happic life, 


; Ln, 


Ight honourable, and vertuous Ladie, T 

255 hat our chiefe ft and greateſt i incoura ge- 
ment vnto vertue, is to heare the memorie of 
the vertuous, coutmued with the carefull re- 
portes of worthy writers: for that ſuch teſti- 
monie 1s both a preſident for our lines , and al- 
r ſo foreſhewes after death, our fames. Like 
wiſe it are to regiſter the hues of the leaude, that the ter- 
For of their 5 end infamic may feare vs to offend. So that 
moked with theſe conſiderations (among a number my leaſurable 
labour) 7 hine fair (though not curionſl ly ) tranſlated the mo- 
deft 2 bift cf a Boemian Lady , with the fall of two Fun- 
garian barons : hb vnddmſe ſedty wagered the ſpoyle of her cha- 

ftitie. Which ſample to le of mine, as à teſtimonte of the reuerent 
me; [ owe vmto you (v A the title of the Arbor of Vertue) I 

eſent to your Ladiſbip, to the intent that when you are 

awd ith the diffatch of neceſſarie cares and cauſes, you may 
* recreate Your raw ark minde, with the mylae report of this 

Ladies good behaniours. I holy aſſured that as you liue- 
ly preſent her vertues : you wil likewiſe bo th de- 

Fend her fame, aud my wt indenour with 

the” cuuntenaunce of your regarded 

ny mnume. From ny 15 ing in Fl. 

| barne the.1 f. of Otlo- 
ber. 1 576. 


Your honours during life to 
diſpoſe, George 22 WA 1. 
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The «A | opt of the following diſ 
courſe of Lady Barbaraes vertuous - 
A Boemian knight, named VIrico, married a vertuous La- 
dy, cal. Barbara. VIrico being alittle nipt with pouer- 
tie, woulde faine haue ſ yoo his want, by ſcruiccin the 
warres, wluch aduenture, he long delayed, through the ica- 
lous ſuſpicion of his wives behawour, notwithſtanding his 
imaginations quieted, by the direction of a cunning Negro. 
e ee, eue hee _ opp ner — 
king of Hungarie, the king( vouchlafing his r Yumplo) 
ed Em in 1 ak as. the Turks the warns ended, 
VIrico (laden with 1 vnto the kings court, 
where one day the Lord Alberto, the Lord Vdiſlao, and he 
reaſoned of womens behauiours. The Hungarian barons 
helde opinion, there was no woman ſo chaſte, but might be 
won to wantonneſſe. VIricoſ( in his Ladies behalfe)reafoned 
to the contrarie. In the end, they grewe into this heate of ar- 
ument, that both the Lordes wagered their landes to his, 
hat if he durſt abyde the triall, that the one of them, wich, 
in two monethes woulde obtaine bodily delight with his 
wife. Virico accepted of their lay, the wager beeing ſet 
downein writing, the King and Queene were both wit- 
neſſes of the match. Alberto gaue the firſt aduenture in theſe 
louing affaires to winne her to wantonneſle, The Lady fin- 
ding his humour, by policies (as a theefe that ſought to rob 
. eee. cauſed him to be impriſoned, where to bridle 
his wanton affections, ſhe made him to ſpin for his victuals. 
Alberto ( in hope of libertie) diſcouered to the Lady the 
whole wager, and how that the Lord Vdiſlao would come 
about that enterpriſe, who in very deede ſhortly viſited her 
caſtle : whome ſhelikewife made foorth comming, and in 
penaunce of his offence, hee reelde the thread Alberto ſpon: 
the King and Queenehearing of their ſucceſſe, had the Lady 
in high eſtimation, awarded Vlrico the lande, and baniſhed 


Tbe 


the barons for their ſlaunderous opinion, 
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=> ſapzeme head of Hungarie, a king there whilcome reign'd, 

Coruinus hight, whoſe woztby fozce,a wozide of pꝛaiſes gain d, 
WEUahat law iuſtice, once had made,thzogh rule he neuer bzoke 

De cherilht friendes, he chalt his foes, w many a ſturdy ſtroke, 

bꝛough zeale,w clattering armes, he ſtoupt S.Mahomes pyide, 

Che Turkilh crue from Chiſtian boundes, he chaſt on eucry ſive, 

his noble pꝛince vnto his ſpouſe, a gallant Lady chuſde. 

A matrone in her mayden yeres,ſuch modeſtie ſhe vide. 

By whom ſhe had thze valliant ſonnes, thee vertuous daughters eake, 

Which wozthy ympes,in wiſdomes loze, did line without their like. 

Beides with haps to heape his toycs,his ſubiectes greede ſo well, 

Chat foes could finde, no hollowe hearts, againſt him to reboll, 

As vaſſell to which noble king, there was a Boeme knight, 

A valiant and a ventrous Loꝛd, VIrico was he hight, 

In pꝛime of fo2ce, he plyde the warres, his parents purſe to caſe, 

Bis parents dead, he home returnd, his tenants pence to fcaſe, 

But ſmall was left to pzay vpon, his aunceſtours did deũre, 

By dint of blade, not bagges of dꝛoſle, to honour to aſpire, 

Which when Vlrico wiſely wapde, and wanted on accounk, 

He bent him ſelfe with hallard life, by ſeruice fo2 to mount. 

But loe by lot, he bit in loue, a wonder ſmall to tell. 

Saue that his Ladies vertues did, her beautie bzauc ercell, 

Her poꝛtion yet(God wot ) was ſmall, vet all in wiſdome lay, 

A dowꝛie little reackt vpon, where churles doth beare aſway, 

But Beautie here affection rayſde, then Uertue friendſhip wꝛought, 

Theſe two conioynd, in ſcemely dame, in loue VIrico bought. 

The earth (quoth he) is ſure the Loꝛds, the fruites thereof his wzacke, 

And may it be, the begger then, ſhall cla we his ſeruants backe, 

DO no, no wight as pet hath ſeœne, the rightcous begge his bꝛeade, 

Although the lewd thꝛough foule offcnce, are often nipt with neade, 

And if 3 ſhould fo2 gatne/quoth he) vnto ſome wanten bend, 

Which venter into Cornewall would, her honeſtic to ſend. 

Vlricoſhapleſſe)then ſhould he, a commen ſcoꝛnt of men, 

Delight to dele, from pleaſure paine, ſhould chaunge his foztunes * 
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To ſwimme in wealth he meanes not ſo, to haſſard his delight, 

Ve ſomewhat hath, and moꝛe may get, by manhod,andby might, 

Thy choiſe, ik once, thou winſt thy choice, in ſpight of Foztunes wzacke, 

Ul ſaue what thy avucufures gaines, foꝛ to relieue thy lacke. 

Tjen maift thou tine in foꝛreine ſoyle, without a tealons bꝛaine, 

Then maiſt thou taſte, at thy refurne,ſwete pleaſure foz thy paine. 
Why ſtandſt thou then amaſde /quoth he) thx honeſt ſuite tomone, 

The ſilent man, the pꝛouerbe ſayth,hath ſildome hap in lone, 

Confeſſe that conſtant, long thou liu'dft,y linckt in beauties bandes, 

And challenge freevome foz thy truth, at thy ſwete maiſtreſſe handes. 

This wapd, V |rico hies in haſte, whereas his Lady liues, 

And there her friends in her behalfe, him intertainment glues, . 

As time did ſerus, he ſhewd his zeale,vnto his only toy, 

She likte his woꝛds, but moze him ſelfe,how ſo ſhe ſeemed coy, 

Vis gallant ſhape,his vertues ſtraunge,his honour neuer ſtainde, 

Das truth once knowne,the truth to tell, her lone, had ſone obtainde, 

Andquickly eake, with kriendes content, them Iunoes rites doth glad, 

He had his will, and ſhe her wiſh, and what would moze be had? 

The nuptiall feaftes,y finiſhed, Vlrico with his dame, 

Bids friends adewe, to caſtle his,they do their journey frame, 

Where one doth rayſe the others iop, one rids the others care, 

And thus contented with their choice,in toy their dayes they weare, 

Till neede at length VIrico nips, who was in ſpending free, 

His rents but ſmall, theſe two accounts, will hardly well agree, 

And pet to poll his tenants poꝛe, his honeſt mynde doth greaue, 

What then, he faine would ſerue his leage, but loth his wife toleaue, 

See here how paſſing loue is apt, to rayſe a iealous feare, 

Withouten cauſe, we fo do dꝛead, the thing we hold full deare. 

VIricos mynd, deſpiſeth want, yet dꝛeads to ſ&ke rcliefe, 

In abſence, leaſt his Ladyes chaunge, ſhould wozke his greater griefe, 

And thus in ſilence long he monrnes, and ebs his ioyes with woe, 

Will ſecrete ſighes, and heauie lokes, his inward harmes fozeſhewe, 

M hich haply when his ſpouſe eſpide, to cleare his tloudes of ſcare, 

Sbwerte heart (quoth ſhe) vnto thy wife, thy hidden ſaꝛrowes ſhare, 

So ſhall thy cares abꝛidged be, ſo ſhall J knowe thy mynde, 

And haply in my counſell thou, ſome comfo2t ſweete maiſt finde. 

Theſe wozds VIrico likte ſo well, as ftraight he tels the truth, 
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Dk pꝛeſent want, ot meane to wealth, in oꝛder as inſu t, 
Pine owne(quoth be) vou know my ſtate, oꝛ pꝛeſent lacke withall, 
Our charge is great, our myndes are high, our liuing is but ſmall, 
Df foꝛce we muff our bzauerie leaue, oꝛ ſcke ſome way of gaine, 
And vayling to the valliant mynde,is ſure a matchleſle paine, 
This is the meane fo mend our want, to ſerue my ſouereine ieage, 
Mho now is bent with might and maine, the Turke fozto beſicge, 
Choſe warres, ere this, well haue tryde, vnder Cilia Count, 
Thoſe warres, I truſt, hal foꝛte thy fearejwith wealth. s fame to mount, 
But ah/aye me )J loth, pet would, vnfolde what makes me ſtay, 
But ſith \weete wench, loue is the cauſe, allo we what 4 ſhall ſay, 
Long wilht,at length J won thy lone, O gem of al my toy, 
As loth J am to leaue the now, leaſt abſence make the cop. | 
I call to mynd fayze Helens mode, who frudg'd with Troian knight, 
When as her Lozd was fo2ff from home, with fozreine foes to fight. 
The ruffling rout at Ithaca, V1yſles farre from home, 
Doth foꝛce a thouſand fearcfull thoughts, within my head to rome. 
Chen Penelopes conſtancie, this dzead would gladly weare, 
She plaſte alone, without her leake, a freſh doth raiſe my feare: - 
The ſpeach of womans mekeneſſe eake, my thonghtes doth run among, 
And ſtraight my thinkes J motions heare, that vo VIrico w2ong, 
In mund vie we, what batterie is, againſt thy beautie bent, 
In thought I ſ&e, what ſharpe aſlaults, in ſugred woꝛdes are ſent, 
What feareleſſe othes, what careleſſe vowes, do lle, to fople thy fame, 
In fine thou fo2ff, with pealding will, doſt blot thy name with blame, 
Then rage J ſtraight, p ( barmeleſſe)gainſt, as thogh theſe toyes wer true 
And ſtraight I checke, thoſe raunging thoughts, with reaſon that inſue. 
Vlrico fye, why w2ongs thy wife, ſo fouly with miſtruſt, 
N hom hitherto thou couldft not finde, in woꝛde, oꝛ deede vniulk, 

Mheſe modeſtie thou ſeeſt abhozres, with rafflers foz to pꝛate, 
Co ſane thy wealth, whoſe mynd to wozke, giues wanton youth p mate, 
Whoſe life, with foule and leaude offence,repozt could neuer ſpot, 
What cauſe haſt thou VIrico then, her fame with fcare to blot ? 
To bꝛeake this bꝛall, faire Barbara(ſo-was this Ladynamde) 
With pꝛettie nippes, with pardon mixt, this anſwere fo2thwith framde ; 
Well ſayde(quoth ſhe)firſt faine you feare,tofree my ſhʒe wd miſtruſt, 
Chat choiſe and chaunge, in wanton court, wil make yon pꝛoue W 
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Bat imple J accept your ſhewe, and faith I truſt to unde, 
But to my Load , if ſo he pleaſe, à yet will ſhewe my nunde, 
I long ere this, haue wayde our want, and thought on meanes of gaine,. 
And ſure Jſawe, the wap foz wealth was as you did explaine, 
Pet durſt J not, vnlolde the ſame, vnto my louing Loꝛd, 1 
15efoze his woꝛds fozeſhewd his thoughts, with mine did wel accozd, 
By ſeruice pou ſhall credite winne, vy ſeruice likewiſe kame, | 
By ſeruice you ſhall riches reape, as vou deſerus the ſame, 
By ſeruice, fauour with our pꝛince, acquaintance in the court, ; 
Won ſure ſhall finde, lacke not theſe helpes, your wife doth you exhoꝛt: 
It Cod with childꝛen, bleſſe our life, their youth from vicesfreed, 
Pour credite after in the court, wil land them in ſome ſteede, = 
And in pour abſence J ſo well, will to your cauſes ſc; 
As you ſhall haue reliefe abzoade,ſufficient left foz mee, 
Pea ſure, to bzaue it with the beſt: yet line within our boundes, 
Such ſkyil J haue to moſt auaple, to rate and rent our groundes, 
And knowe you once, my hart is high, it liuing, there to ſtretch. 
Pet ſfoupe J will topleaſe my Loꝛd, to liue as rents will retch. 
And thus V [rico doeſt thou heare, what thy poꝛe wife can ſay, 
In wealth, in want,abzoade,at home, thy will ſhe will obay. 
Whoſe modeſt tale VIrico heard, with patience to the end 
And ſayd, to ble her ſound aduiſe,long earſt his thought did tende 
And now J am reſola'd{quoth he) the warres ſwerte wife to ply,. - | 
L et. woꝛſt betyde that may befall, J ſure with fame ſhall dye, "153 
Pet ere J go, mꝑ friends ſhall know my mynd,and ſtate at large: 
But of my lande,my houſe and gods, none ſhall but you haue charge. 
And in this mode,fromfriend to friend, ſo long he did reſo2t, 
Chat at the length Pollaccos ſkill, he heard by fonde report, 
Ol whome was ſayd by ſecrete Arte, he could ſuch wonders doe, 
As none could wozke an acte in thought, but he the ſame would (ſhoe, 
Ve cauldo infoꝛme the louing woꝛme, if his faire Ladie fainde, 
©? it ſhe lou dd, yea if ſbe had. her honour euer ſtainde, 
Fo2 ramping rigges to Venus toycs, their nature pꝛoane that feales, 
Ve could woꝛke meancs of ſpoꝛt without, a Tympanie with heales. 
Strange charmes he had to fozce them lone, that late to hate were bent, 
De could foꝛetell. what hap, what barme, the heauens to vs ment, 

_ With thouſand lieights of hidden (ill, which J omit to wzite, 
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Pef turne J to VIricos thought, when rumour did recife, 
Pollaccos learning thus at large, who ſaped in his mynde, 
Co free m iealous head from feare, a meane now ſhall 7 finde, 
Pollaccos knowes if that my wife, her ſelfe will faithfall ſhe we, 

On if ſhe doth her vondur ſtaine, J abſent, yea,o2 no, 

It in this tourney ſhe be iuſt, then dꝛead fo2 ape adue, 

Af ſhe be falſe,J fellowes haue, whoſc wines arefounde vnfrue, 

Once feare, pet frets my hart as ſoꝛe, as if ſuch fault were wayde, 

With that V rico poſtes with ſpœde, to crave Pollaccos ayde. 

And comming to his homely houſe, he doth Pollacco greete, 

And craues to ſpeake a woꝛde with him, where he ſhould thinke it miete. 
They both vnto a Garden walke, and thus VIrico ſapde, 

* Pour ſpcciall giftes in ſecrete Artes, to me of late bewzapde, 

Compels me now Pollacco friend )to traue your friendly might: 

Pyſutc is ſmall, and yet be ſure, great gaine pour paine ſhall quite. 

In what J can Pollacco ſayd, F reſt at pour tommaund, 

Then vſe your Arte(quoth he) J pꝛap, to graunt this poze demaund. 
Truth is, I meane with ſpeede to ſerue, mp ſouereine in the warres, 
Pet iealous thoughts, J wot not why, with this accoꝛde ſtill iarres, 
Sometime my Ladies zeale in ſhewe,doth baniſh dꝛead with hope, 
But ſtraight againe, miſtruſt doth giue, to fearefull fancies ſcope, 
And thus to naught auayle,J weare my golden time in woe, 
Such is the fo2ce of paſſing loue, to feare fo2 every ſhowe, 

But now Pollacco to my ſuite, by arte J crane to knowe, 

In abſence mine, if that my wife be faithfull, yea, oꝛ no, 

Let wozſt betide, vet ſo Jſhall,my dzead exile(quoth he) 

Such feates you can, and therfozenowe,let will with ſkill, agrar, 
Pollacco maſde, to heare this tale, to this effect replyde, 

That Science to, her ſchollers pet, ſuch ſecretes had denyde, 

And how ſhould J, diſſolue this doubt, that learned iudges dꝛead, 
Conceiue the beſt, ne wꝛongs the woꝛſt, ſaunce knowledge of the dead, 
And therefoze Sp VIrico teaſe, vour ſuite ſurmounts mp ſkill, 

M hat ſo( quoth he) ot ſkill befalles, graunt but agreeing will, 
Mhereon Pollacco thus replyde, ſith nyceneſſe will not ſerue, 
Igraunt 3 know by Arte this acte, but vſe from lawe doth ſwerne, 
Pet bꝛeach of lawe J hazarde will, to fre Vlricos dout, 

Stay here (quoth he) to woꝛke this feate, J will now go about. 


112 The Arbourof Vertue. 


Anon he comes, with picture framde,much like V lricos wife, 
Ho long(quoth be) this foꝛme kerpes faire, ce liues an honeſt life, 
Ik vellowe, tempted then ſhe is, ii blacke with merrie gayles, 
 Tntothe Cozniſh mount god buoy in haſt, her honour ſayles. 
This knowne(appayd) VIrico ſayd,in hope thy woꝛds are true, 
Holde here thy hyꝛe, my hart iseaſde,and ſogod friend adue, 
Away he goes, and to his wife, his houſhold charge commits, 
Which done, while winde and whether ſeru d, vnto tbe ſeas he gets 
Such (pede he made, as ſone he at Albe regale lands. 
The king there lay, VIricoes ſuite, who ſhoztly vnderſtands, 

And gladly intertained him, yea,gaue him pay in peace, 

Which grace, when foes info2ſt in fight,vid double fozce increaſe, 
As p:ofe ere long appeared plaine,the Turke began to ſturre, 
Which cauſde the king to cry alar'm, to chaſe this graceleſſe curre. 
The valliant wightes, in armour dight,their fozward myndes do ſhewe, 
Each thing pꝛepard foz ſouldiers vſe,to warres theſe gallants goe, 
Muſtapha Baſca,had the charge, ot all the pzinces power, | 
Vlricg was his Colonel, pꝛeterd in happie houre. ' 

Poſt haſte they made vntill they tame, within their enimies ſight, 
Then buffling to their bloudy tles, they ſhewe g@d willes to fight. 
At trumpets ſound, the hozfemen fling, the ſhot toſky2muth fall, 
The archers with their featbzed dartes, both hozſe and man doth gall, 
Che furie of the fozward wightes,tohandic ſtroakes then bzing, + 
Here houlbards hewe, there bloudy ſwozds,on battered targets ſing. 


Chus eyther ſide, king Harrie knockes, both doth recciue, and lend ; 
Che battell long continued hote, each would faine victoz bie, 

But to be ſhoꝛt, foꝛ all their fozce,in fine the Mahomes fk, ö 
The Turke his pꝛyde abated well, and all things quiet made, 
Muſtapha Baſca, and his charge, returnꝰd with honour lade. | 
The Ladies nowe (with many a kyſſe)receine their ſouercine Lozds, 
And cuery man to ſe his friend, a buon venu affo2des. 

In court there dothno triumph want, theſe captaines to delight, 

At iuſtes, ſome vc their fozce in ſpoꝛt.that late did fierccly fight : 
Some makes repozt of woꝛeakefull warres, the bliſſe, and cake the bate, 
Some loytrers in their Ladies lappes.doth tell a wanton tale: 
Do ut haue an oꝛt in others boate, ſonie ectcurs do erpornd, 


And 
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Som faint with wounds, ſcm fler foꝛ feare, ſom fight to ſaue their friend, | 
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And ſome doth note their heauie lokes, whome Cupides dart did wound, 
Sy; VIrico, among this crue, ſome ererciſe did vſe, 

To whome at length Alberto ſayde,ſy2 knight, J can but mule, 

That you that haue a Ladie faire, two peares from her haue ſtapde, 
Mou knowe a womans fo2ce(God wot )a long is eaſily lap de, 

Vou knowe that lone with leaſure iopnde. makes wantons to be bolde, 
dhe bath her will, health, wealth, and eaſe, ſhe rules and not contrould, 
UWith all theſe belpes ſhe ſure will wiſh, to taſte ſome wanton joy, 
Then if ſhe haue her with at will, thinke you ſhe will be coy? 

Whereto V rico thus replyde, J anſwere not foꝛ all, 

But ſure my wife will conſtant be, what foꝛtune ſo befall, 

She is no gadder karre from home, lhe helpes not beautics blaſe, 

Her woꝛds and wozkes are modeſt both, che giues no youthes the gaſe. 
With honeſt exerciſes till , ſhe fanſtes fonde pꝛeuentes, 

To heare my god (ucceſſe abzoade, her carefull mynde contents. 
Srꝛ knight quoth Vdiſlao then,fiince ſo you loue your wife, 
Beſhꝛewe me if that my reply, do ſowe ſedicious ſtrife, 

You haue enough, what would you moꝛe, let others haue a ſnatch, 
Alberto ſapde, will he oz nill, ſhe would in coꝛners catch: 

And to be ſhozt, both Loꝛdes affirme, that Ladie liueth not, 

If that a wiſe and valiant knight, her honour can not blot. 

VIrico did denyit flat, they ſtill affirmdit true, 

And thus they pleade vntill the queene, their confroucrſie knewe, 
"Who fo2 that theſe barons ſo wzought,aflaunder fo her ſect, 
Their foliſh, raſh,and iudgement falſe,ſhe ſharply did detect, 
Alberto(fuming at this cheacke )this anſwere made the quene, 
Not fo2 fo moue pour grace fo w2ath,our argument hath bene. 
Pet if VIrico like the match, my lande tc his I lap, 

How that ere twice the one hath caſt, her hoꝛned head away, 
J battell will his bzowes ſo well, as hoꝛnes thercon ſhall growe, 
Pꝛouided that his wife afoze,the wager doth not knowe. 

And kurther, if J win her loue, bis Ladie ſo he vſe, 

As ik that ſhe her honour did, in no reſpect abuſe, 

The yong Lozd Vdiſlao would, the ſeife ſame wager fry, 
Vlrico armde him ſelfe to take, their pꝛoffers by and by. 
Indentures to aſſure this match, ingreſſed were in haſte, 

The conenants as bofoꝛe expꝛeſt, were in the perchment plaſle. 
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The king and QNuecene gane fr& conſent, the wager ſhould be laid, 
Ly'indentures ieald, by either part, and all thinges ſure are made, 
It was agred Alberto ſhould, the battering ty2e lay, 

If Lady Barbara did reſiſt, Vdiſlao ſhould aſſay. 

With ſharpe aſault cf wanton woꝛdes, to batter downe her pꝛaiſe, 
Af two monethes ſhe could make defence,theſe Lozds,their ſiege ſhould 
And loſe theic lining foz their hire, which ſmal milliking bꝛeedes, (raiſe; 
Dee ſer, the fonde effeces of hope, Alberto fozwarn ſptedes. 

And ſpies in finc the caſtle walles, wherein this Lady lap, 

Who ſafe arriued at his Inn,ftreight chaungde his riding ray, 
And clothd a ncwe,as pleafd his minde, it was not longe cre hes, 
To ſee Vlricos caſtle hyde, his heartes delight to ſe. 

Co purchaſe welcome firſt he tould, VIricos happie ſtate, 

And hauing cauſes in thoſe coaſtes, ha durſt not paſſe his gate, 
Befoꝛe bee had, to her his wife, thoſe welcome tidings ſhard, 

Co finde occaſion to returne, how ſhe dis Lady fard. 
Dame Barbara (ioyfull of theſe ne wes)requeſted him to fake, 


- - In wozth:ſuch intertainement, as her power was to make, 


Che Loꝛd Albei to made no bones, to be his Ladies gueſt, 

But like a Courtier baue and bould, vouchſafed her requeſt, 

Till ſupper time with honeſt talke,ſt& wiſely hoid him tacke, 

When ſupp bee ſhould, of daintie fare,ſhe ſawe he had nofacke, 

Alberto(feaftcd like a pzince) pꝛickt fozth with pleaſaunt bzajne, a. 

Aſſayed many times to fall, into ſome louing vaine, 5, 

Dame Barbara though faine ſhee wolild, haue bꝛoke this boteleſſe pꝛat⸗ 

Leaft he ſhould thinke, his welcome heard, did hould him Fahr infatle, 

Which courteſic her conſtrued thus, The Dame that is content, 

To hſtento a tale of loue,to loue will ſoone conſent: 

Foꝛgetting how of fozce they muſt, ſome ſuch diſcourſes heare, 

Oz to ta cop. their friends foꝛſake, which manners will not beare. 

But leaue A that. Alberto thought, his match was mettelp ſure, 

And ſtill to ſtoupe, this modeſt dame, hi t het w his wanton lure, 

Bee flatter ing queſtions moned oft,ſhce pꝛetilp anſ werde all. 

At length, into his louing ſute. hee ſoberly did fall. 

And with a ſighe deare dame ſquoth hee had mitt my faithfull zeafe, 
Who foz0t though loue, muſt needs vufould, that faine 3 wonld cbceale, 

_ | Pour 
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Pour beautie, birth and comely ſhape, repozt ſo hie hath pꝛiſde, 
Chat truſt mee as J heard you namd, in thought, à thus ſurmilde, 
This Lady ſtapnes,ſy; Paris rape, in face, in fozme amd hew, 
And as hee lou'd th2ough bꝛute of fame, ſo I in faith do vou, 
And try who liſt, loue wounds ſo ſoꝛe, if hee empayzeth health, 
Vis th2alles can hardir be reſtead, by reaſon, witt, oꝛ wealth. (reff, 
Their ſoucreignes grace, muſt be their ſalue, naught clſe ci woꝛk their 
Unleſle they will abzidge their dayes, of both the bads, the beſt, 

I loue J graunt beyond my reach, foꝛ to recant J ſtriue, 

But loue J muſt, and loth 3 am, to liue and die aliue, 
y helpe is on my ſelfe, that 3 vntimely murther try. ä 
My woes conſent, pet haue J vowde in pour ſweete fight fo die. 
Deſpaire bath ſped me to this place, my ſozrowes to appeale, 
My tale is tould, you knowe my trueth, pꝛeſerue mee if you plcaſc, 
This louing zeale,ſoſharpcly ſhowne, did ſtrike the Lady mute, 
Ver anſwere now, was farre to ſeeke,ſhe hated ſo his ſute, 
Alberto, that did note this chaunge, in woꝛdts, in lokes and all, 
Thought how his ſhape 4 friendly hoes, had bzought her hart in thzall. 
And thercfoze to vatie her —— (ly ſtole a kiſfe, 


15 


She litle ſaid, and 2 tzthere was no woe to this, 
muſde,ſhee for Sincane,his follies to repꝛoue, 


be fcate ages be wzought, with fained ſhewe of loue, 
ch 0 e hang tes if ſhee lou de in deede, 
at ſeo fkraungenes late, ot paſſion did pzoccede, 
io fs adnaunſtwith hope, afreſh nowe pleades fo2 ruth, = 
be ſtands — itly on his ſute, but falls to faine his truth, 
igbt che ole of pleaſurcs paſt) when ſhe this iſſue toke, 
mareDiiaGagred wozdcs,the had denoured Cupids hoke, 
And(as vagbt)afre ſuſpea, foz othes he ſpared 8 
That neither chaudge, oꝛ any chaunce,. ſhould him, with falſehod blot, 
Fewe woꝛdes to waſte, ſhe faind at length, ſher was content to loue, 
And pointed both a time and place, a pleaſaunt taſt to pꝛoue. 
But leaſt by abſcnce from pour Inn, quoth ſhe, ſuſpicien grow, 
J nowe bequeath you to pour caſe, when to returne peu know. 
Alberto luld with theughtes of ioy, vnto his lodging gees, 
Who thinkes, eche houre a vcare till that, the mozrowe mozning ſhoes, 
Vell vet at lengtß, the houre _— flattred hun with grace, 1. 


— 
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ho all to haſtle hide him ſelfe,tohis appointed place, 
Arriuedthere a pꝛetie minx (directed wel befoꝛ e) 

Unto a lodging bꝛought this Loꝛd, and locked falt the doze, 
When he was ſafe awaye ſhe went, foz toy Alberto hopt, 
But ſce, a chaunge, to late he ſpyde, he was in pꝛiſon popt, 
The windowes made ol vꝛon barres, the walles of ſtone and clap, 

A bed he found, but farre vnũt, he thought foꝛ Venus play, 

Is this a place of ioy ( quoth he) O no Jam betrayde, 
Ye had no ſoner ſpake theſe woꝛds, but came ſaire Barbaras ane. 
ho at a grate Alberto calles,to whom ſhe vſde theſe wozds, 
This is t he courtũie ſyꝛ knight-(quoth ſhe} my Ladie you atffo2des. 
Firſt like a theke ſith that you ſougbt, to rod ber ol her fame, 
She hath in pzifon layde von fut, your lawlefſe lone to tame. 

And further (to allay vour heate) vnleſſe you daily ſpinne 
This diſtaife laden full of flare, your fare will be but wine; 

This ſapd, the diſtatke in ſhe thꝛowes, and bad him thus adieu, 
5 is tolde,you knowe your faſke,nowe wozke as pleaſeth yon. 
Alberto at theſe ſozrio newes;ftraight to this cholter ware/, 
Shall Jfrom martiall ererdſe; fall nowe i | en re. . 


. {2M 


Shall I that lind at libertie, in pꝛiſon thus 
Shall J be ſyſ d of mente and dꝛinke, that late ſo Fo wen? 2 
And tall a Ladie foyle me thus, whoſe hart theſtoutdft quaild, | 
There with he ſtroue to bꝛeake the dozes,but ſmall his fozte mel. 
Vis griefe but greene withfermes of hate he blam d this L arit 4 
And ſupporleſſe ſo went to bed, Which was not very ſort, 
But in — of other plagues, he thought the hardnefſe canatl,- 
Who tyꝛed with — — a lleepe did e, 
Whenhe had ſleapt the night away, and rere well, 
Sharpe hunger ſo aſſayld this Loꝛd, as he to ſpinning fell, 

Vis goutie and yll ſhapen thꝛedes, ſo moued him to ſmyle, 


That well he likt the ererciſe,his ſoꝛrowes to beguile. 

At dinner time dame Barbaras maydt, was to Alberto ſent, 

To ſhare his lowante like his wozke,to whome this courtoll went, 
And rudely calles to ſæ the yarne,he had that moꝛning ſponne/ 
Albertoleger of his meate) deliuerd what was donne, 

By Saint Parie(quoth ben well el buſwinerie is god. 
And after ſhe had frumpt him we 


he fetcht his ſoꝛrie fode, . 
A wake 
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A weoke oꝛ moꝛe, theſe hungrie meales,in wozth Alberto fake, 
Jn hope o grace, which came ſo ſlowe, as he his hope foꝛſoke. 
Se, vet deſire of libertie, ſee nowe the fruites of ncede, 

Sc here how theeues their fellowes peche, ſee, ſce, how hope doth fede, 
Alberto foz dame Barbara ſendes, to whom he ſhewes at large: 
Che wanton wager, woꝛds, and wozkes, as J haue giuen in charge. 
And how that Vdiſlad would, ere long attempt the lige. 
Which ſtraunge diſcourſe the Ladie did, into a wonder ſtrike. 

Oh God ( quoth ſhe) what canſe giue J, men ſhould ſuſpect my life, 
J neuer clin”d beyonde my reach, am a louing wife, 

And comes there pet another Loꝛd, that would my vertues ſtaine, 
Vell let him come, he ſhall abide hard penance foꝛ his paine, 

This ſayde,fhe wild the gayloꝛ ſee, Alberto ſpinne apate, 

His newes thus recompented were, whome nowe J leaue a ſpace, . 
To ſhewe what rumoz in the court, in every coꝛner roung, 

Some — Albertos foyes were ſuch, as loth to part he ſoung. 
Vlrico oft his image vie wd, to ſ& what hue it bare, 

And all the wbile it xealo we ſemd, he liu d in perilous feare, 

But when it turnd to white againe, what ſo the courtiers ſay, 

He knewe Alberto had the foyle, and he had won the lap, 

The other competitoꝛ thought, his fellowes ioves to great. 

Do that to haue a ſhare with him, he poſted till he ſweate, 

And poſting thus he at the length, VIricos taſtle ſpyde, 

And making then moze haſte then ſperde, poſthaſte he thether hyde, 
Who ſafe arriu d where he did wilh, to make his welcome moꝛe, 
He had an errangreadie ſtampt, vea two oz thꝛte in ſtoꝛe. 

he firſt commended to this dame, her hul bandes happie health, 
ſpeciall credite with his p2ince, his fame and heapes of wealth, 
And how on cauſes of his owne,into theſe coalfes he came, 

And how he heard in happie time, his friend Viricosname, 
And alſo how not karre from thence, did dwell his Ladie faire, 

And howe he bounde by tourteſie, to ſe her did repaire. 

The Ladie ſmiled in her mynde, to heare this currant ſcuſe. 

And pet diſlembling what ſhe thought, ſhe friendly did hum vle. 

Pea courteouſi ſhe crau'd he would, his cauſes yet adiourne, 

And at his friend VIricos houſe, with her awhile ſotourne, 


Ver gentle offer to accept, this Lo2d was nothing nice, 4 
Bets H. iu. And 
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And pet ere longe her courteſte,he bought at to hie pꝛice, 
Well both(contented,as it ſeemd)into the caſtle goe, 

Where as faire Borbara glads her friend, with welcomes great in ſhoe, 

She taikt,ſhe walkt,ſhee ſatt, ſhe ſtode, as ſikt this gallant belt, 

Pea many a ſtraunge diſcourſe, did paſſe, bet wæne her, and her gueſt, 

In finc to tawle, this loꝛd in loue, a ſighing ſher began, 

And aſked how Alberto farde, as if ſhe lou de the man, 

The loꝛd, Vdiſlao did take, this mot ion in god part, 

Who ſmyld and ſaid, in ſecretetheught, Alberto bad her heart, 

And foz to ſtrike her in a maſe,quoth hoe. J wott not well, 

Since laſt he vew'd theſe countrye coſtes, where as my frend doth divel, 

Faire Barbara, as though ſhe feard, this lozds welfare did faine, 

And is he not(quothſhe)returnde,vnto your court againe: 

Chis ture thus thzowne to wozke ſome hope, in Vdiſlaos bꝛeaſt, 

The Lady b2oke the pꝛattle oft, and fell to feaſt her gueit. 

The luſty Hungarian loꝛzd, lit well, her kindnes ſhowne, 

Pet ſtill he fo2 aduauntage ſtayde, to make his paſſions knowne, 

Whoſe ſubtiltie,when ſhe eſpide, t imbolden him the moze, 

Ligainft her will, her eyes dld ſeeme,moze wanton then of yoze, 

And trained thus to treate of loue, at length his tongue found ſcope, 

She made it nice, yet not ſoſtraunge,but he might f@de on hope, 

Bee feeding ſtill,on ſhowe er grace, was loth to leaue the feel, 

She faring,as ſhe likt his talkc, by pete meales gan to yeeld, 

In fine ſhe fainde how that his ſute, had wonne her to agree, 

And how thee would ſometime that night, her loners lodging lee, 

Untill which time this frolicke loꝛd, committed her a Dio, 

A fainde god night, ſh likewiſe gaue, and wild her ſernannts ſhoe, = 

Him, where he Gould that night be lodgde, whole lodging was pꝛepard, 

Hext chamber to the pꝛiſen where, Alberto hardly farde, 

Well Vdiſlao went to bedde, full fraught with ſecrete toy, 

And ſtili he lwkt when his faire dame, wouid kepe her pꝛomiſt foy, 

But all in vaine,he gapt ſoꝛ grace ſhe glad he had him catcht, 

Vet ſe, the fond conceites in loue, in hope, the night he watchf, 

He hard no noyſe, no mouſe cculd ſteare, but ſtreight in thought he mild 

O welcome Lady ( quoth his heart) but when he was beguild, 

Be Sopor blamd,foz charging her, with to much dzowſie llepe, 

But cf his faultes,and wager fond, at all he toke no keepe, 


Well, 
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Mel al this night with fancies toſt, no ſleepe lodgde in his bzeafF, 
When moꝛning came, this comfo2t came to ſet bis heart at reſt, 
Dame Barbaras mayde, bꝛought him a rele, and yearne Alberto 
She tould him he, ſhould rele the ſame, foz that he had aſſaide 
To robbe her Lady of god fame, to her then life moze deare, 

Ik he rekuſde, to doe his taſ ke, he ſbould haue ſoꝛrie cheare, 

Loke you fo2 neither meate noz dzinke, betoze your wozke be donne, 
And ſy2( quoth ſhe)t'incourage you,the thzead Alberto ſponne, 
He is your neighbour, fare rou well, A can no longer ſtav, 

Theſe ſoꝛrie newes Vdiſlao nie, out ot᷑ his wittes did frap, 
Alberto toke his pennaunce ill, but he did tenne times wozſe, 

De rag d, he rau d, the Ladies ſcoʒne, himſelle, and all did curſe, 
But what foz that: how ſo he did, himſelfe agreed feele, 

One of theſe euills, he needes mult chule,to ſterue oz elſe to rale, 
And of both bads, the beſt he chuſde, in fine to wozke he fell, 

His raſh attempt, had this ſucceſſe, which be deſerued well. 

Howe that this vertuous dame hath gott, the conqusſt of ber foes, 
Thele loꝛdinges pennannte foz their pꝛide, lhe to their ſeruants ſhees. 
In whole behalfe, her bouutte here, J muſt of fozce commende, 

They wanted not,fo2 daintie fare, how ſo they faſt were pend, 

Cheſe barons men, ſ at libertte)ſtreight posted to the Court, | 
And of their loꝛds impꝛiſonment, there make they large repozf, 

Theſe newes of note, about the Court, went flinging euerp where, 

So longe as both the king and Quene, theſe gallants foztunes heare, 
Che king to learne the certaine truth, to Lady Barbara ſent, | 
His chauncelour, aud other Lo2ds,where as they found 2 
Lo2d Alberto and Vdiſlao, Alberto ſpiuning thzead, 
And Vdiſlao re&ting it, with fretting well nie dead, 
The Lady ſhewde the newe come Loꝛds the matter all and ſome, 
And how to tame their lawleſſe lone, the barons bid this dome, 
The Chaunceloz what carſt is ſhowne,retarned to the king, 
Whoſe pleaſure was, h2ftonld with him, with ſperde both partics bing 
They all arriued at the Court, the king iudg d out cf hand, 
Vlrico dad the wager wonne, and be ſheuld haue the land, 
And moꝛe againſt the ſpoiled loʒda, with iuſtice to perſeuer, 
In penaunce ot their lauiſh tongues,they were exude foz euer, 
Faire . to this kenour mount 


E * 
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She was the chicfe about the queene,in credite and account, 
M hereas ſhe liued many vayes,and helde her wiſh at will, 
Nowe being deade in wozthy fame, her vertues lineth (ill, 


Q 


Firſt mende your owne, ere others faults you ith | 


Their exile, 
Once luſtie Loꝛds, nowe pꝛild at loweſt rate, 
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Vireſcit vulnere virtuss. 


The complaint of the Lorde Alberto and Vdiſlao, the two 
Hungarian barons,that vnaduiſedly wagercd their land, 
to winne the vertuous Ladie Barbara to wanton- 
neſſe: Who __—_ the foyle ( beſides 
the loſſe of their liuings)for their 
ſlaunderous opinions, were 

condemned to 
tuall 3 


Ome gallants tome, by both our falles take heede, 
Vith our fonde faults, you moſt infected are, 

Pou wozke moze wꝛong, in ſlaunder then in deede, 

And yet in derde, pour flatterie wozketh ſcare. 
Learne, learne, by vs, to lauiſh ſpeach to _ 

Large offers though,faire Ladies ofte intice, ,.zv;; : : : 4. 
LThinke there be dames, that wil not dale to bi. 4855 


EY 


Dee that your life, befoze pou teach you trie, 

Plucke out the beame, that blindes your ſighte with ne, 
So may vou finde 4 moate in others eye, 

What yet vou note, repꝛoue not openly, 

Dbſerne this courſe, heare, ſc, and ſay the belt, 

Foz lauiſh woꝛds, pꝛocureth much vureſt. 


Had we but wayde, that halfe experience ſhewes, 
Ve might haue liu d, in honour as of yoze, 

The want we waile and warne pou by our woes, 
The leaſt of which, vour hearts would much abhozre, 
Foz what may be, then this a miſchiefc moꝛe, 


And fre men boꝛne, to line in baniſht ate, 75 
Whatf - 
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What noblempnde, whoſe hands could weapons ble ? 


121 


Could bꝛoke his handes, ſhould cyther rele o2 ſpinne, 


To feede on cruſtes, what fole would not refuſe? 
Mhoſe courſeſt fare, a meſſe of meate hath bin, 
In this diſkrefle,perfozce we liued in, 

Co hard a plague,ſay you foz fault ſoſmall, 

Ae thinke not ſo, that haue indurd the thzall, 


Foꝛ who af full, may value honeſt fame: 

Whoſe wound ſo derpe, as his that ſlaunders carud: 
Our llaundꝛous thoughts, ſuſpected euerp dame, 
Our flaundzous toungs, ſapd all from vertue ſwaru d, 
Foz which exile, we woꝛthily deſaru'd, 

She vlde vs well ( whoſe pꝛaiſe we ſought to ſpople) 
In hulwiues trades, tas meate to make vs moxlc, 


Our lande we lol, by lawe and wager both, 

Ye wonne it well, that ventured foz the ſame, 
But woꝛſe then theſe ( the which to he we J loth 
Our kollies leaue q memoꝛie of ſhame, 

Unto vs both, a coꝛſiue to our name, 

Well what is paſte, to late we call againe, 
Dufficeth nowe, we warne with pꝛofe ol paint. 


And knowe ye firſt, what raiſd this ſlaundꝛous thought, 
Fozſoth our liues, in loytring daltance ſpent, 

We other donde, by faults that they had wꝛonght, 
And toynd with this, their ſpoples, by fonde conſent, 
Which yealded bound, vnto our louing bent, 

Did make vs ry wanton whopc, 

To lures of loue, a Labifaire would ſtope. 


What vet we e did ſoꝛe recople, 


In llaundꝛing them, ou fo; to accuſe, 
Foz who ſo vaunts,, ot gluing ſpople, 
Confeſſeth howe, him fel@he doth abuſe, 

The greateſt vice,thatwozthy mynds may ve, 


J. | D. ſer⸗ 
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Dtſeruing wel, their wozth, who ſhould not pꝛaiſe, 
Deſeruing ill, much leſſe a thouſand wayes, 


Oh tap bos here, what meaneth our aduiſe? 

When we God wot,ſomuch ofcounſell nede ? 

And how againe, ſhall we vnhappie riſe e 

Alberto ſpcake, what way ſhall we pzoccede 2 

And art thou mute: Vdiſlaoes hart doth blœde, 

Oh men foꝛloꝛne) how wꝛetched is our ſtate: 

Whome heauen and earth, oppzofce with heapes ol hate. 


Who will eſtceme,our manhod2 and our might: 
Vy Ladies foꝛte, to tarde, to ſpinne, and rele, 

M here ſo we liue, all women will vs ſpight, 

And cauſe they haue, with ſuch dildaine to deale, 

Pet plagues pnow, we elſe in penance fiele, 

O daunder thou, on vs theſe haſte bzought, > »/ 


Foule fall the cauſe,thou barbozedſt i ine our thought. 


Bad wꝛetched we, foz treaſon baniſht bin, * | 
Dome would haue ru'de,qur miſerie and mone + 
But laun220us ſpeach, is ſuch a batefnli ſinne, ' 
As launders falls, lamented are of none, * 
In bones ol ſhame, their faults are rolld alone, 

Their names are ſtoꝛnd, their pꝛeſente ten times moze, 
All filthy vice, that all men thus abhoꝛs. 


This reſteth then, foz vs vnhappie men, 

To leade our lines, in houltes and vncouth rods, 
A hollowe caue, to make our homely den, 
To kople hunger, with apples, hawes, and buds, 
Foz nobles bozne,God wot, but ſozric fodes, 
Where we,po:e we, muſt rue our harmes alone, 
Oz monſters make, companions in our mone. - 


O friendly death, our weꝛldly farewell giue, 
From hated geſhe, our loathed lite diuozcs, 


Spare 


* 


f 


bs. "ld 


- Spare them god death, the which in pleaſure line, 
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And vſe at once, on vs thy matchleſſe fozce, 
To thee alone, dur woes ſues fo; remozce, _ 
When all is done, our helpe remaines in the, 


Then irike with ſpede,our ſozrowes fo} to free, 


In pelt of the right H. the Ladie I S. G. of Wilton. 


J Ie Pere lone affects, o2flatterie fozgcth pzaiſe, 
There faples no will, faire Ladies fames to wzay, 


But Art à lacke, ſuch parciall notes to raiſe, 


Truth guardes the checke, in what J w2ite oz ſap, 
And warded thus, when all their wit is ſhownc, 

J boldly vaunt (although in barren verſe) 

This Ladie ſtaines, their Ladies euerie one, 

She ſhewes in woꝛkes, what they in woꝛdes rehearſe, 


Paſt natures reach (a gift of great impziſe) 


Her faultleſſe lie, puts flaunder to his ſhifts, 
And yet ſhe hath whgt Bature could deuile, 
To ſet agloſſe, vpon her gallant gifts, 
Beſides all this, be hath ſuch foztune lent, 

As both commends, and doth her ſelfe content. 


lo praile ofmy L, A. Nenn 
de pearles of pꝛaiſe, that * a noble danie, 
Excerde the pꝛicg, of any zuellers hae, 
Vea beauties gifts are but a gloſſe of fame, 
In vertues loyie, theſe pzeaous iuels growe, 
And that the dame, whome do bereconmend, 
Bath ſtoꝛe of rene able Pott attend. 


Apaſſing with is, lodged i in ber bead, 885 

The which is deckt, with baires of golden hewe, 

Her modeſt eyes, are fild with gaſes lead, 

And pet they Kaine, bzight Diamonds in vie e, 

5 woꝛds of woꝛth, deth win Bir loony ſuch ppaiſe,... 
eee ct ſilont ũayes. 
| Ii. i Setwbs 
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Beſides her ſhape, which lightly is in ſhowe, 
Ver mynd is with, theſe noble gifts pole, 
Her bountie doth, beyond her beautie goe, 
A care ſhe hath, to eaſe the thꝛall diſtreſt, 

Zhus is ſhe deckt, and this is ſhe J ſay, | 
That weares and beares, theſe pearles of pꝛaiſe away; | 


In pr aiſe of my L. Cecil of Bourlegih. 


Be cruell warres,that Nafure lung did moue; 

By foꝛte to plucke, god Uertue from her thꝛone, 
Appeaſd in peace,toſhewe the fruits of lone, £ 
Dfp2ccious mould, kynde faults to wozke anon; 

And hauing ſhapt this ſeemely dame af clay, © 
Foz Qcrtues beipe, dhe ſent her ffraight away. 


When Uertue viewd,dame Natures wozthy l, 
With great delight, be kiſt this Ladies face, 
And then (to ſhewe, that Nature withther will) 
She poſted to, her treaſure houſe of grate, 
Yer golden ſhewes, where ſhe god Ladie ende, 
To decke this dame, thus was ſhe both their töples. 


And with theſe giffs, into the wozld che tame, 
N bereas ſhe doth, in woꝛthy credits reſt, 
Vea ſure her life, ſo beautiſieth her name, 
As Enuie graunts ( who ſtldome ſayes the bett, 
Ver wit, her werdes, her words, her wozkes and all, 
So modeſt are, as flaunder yealves het thyall, 1 


In praiſe ofMaiſtreſſ M, " nov Bridges 8 


Beaute with bꝛags of late, witd vertu eveald her thꝛa "= 
But ſone y Gods to ſtay their ftrife;a parlement did tall, 

And lame w thundzing tcomp, was wild their fubiects tit e, 

By cretite ot their thzals to ſhe, who was of Frrte kk migbt, 


Vekautie againtt this dax, her pꝛowodꝛſt „ : 
An 


The Arbour of Vertue. 125 


And fare a troupe of gallant gpꝛles.her ſ&mely ſeife did gard; ö 

Their ſpangels, wꝛought, a gaſe eche dame in feathers flauntes, 

Their ſtraung attyꝛzes, their cuts x coſt, foꝛeſhe tod, their ſtoꝛneful vaũts, 

They loked all aſkaunce, when beautie claymde her right. 

That loe the Gods amaſed were, to ſee ſo pꝛoude a light, 

Anon god Uertue comes, with traine of baſhfull Dames, (mes, 
_ Wheſe modeſt lokes, wꝛougdt moze regard, then Beautits blaſing fla⸗ 

A ſlence now was made, that they their ſutes might moue, 

Both Ladies ſue foꝛ ſouereigue rule, and thus their titles pꝛoue, 

Pꝛoude Beautie vaunts on powre, pe Uertue on deſart, 

And by your leaue, foꝛ all her bꝛagges, the wozſt bad Beauties part. 

Her ſhowes were blemiſht much, with ſurfling and ſuch like, 

Labich ünowne, beantie(thyorigh (are of foxie into n maſe did ſtrike. 

Tho gaũng rounde about Fairs Brydges did efpie; 

Whoſe ſcemely feature fozme and ape, di much deligbt her ere, 

And ſcozning other pzofe,ſhe Bridges callo in plate, 

M ho (to ſett fw2th,herſightly ſelſe apeard with vaſbfull grace, 


Nuoth Beautie: ſee my toyts,you Oods, note indge aright, - ; 
Halfe part with vou quoth Uertue ſtreight, my gifts adoꝛne this wight: 
Foꝛ bountie guides her thdught, whith beautit farre ertells, 


And pittie rules her noble heart, where pꝛide in Beautie dwells, 

To loue, and Lawleffe luſt. where beauties lures doe traine, 

She winns a calme pet frifndlljip firme, with ſhowe ol chaſte diſdaine, 
Ameane contents her minde, where Beautie is extreame, 

Nhat botes ther then, gad beantie thus, to ſtriue againſt the ſtreame, 

Sher onely ſhall ſuffice, if thereto thou agree, 

To ſhowe and pꝛoue, by dome of Joue, the beſt of ther, oꝛ mee, 

AZ will(quoth Beautie) ſtand, to that that Icue awards, 

Joue waping wel their wozthie wozke,thns btfh their teile re wards. 

He ruled Urertne ſhould, be al wapes beſt inname, : 
Pet Beautie during Bridges life, ſhonlo wap in tqualfame, LS 
Loe thus betwerne theſe Dames the blondie frayrs did ſeace, - 

But Bridges voze the pꝛaiſe away foꝛ making ok this alen X 


| 3 The praiſe 4 miſtreſſe A. C. 
75 F Troy jans ſtoute, that feught in Heltensband, -- 


Hall mal wayd their lines, their Lady to poeſcrue, » 
ij. What 


\ 
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What dotibf, what death, what heli hootd mee with ſtand, 
To wozke C. will the captaine that J ſcrus, 

TWhodoth in derde, as farre fay2e Hellen paſſe, 

As god, doth bad, oz gold the cozſeſt bzaſſe. 


Foz firſt ſhe hath in feanfure,fozme and face, 
What Hellen had, oz beautue could deuiſe, 

And therewithall, ſhe hath ſo chaſt a grace, 

To hold them backe, with fancies fonde that fries, 
That (loe) they choſe to pine in ſecrete painc, 


8 Befoze their lates. would monsber to eine. 


Obe ſhows tbem qrace,thatſozrowes their 1 

We vonde delert her bountie doth reward, - 

Per modeſt minde, by vertue guided is. | 
Her ſober jokes. doth wozke arare regard, 

Altbough in court, ber roume is hie, ſhe knowes,. 
Vet likes thee. nat, to fade on curivas ſhowes, 


A caro tht hath (which ſhowes,aloulng bite 


To loue and like, but what contents her fere,' 
With theſe god giftes,commendedis her like, 


uch one is C: whom 4 baue pꝛaiſed here, 


Cuen ſhes is ſice;denie it who that dare, 
That dott both kinds, and vertues iewels ware. 


In praiſc of nd A. H. 


Vun is the vaunt . that runnes bevonde deſert, 
Small is the pꝛaiſe, that pzofe will not caminend, 

Shame is thetr fall, that mounteth lames by arte. 

Truth is the gard, that wziters both defend, 

And Trueth 3 baue, my naked Uerſe to clothe, 

But ſkill J want, this pearcleCe peece to pꝛaiſe, 

In fairenes who dath pale the Dame in troth, 

MN hoſe beantie wꝛought, the Troyans bloudye frajcs, 

Tithal to ſho we, what nature did pꝛetend, int 

a 
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In framing her, an endleſefame to finde 
She wꝛought ſuch meanes, as vertue doth commend, | 
Ver gallant ſhape, with wozthy giftes of minde, .; 
What would pou moze, then faire and verfuous both, 

Chat both ſhe is,but ſearch where the doth line, 

(Beponde myreach)-ropozt their telling tree. 

This modeſt mayde, amatchleſſe pꝛaiſe dotbgiue, 

Loe this is al(thoughfurther would iny will,) TRE 4 
J w ite ot her, fo: r e 


27 


The ſaucie t a ts preſent, vnto 
his ſouereigne miſtreſſe. 


Ly receiue thy peſaunts gift in gre, 

(M hoſe will is much, although his wozth be _ 
A * it is, that beſt beſermeth there, 

M hole vertues hould, thy beauties rare in thzall, 

Do that, ſith that, vou liue without a match, 

Garde you your fame, with this well mraning watch. 


Thinke that you line in gaſe ofennies eyes, 
Whoſe ſight oth ſearch, in ſecretſt thought or minde; 
Thinke falſe ſulped, about von till hath ſpies, 

Will fozge offence, where they no fanlt can nde 
Lbinke deepe diſdaine, would blot your life with dame, 
Foz that alone you weare the pearlefſe of fame, 


And yet fapꝛe dame incountring all their might) 

Theſe following rules, it vou tmpzin*inminde, 

Pour enuious foes, ſhall pine away with ſpite. | 
Firſt choſe a friend, whoſe woꝛdes in wozkes you finde, 
Taith courteſie a ſtraunget intertaine, 

Sut louing ſutes cutt off with chaſte diſdatne. 


Tbinke ſugred woꝛdes as Syrens ſonges, do wound, 
Al is not gold, in light that ſeemeth gay, 
In carolc&e truſt, is euer treaſon ſound, 
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Thenſhanne the baites, that philed tongues do lay, 
Wlith paoade reuenge, rache not your yelding foe, 
Lelt nettels doe, amonge ſweete flowers groe. 


Mount with your minde, by Uertue to the ſkies,” 
Uaile yet youreares,the myſers mone to heare, 
From all exfreames,infpite of enuies ſpies, 
In talme delight;your dayes;fo ſhat vdu weare, 
Chus (ſouereigne) ends, your ſauſte peſaunts ſonge, 
Accept it well, oꝛ elſe you do him wzonge, 


ES 

Oe Ladies eare(if von tan die it well ve bas | 
LA Arbour kent, from burning fire arvfroft, '- '- 
A place it is where pꝛide ſhall neuer dwell, 
Noz foztune wozke a maſe, doe ſhee her woztk, 
A place wherein the woztbie dame ſhould tine, 


Whom nogxtreame,may change from vertuous thought, 
-Enenſuch a place, my Puſe(faire dames)doth gine, 


To you,the which, with double toile is wꝛought. 


Here may you ſe, by lampes of others lines, 


A pꝛeſident, to liue in wozthiename, 
Here may you ſe, when death your dayes depꝛiues, 
Inſpight of death remembzaunce of your fame. 


4 G 


Vireſcit vuluere virtur. 


e em The Ort- 


The Ortchard of repentance : 


I herein is reported, the miſeries of dice, 


the miſchiefes of 
the fall ofprodigalitic. 


Wberein is diſcouered the deceits of 
all ſortes of people. 


Mherein is repoꝛted, the ſouden endes 
of foure notable Couſiners. 


With diuers other diſcourſes, neceſſarie for all 


ſortes of men. The whole worke, the 
inuention and collection of 
George Whetſtons Gent. 


Formæ nulla fides. 


K. 


S SIDED 
TO THE RIGHT VW OR- 


shipfull, Syr Thomas Cicill knight, 


GEORGE WHETSTONS 
wiſherh aduauncement to honor, 


= | according to his wor- 
2 thineſle, 


or received friendſhips : a- 

ong the reſt{ — ging 
our deſire of my well 3 
laue ſought, howe (for ſuche 
enefites ) to auoyde the vile 


ſo horrible, that the Lacedemonians puniſhed it with death: 
and reſolued that a thankfull mynd, was all the recompence 
that both you did expect, & I could make, and alſo aſſured, 
that if any of vs (won with your counſeling precepts) inter- 
tained conuenient times, with profitable & vertuous exerci- 
ſes, the newes wold be as acceptable to you, as our indeuours 
beneficiall to vs. So that to ſatiſhe you in both (as touching 
my owne ſelfe) I humbly ſubmit vato your learned cenſure, 
this one part of my vnlearned labors, intituled the Orrchard 
of Repentaunce ; my intent (as concerning the worke) Iam 
aſſured deſerues an honeſt report: how ſo the homely hand- 
ling thereof content curious wdges, But for that I am aſ- 
fured, that no man writes, — — ſome reprehenſion: I 


IIghte worshipſull, 
aying howe deepely bothe 

y good mother, and all her 

hildren are bounde vnto you, 


. ice of ingratitude, an offence 


K.ij. an . 


am nothing diſmayde with ſuch nyce findfaultes miſſiking. 
- Sufliſeth me, if the learned and wel diſpoſed, take my paines 
in worth: * which, I chiefly ſecke to pleaſe your 
worſhip: the authoritie of whoſe patronage, will both de- 
fende and commend my trauell, deſiring you to take it, as a 
teſtimonie of the faithfull zeale I beare towardes you, and 
being incouraged, with your fauourable acceptancu, Iwill 
not faile (God willing) to cnterpriſe ſome worke, that ſhall 
better deſerue your countenance, content the reader, and 
commend my paines, From my longing in Hol- 


borne,wherel oy 64 pray for the proſperous 
2 wand 


health and oth of yo 
your good Lady. The 
- 15. of October 


%% 


Your worships moſt 


bounden GJ hetftons. 


5 


The honeſt minded mans aduen- 


tures, his largeſſe: and his farewell to the 
world. A works diſconering.the ſubtilties 


of all ſortes of men. 41 


SS CW 3 


= n 
| ” J Skew not to ſar, a iure kreſhofrath, 
| & <All A croked peace, with withered age fo 2woꝛne, 
PW In dꝛouping daycs, whome beggex7? purſuth, 
AQ Aloriecrop,fo2 ſcede of all his youth, 
Who movlde,who toyld, who gaped after gaine, 
When loſſe enſuve,a poze reward foz paine, 


2 Though ſtraunge at firſt my tale may ſeme in ſight, 
Pet wiſely wayde, the cauſe appeareth playne, 

Why backward hap, my fozeward hope did quite, 
Why loſſe Jfound, where I did{oke fo; gapne. 

Why pouertie, A reapt in lue of paine, 

Foz trye who liſt, and he by p2ofe ſhall ſee, 

With honeſt myndes,the wozld will hardly grer. 


3 Which of it ſelfe,a kingdome is of linne, The kingdom 
The deuill is pzince, whoſe pomp doth neuer fade, 2 e 
Deceite and Craft, his chieteſt counſellers bin, e 
Extoꝛ tion foule, his treaſurer is made, The deuils of 
Couetouſneſſe, is merchant of his trade. ſicert. 


Uile Uſurie, his racking rents doth rake, 
As auditour, account doth Bꝛiberie take, 


4 Within his court, theſe vipers beareth ſway: 
Firſt falſe ſuſpect, high chamber lain thzy call, 
Who raps the down, which mount by honeſt wap, 
Diſdaine controuls, the wightes which be in thzal. 
Then grudge the garde,doth place them inthe hal. 
Pilruſk and ſpight,voth dayly watch and ward, 

And malice is, the captaine of the — 
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Enule and Nate, the pzeſencedo2evoth kerpe, 
Which eluiſh elfes, dame Uertne ſtill veryde, 
Oz if ſhe knocke, the ſottes will be a ſiepe, 

Next to the diuel, the court doth Lecherie gayde, 
On whom attends,dame Pleaſure, Luſt, x P2yde. 
What office begres, the Glutton with the reſt, 
Oz dzunken ſot, to ſhewe it were a ieſt. 


6 Debate and ſtrite, che coaſtes doth dayly ſcowze, - 
Well meaning mynds,toſce they do repyne, 
Chougb Fo2tyne laugb, h wozlo on the doth lowze, 
Her ſubiects ſleepe, and ſnoze like fattedſwyne, . 


When hunger ſterude, with want the vertnous pyne, 


No wonder though they leade this lothſome life, 
Foz wozldly rule,with vertue is at ſtrife, 


7 But J to long, do ty2e you with this tale. 


To wꝛay the rule, the wozlbly wzetches bane, 
Who bath in bliſſe, when others boyle in bale, 
Who do commaund, when others gladly craue, 
Pet ſhame and all, they leaue to fill their graue, 

' ment and meane, to ſhewe his auerthzowe,... 
M hoſe hone mynd, became his chiefe{>.foe, . 


His, firſt ad- 8 J firft by coſt, did ſecke in court to mount, 
ucature in the A neede full helpe, in court to purchaſe grace, 
__— But fowly ſhozt, I fell vpon account, 
Ts rare res J quite foꝛgot, to flatter and to fate, 
Cour. © Che thꝛall to ſcozno,the beſt loꝛ toimbzace, 

7 ſu'o J ſccu'd, J dipattenpance daunce, 
And till I thought,deſart would me aduaunce. 


Note. 9. J ont aloft,ard bꝛau d it with the beſt. 

The charge mine owne, no count nante didJ lacke, 
Whilct pence were ryfe. was a welcome gueſt: 
X ayded thoſe, whom ſyitetull ſcoꝛne did ſacke, 


#nvnkind te- 
compeuce. 


Which one aduaunſt, were firſt Þ thzewe me backe, . 


of repentaunce. 7 


- With conges kynde, the gallants would me greke, 
Vith cap and ane, we mraner did mne nierte. 


10 The meakiug curtes, dy bꝛpberis layd a male, 

A myle fo catch, defoꝛe they fell therrumbes, 

A thought deſart, perfoce would faſten gaine, 

On me which gape, but gained nought but plumbes, 
. Foz fozmer graunts, ſtill nickt me oze the theiinbes, 

The dzawlatch thzin'd, my ſelfe who helpt to grate, 
As well as he, which bare the pꝛoudeſt face, 


11 Ne enuide J, of either part the thꝛiſt, 

Since Faztune ſmylde,vpon the ſilly ſot, 

 Ithought aloft, no doubt he would int lift, 

Do ſpent in hope, foꝛ feare J ſpared not, 

By coſt Jſayd,that wozthip cini was gar, 5 
But J ſo long.did ſpende vpon the ſtoꝛe, b 
That all was gone, then could J ſpend no moze. 


12 Then countnarce traight;wwith lower kace did frewne, 


And credite next,began to ſlip aſide, 8 b 

Diſdaine and ſpight, withſpevethen thzewe me downe, thy credite ia 

In this diſtreſſe, whom earſt J helpt J tryde, the court. 
TWho gaus god woꝛds, but no reliete applyde ; A 


Thus quight foꝛſoke, A in the bziers — 
And cryde perfozce,a vengance of v luce. 


13 Jthought michap. my foztuncdid withffanv, 
And miere god hap, to others gaine aCignde, 
Jlittle thought, that Item in the hand, 
Remembzance was a friend in court to finde, 

Oz ſome foz ſomt, could le ade a ſtatelp mynde, 

Ne llatterie did teare ſhould be pꝛefarde, 

Ere ſeruice true, had reapt hisfull rewarde. 


Die ſcription, 
ol the cout. 


214 I could nof thinke, the court t ino faces had, 
In fauour NEO ES a 1 


0 


Both olle and gaine de faith, vott Faztune giue, 


A nigdt cap ſure, oz elſe a lyned hode, 
Beſceinde my konte, Fſware byfwiete D. Rode, 
'* Which lis afole;on would nnd tould dis feede, | 
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When in difgrace,the wꝛongũde turnes as (ad, 
Dullen, ſowze, Warpe, the ſhewe of deepe deſpight, 
As Syrens ſongs, bewifch the ſimple wight, 
 Fquite fo2got, in ſhoꝛt to ſhewe you plaine, 
The pꝛouerb old, fairs wozds do make foles faine; 


1 3 ſimply ment, but ſubtly was beguiide,. 
A Crocodile,deceiues with fained teares, 
But p;ay obtaind, it turnes to monſters wilde, 


gained friends Mith fayned friends, in fine enen ſoit fares, 


Which ſnarled be, in froward foztunes ſnares, 


In your diltrefle.they wey you nota ruſh, 


16 But certes they, which nencr taſted balt, 
Perſauaded be, that all men bathe in blig, + 
So ſure he thinkes, truthſemes each fgredfales. 
Whoſe honeſt mynd, did neuer meane amis, 
The of craft, herounts a mockerie is; 


And till be hopes,on after hap to live, 


: 17 Pylelfe the pzwofe, which reackt my courtivfal 


A backward blaſt, a fit offrowardfate. . 
Some other may: to bapthe mnuld me call. 
ith double mendes, to vaunce my poꝛe eſtate, 

As gleames of iop,vofollowe cloudes of hate, 
Thus lights J held ( bewitched with faire woꝛdes) 
Oz buſhes beate,while other lymde the byades. 


18 Jftillreliead,the wightsthat were diffreft,. 


Although they would, they could du me no god. 
Which cold excaſe.ſone cut olf m requeſt, 


When ſimple J, with die de, relieu'd their neede. 


Whey crouch 4 ercepe,tit they baue that they wiſh, 


19 Theſe 


of repentaunce. 


x) Theſe daſbards hard, might honeſt mindes vefile, - 
What {arueſt woꝛſe, then wedes to reape fo2 coꝛne? 
But though the lewde, do laugh if Foztune.Mmile, 

and frowne as faft,if that the fyrſen ſcozne,. 

Pet wealth, ne woe. no friendly minde can tarne, - 

Foꝛ happ they leaue no honeſt way vnſought, 

But feedes on hope, b value of their thought. 


20 Mel, thus perfo2ce, I left the coftly Court. 
Pie time to trudge, when coine, and clothes were ſpent; 
The ſouldiers gaine, was rounge with ſwerte repoꝛt, 
By them which wilt not, what their loes ment, 

At ventures vet, to ſe the warres J went, 
Reſolu d by them, to riſe 02 leeſe my bzeath, 
Foz ſeruile life, J wozſe deſpiſde then death. 


21 Appointed well, and ſouldier like arayde, _ 
I left my friends, and thꝛongd amid my foes, 
Although at firſt, the thundzing Gott mer frayde, 
In fine ſaunce feare, I lent ſuch luſtie blowes, 
That ſone my fame, thꝛoughout the Campe aroſe, 
With better pay; to tredite then A grue, 

And thus a flaunte.to cars J badde adue, 


22 Jn deſperate fraves; gaue chargemy band 11. 
By manly foꝛce, aur eager foes to foyle, 

Not one then flie, bat rather chul de to die, - 

And wheres thepfopld,'J let them fleece the ſpople, 
Foz trueth to ſay,that tythe,deſcrude their toyle, - 

. neuer nickt the pozelt of his pay, 

But lebe lacnt⸗ ber had befoze his day. 


ak. 


23 They cherricht thus, when nee info2ſt them light, 

Dn foes they ſle we, in face of all the ſhott, 

As wolucs the ſherpe, doe ſpoile 02 ſo2e affright, 

Their enimies ſoe, did flie 02 goe to pott, 

duch lyll they lapde, vppon their pates Ood wott, 
AKA 


Deth 


Mifcrie can 
hardly wines 
the vertuous, 
to vice. 


D 


His ſeconde 


aducntare in 
the Wirres, 


A good Capi- 


taioe makes 


good ſouldi- 


CIs, 
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ith tame J reapt, thus by their reftleCe paine, 


X could uot chole,but wm 


e 24 Such was my hap, to reach the honour ſtill, 


To Chen wounded field did faint at bloudy blowes, 
reported war, When foztune thwart,her fawning face did turne, 


A 


They ſceldome ſay, ſhal ſurfet of tu much 
- Who ſo in ſpoile, ſo ſtapes till all be ſeru'd, 
. Beſides his blowes, an eaſte burthen beares, 

Each foz himſcife, where ſouldiers ſhift and ſhares, 


"” Eut whilte I fevriiliklefxtuneograch.. 


hich liemes r endo voze, 


In hie attemptcs, J gaue the onerth2owe, 
Thus foztane long, did frame vnto my will, 


But IJ foꝛgot, how fone ſheeplayes the owe, 
Cuen where of late ſher lauour molt tid ſhowe, . - 


Jouerſlipt the time that ſeru d fo2 th2ift, 
As though the warres,ne did their chaunces ſhift, | 


25 In pa2e repalles, whoſe courteſie is ſuch, 
To leaue to tut, till lurchers old haue caru d, 


Vet haply map, with want be hanger Hard, 


And \wam in wealth, ol want J neuer thought, 
I toke no heꝛde how age dzewe on a pate, 

Oz bzuſed bones at home foz ſafetie ſought, 
To line vppon the gaine that youth had caught, 
But when J could, ſith then J would not beine, 
M bi faine J would, then could with me dio grins. 


27 Foz when the warres: un chiefett frrength had wozne, 


TWhcnfaithfull friendes, were reft by raging foes, 


- When foule debate amongecur ſouldiers roſe, 
 Uhen treaſon foyld, where foꝛte could neuer ſpeede, 


5 DN den hallo we beartes dis dꝛoupe away at neede, 


28 When thus of warres, J felt the ſower tafty, 


Noz wozne 


of repentaunce. 3 
F02wozne with foile,J hamewards trudgſt in balto |. 


 Pyſkinne well paide, with woundes and bzuſes ſoze, //// 78 L181 at 1a4c Do 


But ſure of pence, A had but lender ſtoze, 


nas N 7 
Thus did J ſpend the time that ſerude foz th2iff, 5 AW 7 


F;. 


„ rs, 
And left old age in dzowping dayes to ſhift. A at E214 
29 Pet imple J, did thus perſuade my minde, To 
Yow that the warres do naught but honour vield⸗ His laſt mY 
And coſt in Court, did eaſtane farre behinde, - 5 
Py way to thziue, Was tilling ot᷑ the feld, 
A charge God wott,vamcete fam ma to wiela 


A farmer freſh, J fell then fo che nlow. 
And coſte abzidgſt, vet cares J had ynovz.: 


zo JFthen did truſt, the frueth of every (wayne, 

And thought that J, a ſight of lubbers kept, 

UUdhen others houſd,my hay lay ſaluſt inraines, 

Py co2ne did ſhead, befoze the ſame was reapt,. . 

Dꝛ ſpoild with beaſtes, whilſt laſle Robin ſlept, 
J bought at wozſf, yet ſceuld J vnder fofe, 

A poꝛe increaſe, can ſpzungof ſuch a rote. 


31. Thus long with lofe;the Farmer ſtoute J plapde, 
Till out of houſe and home, pure neede mee pzeit, 
UUth begaerts bitt, then was I ſoze diſmapd, 

To trie my kriendes, pet J my ſelfe addzeſt, 

UUith ſquapmiſh lokes, who intertainde their guet, fe 
UUth ſower ſhowes,my want could well endure, ... 44 old proc 
Foz fimall reliefe,then, none was better ſure... verb. beggers 


muſt be no 
32 Jn what J could my boft then did 3 pleaſe,” 


' YU ſeruzuraD, + 


cChooſers. 
Vith quippes, and nippes, who cutt mee oꝛe the thumbes, do what con- 


But kloutes in faith, could not me fo diſcaſ e; ie pt. the riche — 
That from the bozd2, 5 gathered not the crumbes, haue their 
Foz pœꝛe men pincht, are glad topzay on plumbes, nn 


Hayted and baited, tune thus did J weare, 
Vaꝛd lodgde, wozle clothd, not cloyd with coſtly fare, 


And 
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This compa- 33 And fettered thus (God wot)in chaynts of wee, 
nion was Alleping once, mee thought befozemy vew, 
cut. A mate Jſawe,that earſt Jdidnot knowe, 
=” *Godſyede(quoth he )quoth J the like to you, 
Acquainted thus, ſuch fricndſhip did inſue, 
As Ito him. my fozmer Foꝛtunes ſhoe, - 
My hap, my harme, my want, my weale, my woe. 


44 Mhich to diſcourſe, a tedious tale J tould, 
Which well h& marckt, and ſmyled in his thought, 
Eo friend hee ſaid, thou wareft very ould, 
Fo2 whom fozeſight,ſome ſuetour ſhould haue ſought, 
ut well I ſc, thou youth haſt ſpar td nougbt, 
V Pet all thy life, thou moploſt and tovioſt fo; gaine, 
Pardo was thr bap, that loſe till aunſweard paine. 


35 Mo foꝛtune vet, but follie in thy lelfe, 

hat lofſe tyou reapſt, in recompence of paine, 

on Thy courſe was w2ounge,apace to pzowte bp pelfe, 
Foz falſehode muſt, oꝛ flattery compaſſe gaine, ' 

Oz elſe infaith,thy moyling is in vaine, 

Deſerte is daſde, with dy2efull enuies dꝛiſtes, 

And honeſt mindes, are put vnto their lhiftes. 


36 Butliſten well, and J will ſhoztly ſbowe, 
How that thy want in vzowping dayes ſhall die, 
The way J know, how euer ſtate dothgrowe, 
From baſe degree,to wealth and honour hie, 
Why conſcience pet, muſt beare with bziberie, 
Wlith falſebove,fraude, feare not to vſe veccites, 
Co the faz wealth, thoſe are the ſwerteſt baites. 


37 I thou doeſt ioue, a faithleſle pꝛieſt to bie, 
If Courtiers life, in the hath {yking wꝛougbt, 
In merchauntes frande,if thou wouldft depely ſer, 
Af Lawyers gaine, doth tempt thy greedie thought, 

Af th:zaugh the wat res, aloft thou wouldſt ber bzought, 


* 
2% 


— 


of re pentaunce. 


In tountrie cares, if thou wouldſt beate thy bzaine, 
It Cheters craft, thou weantt, is full of gaine. 


38 Ik by theſe frades,rele&fe thou meant to reape, 


Doe thus, and thus, and thou with wealth ſhalt ſwell, 


Ulith that he wzaped, of huge deceiptes a heape, 
The leaſt whereof, would ſend a man to hell, 

At which amaſde (quot h J) god frend farewell, 
A like the not, thy counſell is full euill, 

Fliued well. J will not die a deuill. 


39 At which adue, my mate to ſigh J ſawe, 
M ho ſoꝛrie was, hee had beſto ode ſuch talke 
On mee, whole tale, to no deceite could dzawe, 
And in this chale, away the man did walke, 

And waking then, J vp and downe did ffalke, 
Whoin my ſelle, did finde a hell of thought, 

To ſce what wyles, to compaſſe wealth are wzought. 


40 Deſireof wealth, foꝛthwith my heart did wound, 


Py honeſt minde, did blame my grerdie venye, 

Thus in my ſelfe, a heape of har mes J found, 

Afraide of kraude, vet glad to compaſſe gaine, 

Thus both A blamde, and thankt the cauſiners paine, 
But as by chaunce, J loking in my glaſſe, 

Mer thought J ſaw,how death by mee did pale. 


41 W ith that(quoth J)away with golden glee, 
Auaunt deſire,ofgreedie gathering gaine, - 
Mouldſt thou him binde, which whilome lined free, 
Away goe trudge, thy toyling is in vaine, 

The wozld J ſcozne, with my ſwerte Chzilt to raine, 
Noſubtec J. of ſathans Emipꝛe came, 

Chziſt is my leage, to ſerue the deuill I ſhame. 


TA Larges tothe world ; 


Note. 


Defire of 
goods draw 
our mindes 
{rs goodnes, 


A 


The remem- 
brannce of 
death, binde - 
reth vs from 
wickcdaes. 


The god] "£6 


temue riches, 
compalled by 
deccite, 


good. 


A large larges. 


The Cleargi. 43 The Cleargie they , no wozloly creatures are, 


Well theſe I fie;etfcemeth not my gift, 


Vou man relieue, the nirdie myſers paine, 
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42 Pyknowledge pet, vnto the woꝛld y knowne, 


The know- 
when 71 Pay haply warne, my friends to ſhunne this baiteg 


ceire, is necel- 
{aric for the 


Amonge the le wde, this ſerde is hugely ſowne, 
They daily take, this bitter (weete receite, 
Foz why their fwde,ts rapine and deceite, 
My larges pet, to all Jfranckly giue, 

Within this wozld, that haue deſire fo line. 


They colt contemne, their weedes but homely bie, 
Heauen feꝛdes their ſoules, their hath pouer fare, 
They godes defpiſe,but what Scriptures gree, 
Co helpe the pwꝛe, whoſe want they daily ſ&@, 


To got their thankes,and hane A mare a bir 


44 endes ust, (welfare the fruits offrand) | 
They wedded are(a nedefull helpe gainſt ſinne) 
Their ſonnes full oft,deſireth moze a gaude, L 
Then at their bokes , thelr fathers fome to winne, 
Their daughters ſcozne, to knit,focard,oz ſpinne, 
They Gentles are, as bꝛaue as is the beit, 
They roy in llkeg,andgay to euery fealk, * 


45 With ſmal expence,this pꝛide is not maintaind, 
And when —— lpuing bids adue, 

It naught you ſpare, their bzauerie then is faind, 
2 at —— Game there inks. 
2 ma , 2 

M hich to y;turnk this counſel Craft doth gine, 
To pꝛoule fog — bout in wealth do liue. 


46 Stoꝛne you -+fco;ne not to aloe bisrdne, 
(Pon colours baue) ſo you pence purlojne, 


erect again, 


Decayed (choles,you 


of re pentaunce. 


With many moe, whom penurie doth pearce, 
Fo; lacke ofſkill, which ſcapes my woꝛthleſſe vearſe. 


ES 
47 The Courtier bee, will thanke mer foz my git, * 4 
Her ſpendeth much, pet little hath to ſpend, 6 | 

Some lay this courſe doth ſeldome compaſſe thzift, 
Pet freely here, his ſtate foz to amend, | 5 
Co bꝛagge it out in b2auery to the end, 
The Courtier pounge, a leſſon loe J tell, : 
The elder ſoꝛt, doth knowe the fozme full well, 47 $107 4 


48 Foz credite ſake,you niedes mult bzanely ſerue, 

And credite wonne,is quickly wozne away, 
Get vp your crumbes , therfoze,cre grace doth ſwerue, 
Fawne ſtill on tbem, that beare the greateſt ſway, 
Attendaunce daunce, when others plie their play, 
The mightieſt pleaſe,how ſo their mindes are ledde, 
Foz wiſeſt wittes,with ſome conceites are fedde. 


49 With lawyer ſone, ſ& thou thy ſelfe acquaink, 
Nhat lyes conceald,by reaſon cf attaint, 
UTibat fee, what farme, amonge his leages landes. 
Dꝛawes to an end, that clarkly vnderſtandes, 
Nhat office pteldes, a gaine aboue the reff, 
Nhat penall lawe,fo begge foz thee is left. 


0 UUho finely dzawes a pattent fo2 a neede, 

And Pattents ſie, vou alwayes baue in ſtoze, 

A time map ſerue, when haply vou may ſpede, 

UUhich fitted not ſo well a veare befoꝛe, 

And by the wap, this care haue euermoze, . A 
UUell to fozcſ&,to whom yon wzay your minde, | 
Leaſt in your ſutes you lender fauous finde, 


51 Pour charge is great, ſhift therefoze foz your ſelle, 


Foz fation ſake, pet flatter to their face, 
. But 


14 The Ortchard 


The ſouldier. 


B 


Y 
#34 
SN 

* 

* 5 
A 
"0 

k * 
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Net muſt you pinch 


At ought be ſaid, her toke him foz his foe, 


Wut vſe no tourſe, in pzowling vp of pelſe, 
And il miſhappe, doth thzow one out of grace, 
Ber readie pꝛeaſt, to pꝛeale into his place, 


Foz why your iop, comes by your neighbours thzall, 


Then be not nyce,to rile where hee doth fall. 


52 The ſouldier ſtoute, whom foztune till doth tolle, 
To ſhadowe fraude,fozſothe hathfpneſt ſhoe, 

His ſweeteft sare ſawſte, with ſower loſſe, 
Pea life full off, to reach rel&fe mult goe, 
Þerffaintes his friend there fightes his moꝛtall foe, 
Bere bulletes towze, at vnawares him miete, 
Therehawlberds he we, here bilmen doth him grierte. 


53 Nin this dole, her chaunce to reach a rap, 
In faith at home, her findes a could reltefe, 
Belt therefoze then, whillt foꝛtune fittes ſoꝛ hap, 
Vee ſhift fo2 one,foz feare of future grefe, 

The ſouldier once, is neuer tearmde a thefe, 

How ſo hee wzonges, how ſo hee ſpoyles and ſpends, 
And reaſon god, his life oft makes amends. 


54 The pozer ſoz, yet elvome compaſle thaiſt, 
Tohelpe whoſe want,Palt Craft doth vie this way, © 

(A pettie helpe) fo2 ſuch as loue fo ſhift, 
To watch and ward, tofilche his fellowes pay, 
Co ſacke the wight,that glavly would obey, * 
Lo ſpoile his friend, as one hee doth not knowe, 


55 But now to yon, which haue both charge and ſway, 

Pon muſt be b2aue,fo2 fame and credite ſake, 

Left nipt with neede{poze flave)his herles hee take, 

In heate of blowes,befoze his head doth ake, 

What then(well kept)a few — 
56 Dead 


T ben ſtoʒe ol lowtes, which feare to loſs their 


of repentaunce, 


55 Dead payes will helpe, to che&rith all the reſt, 
And likewiſe you,ſhail finde therein ſome gaine, 
And when to filch, your ſouldiers are adv2eft, 

Fleeſe you their p:ay, the chide them foꝛ their paine. 
Foz ſtragling out, from reſoue of their traine, 


Ne ſpare to ſpoile, when foꝛce doth foile your foe, ; 

Lake time ano tide leaſt ſoꝛtune play the ſh2oe, 

57 The lawyer bee. u doubtes that dulls bis bꝛaine The Lawyer. 
Foz tenne peares ſpace, his time in ſtudie ſpends, 8 | 


Ere p2actiſe his,doth purchaſe ſtoare of gaine, 
To long a plague, ſo long to fa lone on friends, 
And ſpend on ſtoare in hope of after mends, 
And therefoze ſure, deceite deſerues no curle, 


Foz wozking meanes,meane while to fill his purſe, 


53 And yet in ſ@th,a grote will bay his giff, 
 Aboke ol notes, rememaunce t is to eaſe, 
Mherein is wait full many a pꝛettie ſhift, 
Poſt facto ſtuſ, and Non eſt factum pleaſe, 
By larger grauntes, the leaſe away to feaſe, 
Conditioned releaſes, how to frame, 

By fozmer woꝛdes, the latter foz to lame, 


59 Buch auillets nyce, when thus vou noted haue, 
Some pꝛactiſe nedes,muſt pꝛint them in your thought, 
Set ſuch at Lawe, in woꝛdes as late but ſtraue, 
And whenthey both in backhouſe ditch are bzought, 

To poule them both, let ſome deuite be wzought, 
Foꝛget not this, when wzitings hit your hand, 

(It youthes them owe) with doubtes to lame his land. 


60 With hope of gaine, his greedy minde elſe mone, 
To voyde ſomegraunt, oꝛ wozke ſome leaſes wzacke, 
Aleaſe of truſt, then mult the title pzone, 

At leaſure pet, this timeleſle truſt turne backe, 


Vour interelt W right will ſacke, 


1 PR” rr 2 W — —— Ati ˙u rn Ab... 


Phy ficians, 


The practiſe 
of a lewde 
Phyſician, 


Officers. 


One officer 
by honeſtic, 
diſcouereth 
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Augmen 


| 62 Dee your receites, ſome lightning yl at firfk, 


Foz once inpzofe,this pꝛouerbe Kill doth lat, 
A little lyme, A foule will fetter faſt, 


61 Phyſtcians now, that weyes how weake wer are, 
Heine cures muſt ſearch, our ariefes ars now ſo fraunge, 
Old Gallens dzugges, our time vnũtteth farre, 
ted then, his cures abzoade muſt raunge, 


C71 


Foz healthleſſe men, on enery hope will chaunge, 
But once reteynde,be ſure thou vſe this courſe, 
Another blame, although thy ſelle be wozſe, 


To wozke conceites within your patients thought, 
Perſuade him ftill,his paine is at the wozff, - 

Pet heale and harme, till wiſhed-gaine be wzought, 
But foz the paze, ſ& ſome releefe be fought, 
And foꝛ your paines, let rich men (greeued)pay, 

No cure perfozmde,your tuſtome willdecay. 1 


63 But now to yon whom office doth Aimee ng 
Foz your behofe, A (fozff)imploy my paine, . 
Pou come deuaunt, bppon a ſozrie chaunce, 

Pea ſtocke you ſet, vppon a tickle maine, 
Durant le vie, no longer laſtes your gaine, 


And ere yon ſway ſome thou fand poundes mult fe, - 


A bich is not rayſdel in halt) vppon yoar er. 
64 Zn kenne peares ſpate. ue hundꝛed markes a peare, 


UAnnto bis hcire, who purchaſe not to leaue, 


Shall ſure be blame of myſers enery where, at 30s 7: 
I truth cauſe lacke, moſt ſay the reſt deceane, + *-i 0c 


* 


the deceites of If all be falſe, few will ſuch fanttes conceiue, 


dhe lewde. 


Onte wꝛonge you muſt a thonſand fo; this gaiue, 
Dow voyde vou then, the penall ſtatutes paine. 


65 You are foꝛbid inroulements fe2 fo raſe, 9 
To ſaue 


of repentaunce. 


To ſaue old ſeales;to giue fo:g'd walttes their grace 
To chaunge reco2dg,a frendly tarne to e 
Foz once you may both helpe and ouerthzowe, 
Pet vle vou muſk, both meanes by lie deniſe, 
But frolted ber, foʒ feare offlippery pſe. 


66 Pꝛouide a clogke,fo couler ſtil your crime, 
Then wozke pour will, Apollo. oft doth fleepe, 
But ik your wyles,do come to light in time, 

Co ſalue ſuch mille, ſome careleſſe ſeruaunt kepe, 

Plague him with blame. when you the p2ofite reape 
What if ſharpe checkes, do put you in ſome feare, 

Che gaine remaines, tauntes in time doth weare. 


67 Paſgayloz,needes,muſk faſfe of this my gikt, 
Cxtoztion cryes,againlt his vꝛon fees, 
What then in hould, this is your onely ſhiff, 

With ſhackles huge, your pꝛiſonecs to diſpleaſe, 

Chus pincht / god ſoutes)they will pay,p2ay,and pleaſe, 
Pence poucht ne dꝛeade, although they ſfoutly , 
To vſe redzeſſe,poze pꝛiſoners vnde lacke. 


Lo ropſt in ſilkes,to flaunt᷑ in coulers gay, 
Ts p2anke vdur wiues, vp in their Pecockes plumes, 
To ſue to ſcozne,folwke beyond ponr ſway, 

Co ſinde a mint, to fde vour mindes with play, 
To hauke, to hunt, to hoaſt, to bꝛaule, and fight, 


Which are the bunden that fe you with delight, 


69 This colt is 1e, en careleffe,youthes fozethinke. 
But coſt, ne care, their hautie mindes can vaile, 
Syth not, ſes fines, your farmers Eofers ſhzinke, 
Df timber trees, then ſtrike the loftie ſatle, 
The bovies next, will _ foz boꝛd and pale, 

i. 


3 Now gallantslearne,whom bzanery ſtill conſumes, 


Fall 


A notable 
eloake. 


| Oi lor. 


1 


onde 


Ir all theſe helpes, your charge will not defraye, 
But ſtill pour names, in merchauntes10znalls tape, 


50 Co tote ybur mindes,if houſe and land muſt lle, 
Co two oz the, the ſame giue graunt, and ſell, 

Caue emptor, to thy aſſuraunce ſee, 

Map well, hap ill, ſome ſperde th pꝛetie well, 

Che reſt muſt take their — as it fell, | 

Shift you fo2 one, the wozld to fraude is dt,” { 210%? 

Coyne ſtapes your friend, when fiering woꝛdes are . 


A 71 Come merchaunts come, and take in wozth my gilt, 
Whoſe Lvnxes eyes, in vounge mens ſtate doe pꝛie, 
Merchauots. Their loſſe your gaine, their ſpending is your th2ift, 
Lhey bꝛoche your bagges till all their lyuing fe: 
But holla hoe, a bug is Uſurie, 
Mee houldes you backe, from thz& times tenne fo take, 
On moꝛgage gad leaſt no returne you make. | 


72 What reſteth then, your coyne will rut ſaunce vie, 
And ſtatute loane, cannot content your thought, 

Well fare a ſhift, both lawe and them t'abuſe, 

Pon know in pꝛime, each thing is eaſily w2ought, 

The dog to — hozſe to oꝛder . | 
The ſkilleſſe yguth,is wonne with euere g 
The reaſonish s thought toter from fr 


1 r | 
elioid with- en E A 

out deuotion- end ſtreight 4 — . 1 
Not to this end your netghbours fate to od 

But ot his heire in hut rofSinirigrew;).-" 


At her be vounge, weltfrft and eafly 8 
To feede his dane, ſee 100729 nnd wodkes ere, 7 


74 Some pꝛettis fume on finall abyatince teas! 5. - 
If youth be love, at leaſure bid him pay, 


oe 
— 
IE 
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of repentaunce, 

Some times beſtowe, god counſell as his friend, 
But helpe him to ech top, to make him gay, * 
To pay fo2 all, at length, will come a dap, 

By pecemeales thus, in laſh he wilbe bꝛought, 

In daunger once, let chis deuiſe be wzought. 


75 Get ſome to reit, and vere this thꝛiftleſle youth, 
Not at th ſute (although by thy conſent) _ 
Mofre himſelfe from catchpoles litle ruth. 
Foz thy godwill,to thee his minde is bent, 
Co mone his ſtate, his time and copne miſpent, 
To faine thy heart, to his behofe is lixt, 

Chen let aduiſe, with pꝛettie tauntes be mixt. 


76 But to conclude, lend him his turne foſcrue, 
Pet binde him ſure leaſt hee do ſlip away, 

In ſtatutes, which, lands, gods and body ſterue, 
Cwentie to one, hee foafets at his dap, 

Che vauntage then, will double vſaunce pay, 
Crtent on land, the ſale will launder ſoe, 

Chat fee in fine,on caſte pꝛiſe will goe. 


77 Pon Burgoſes, which ſell the coſtly ſtuffe, 
That wares to ebb,our gallants godes and land, 
This leon learne, and vfter wares ynough, 
Beponde the p2ice,of paying downe in hand, 

His ſtate and ſtay,firſt wiſely vnderſtand, 

Cloſe fiſted then, deliuer him thy ware, 

But binde him ſure it thou his paiment feare, 


78 If day hee bꝛeake, let Commens be no Leache, 

Nofozfet once, the citie cuſtome giucs, 

In the hopſtinges, an outlawes note him feache, 

Beare with his talk, his crakes,and pꝛeful tauntcs. 
. Lawe will him ſtoupe in ſpight of all his vauntes, 

Colluſcon thoe, this dealing ſome do reake. 

Pet iumpe thou thus, a penal law to bꝛeake. 


Croſbytinge. 
a cuſnage vu · | 
der the couler 


of f:icodſhip. 


Note this po- 


Lie. 


A 


Be daſigerous 
to enter into 
a ſtatute to a 
marchaunt. 


B 


Durgoſes, 


To take ware 
on truſt, a no- 
table vlutie. 


A worthie cus 
ſtom in Lone 
don, 


Sclling wares 
on credite,col 
luſion. 


2.4. The Ortchard 


Scriueners, Come Scriueners come, the free of all abuſe, 
8 Deceite beſeemes vou beſt of any men, 
Why bluſh vou ſo, you neede not frame excuſe, 
| Poa are to helpe a thouſand with your pen, 
| Chetozs,Couſners,merchauntcs,your felues like men, 
: Con reaſon vou haue ſtoꝛe of ſubtile ſkill, 


Sith you are mcanes ,each miſers daggetofill. 


$0 Bee ſure you haue, the groundes of lawe by role; 
What woꝛdes vnloſe, and what as faſt do binde, 
Cche quillet nyſe,ſee that vou nterely note, 
I n paper boke, as tendes to fraude vou finde, 

In mo2cages,leafes,ronenauntes dnkinde, $ 
Conditions, vondes,feoffments,Graunts , & cetera, 


In ſome one peint, the craftie iacke ſtill ptay, 


$1 Foꝛ craft is that, that doeth you credite naine, 
Alonie tzkers Nich Burgoſes,your chieteſt clients are. 
Bo They lay the plot, but you mult take the paine, 
Monie takers. to meaſh in meates of care, 
They faſt, farewell, ſuch will no vauntage ſpare, 
Thus ſith pour trade, doth tend to falſchode vile, 
Cod reaſon you, acquaint your ſelfe with guile» 


' Confners, $2 This monſfrons mate, had niede of thouſand ſhiltes, ' 
A * FDLofeve the thoughtes of thoſe whoſe fozme hee beares, 
Alawyers bead, hee hath fall ſtuft with dꝛiftes, 
A ſimple loke, to free raſh pouthes cffcares, 
/ Aﬀlatterers tongue fofede belceuing cares, 
A harlots face, to witche with wanton ht, 
A tpꝛauntes heart, to wound theharmtlefſe wight. 


83 Afcrin enersfiff, a lackres legge fo frudge, 
A merchaantes minde, to mountaines that aſpires, 
A aluttons thꝛote, to ſhewe her is noſnudge, 
What gaine may ber, vbngleand, this monſter then _ 


 Whatyonth vnſpoilde, whole wzeake > 
nd 


| 


. 


of repentaunce. 


And ſith this mate; (d manyes turne muſt ſerue, 
This courle, ſoꝛ cheates,Craft willes him to obſerue. 


89 Firſt flatterie thon,muſt pꝛye abꝛoad fo2 pzay, 
Thou wily muſt, eache gallauntes ſtate eſcrie, 
Companion like, with them, thou nedes mult play, 
If able youth, Dice neede, to nip thou ſpie, 

Tinfo his helpes. be ſure thou haue anepe, 

And one ſame loſe, dꝛawe neare and note his mone, 
And pꝛolerre him, ſupplie on caſp lone. 


90 Noi merchaunt hide, thyhoke in golden baile, 

In plaine Johns name, yet let this dealing ber, 

His ſimple ſhow, will couler foule deceite, Note this po- 
To make falſe dedes,let maiſter Lawyer fe, licic, 

To get them ſeald, vſe ſcriueners polictr, 

To mcath him ſure, let flatterie ſtill aſſ. p. 

But be not pet, to eger of your pꝛap. 


or With friendly Chow, firſt wozke himin conccite, 
Then Epicure, thy bountie, let him feele, 

To witch his witts, make myſtreſle Mynxe a baite, 
Ver ſnarled once, ryng out the Couſners peale, 

To foꝛge.to raſe:ſuch ſtuffe then make bim ſcale, 
As oner ſone, will put him to his ſhift, 

Noe fozce foz that, hee might haue eyde his theift. 


92 But ſraude bew2apde , if wzonged youth complaine, vy the impri- 
Then ty2aunt ſtart, to ſane the reſt from ſhame, ſoning of the 
To ſtay vis ſute, by catchpoles lay a frayne, complainant, 
With Actions huge, his craſed credite lune, ——— 
In pꝛiſon popt, there is nolaughing game, — rs 
There friends do faile, if monie ebbeth lowe, ſhame. 


Vis ſute is cold, his lawyer wilbe owe, 


Het nipt with nctde, and reft of frerdome both, 
ds one halle dead, in halt will ſug foz caſe, 
L. ilii. 
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Firſt make it top, as men to greement loth, 


Right Couſi - His ſlaundzous plaint, ſo dat pour trueth diſpleaſe, 
ners ſtand vp- As trial mull this foule vepoꝛt appeaſe, 


pon their cre- 


dite. 


Make ſhiftes. 


C 


Counterſer 
Aſtronomers, 


Phifirians 


Baudes. 


Pour coates foz this,the hangeman ſilde hath reft, 


Jn line yet come, and ere you goe agree. 
And featherleſſe, let my ponge maiſter flee. 


94 Another ſoꝛt of cheating mates there are, 

By neede infoꝛſt, that ſues to Craft foz ayde, 

Whom thaiftleCelife,hath wꝛapt in heapes of care, 

Jn pꝛiſen thzowne,of ſuccour cleane diſmayde, 

Uhoſe wealth is wozne, of friends, whoſe woe vnwapde, 
Whoſe hautie heartes, gainſt thzaldome vet doſpurne, 
Neede wozkes foz theſe, ſome ſhiftes,to ſerue their turne, 


* 95, Jfanyſuch,ripe witte,oz learning haue, 


Want ioynde with Craft, this counſell doth beſtow, 
(To fiaunte it out, in outward ſhew full bzaue) 

To faine eche acte,yea thought by art thep know, 
Aſalue fo2 loue,foles foztunes foz to ſhoe, 

Odds ſtolne oz loft, with a vengeaunce foz to fetch, 


On laine thou art foz euerp griete a leach, 


96 But at the firſt to make pour cunning knowne, 
A baude oꝛ two, ſend pzyinge round about, 

UThere louing woꝛmes, oz ſickly wightes are thzowne,. 
Old churles ſome hane,ſome loue aud reape a flout, 
Some ſicknes catch, by keping reuell route, 

To wightes tbus grien'd, though llender helpe you giue, 
Uſe ſhewe ol ſkil, in hoye to make them liue, 


97 If foꝛtune hap to hitt ſome heartes dellre, 

Pou neede no trumpe, our knowledge foz to ſpꝛeb, 
But by the wap, giue mother Bee her hire, 
Then wil ſhee pꝛate to bꝛing a patch to bed, 

And vouch foꝛ pꝛoſe, how ſuch and ſuch haue ſped. 
Although in trueth, this ſhifting is but theft, 


- —_— — _ — 


of repentaunce. 


98 Pou holy gyꝛles, the bind moſt in my gift, Courteſans, 
Be fozmolt pet, in fraud and foule abuſe, | A 
While bcautie laſtes,in bloming yearcs to ſhiff, 

Foz your behofe,this counſell craft doth vie, 
Co make it nyte, large offers to refuſe, 

Alott to ſtand, if Vobis (rich) do ſue, 
Che moze you tlie, the moze he followes you, 


99 Jfcarelefſe boyes,your copneſſe cannot bzake, 
Such gallants win,with outward ſhew of grace, 
They ſwallowing vp, with ſugred bayte the hoke, 
With carelefſe foyes,their fancies cannot chaſe, 
And when you ſtoupe, their hote deſires t'imbzace, 
Loke to your match,the wozldis full of wyle, 

And well vou wot, how ſugred wozds beguile, 


00 till haue an eye, fo beauties vaving dlaſe, 
And pꝛye foz dames, which {one in pzime will be, | 
On painted ſtuffe, though often gallants gaſe, Painting,may 
The wily ſoꝛt, your ſurfling ſtraight will ſee, | — cour- 
Tofit their turnes,fficke not to play the Bee, po 
Stoꝛne not fo2 gaine, in age to holde the doze, and a beggen 
They once were pong, Þ were your bandes befoze. 1 


10 And now emp larges giuen ) fare t el foule guile 
Fare wel (O wozld)no wile ſhal make me rich, 

Py mynd abhozres, welth won by falſhodes vyle, 
Lo mount by fraud, J loth ſuchloftie pitch, 

I tan not ſcratch, the harmeleſſe, ere they itch, 

Ik due deſarf,p2oude Flatterie pyneth ſtill, 

A liſt not fawne,play hypocrite that will. 


102 Fare wel, fare wel(D wozld)farewel againe, i ' : 
Thou now God tot, fr wonted courſe doeft r&le 1 
The clergie once, in pꝛeaching toke great paine, that ſhewes a; 
Whoſe woꝛds in wozks, bare witnes of their 3cale of al this co 
Polk now in woꝛda, but few in wozkes reucale, uctouſuedls, 


X. v. Ther 
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26 ; The 1 
| They teach withtoung,when thought on tytbing is, 
/ * O wicked Waslorthe! an is cauſe of bis. 
- 103 O wozld accurtt, in court thou ſetteſt pyde, 
| Whoſe mynions are,fraudcflatteric,and diſpainc, 


They pyne deſart, befoꝛe his truth be tryde, 
1 They foꝛge offenes, well mraning mindes to ſtaine, 
F Thep calt at al, yet ſildome loſe amaine, 
Mo woꝛth ß wozld, thy bzaucric wozks the waacke, 
Ol ſuch in court, as well deſerue, and lacke. 


104 The ſculdier freut, fozeſcing (mall reliete, 6 
Fos ſeruice done, if ſpspledhome he comes, 0 ; 
Is foꝛſt to plaꝝ no ſouldier bat the theft, 
Chen koꝛtune fits, to gather vp his crumbes, . 
Fo2 once af home, poꝛe ſtoꝛe of pence he thumbes, | 
O wozld thy wealth, with rulers — | 
As what they Yautc,they hardly bail ug. 


| . 1o5 The awe firſt made, to merde ant lazongs fa; right, 
1 To peald amends, vnto the poze oppꝛeſt, | 
Zs wꝛeſted nowe, fon fauour oz foz ſpigbt, 
Arbittiment, Nowe monte, ſo tozrupts the Lawyers bzeaſt, 
belt tor poore Chat daying is,fo2 pwzr mens ſuits the beſt : 
me>  _.._Yeaſucheffetts,ihwozldly mucke doth lur ke, 
As indges harme, where helpe they ought ta wozke, 


106 Fine fare and Nouth, diſcaſes ſtrange do bꝛerde, 
And grieued wights, will ſpare no caſt fo caſe, 
But gelden fers, ſo doth Phyſicians ſce de. 
As ſelde 02 nere, they rich mens paines appeaſe, 
— dzinks and dꝛugs, they ſtill do them diſpleaſe, 

O wicked woꝛld, thy welth firſt wꝛought their grief, 
Thy wealth ngaine,voth hinder their relieke. 


107 Deſtre of neine,makooffices ſs trape, ' 
As ſolde they be, not ginen, who bel deſerues, 


Tho 


2 
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of repentaince. 


Who bupeth deare, frelde thꝛiues by ſelling cheape, - . 


Who wꝛongeth vet, from honeſt getting ſwerucs, 


27. 


No fozce fo2 that, feme nowe ſuch courſe obſerues, 


Thus pelle (D woztd)firſt makes the Doner . | 


To leauie mendes, the Doneuedes nuit entge- 


108 Cach pleaſant paintageach ſ werte inticing HI 
DO wozld thou wozkit,our wanton peres to witch. 


And not content, we ſhould aur ſelucs deuour. Ln 


But churles thou ſett ſt, to glaws-vs.cre we itch, 
Thou burnſt the byꝛde, eee 


O ſpiteful world, thouhapfrank; eee uc. 


And arenen churles, by giuing of. lo much. 


109 The merchant aner dent all his care to ſeas, | F 


In fozreine ſople, he ſought deſired gaine, 

Chen was his tayle, tu rommmu wealth MER. 
And he deſeru'd;his wiſh in lye of paine, 

But nowe at hame;he findes a ſwerter vaine, / 
Sante ventcr ndwe, he will in wealth abound, 


+: Viuric,a newe 
trade of mers | 
chandiſe. 


Foule fall the wight,this-ſecond, trade that found, 
10 The reachleNotbize, yauthes hend ln largee erpence, 


To flaunt it out, their coſt, no care, to thꝛiue, 
Inticeth churles, with ſhewe ol god pꝛetence, 

In pzime of pꝛide, their maintnante to depꝛine, 

Foz lymed once, ſmall botes (the wꝛong dy to ſtriue, 


Right Cduſners haue ſuch helps friends at niede, 


Asfiruange it te to [@hntoftegreteyuede:”; * 


Coufiners 
not without 


friends of cal- 


ling. 


11 Thy p2yde, Dwozk oth b:@ve cach wanton thoght 


As moſt men nowe, receiue dame Venus hy2e, 


Toſtonpe faire dames, ſuch ſharp aſſaults are ſought, 
Such pꝛoffers large, ſuch wiles to winne deſire, 1 1 1 


As wonder t is, what foꝛtes are ſet cn fire, 


Why firineth not, is ſuch a gnuwing done. 
To raile this ſiege, that kewe will thzowe a ſtone. 


Five 
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112 Fye onthe world, fys on thy foule deceifcs, 

Fye on thyfraude,thy flatterie and thy pꝛyde, 

.Fye on thy lhifts, thy ſubtilties, and ſleites, 

Fye on thycloakes,thy filthy crunes fo byde, 

Adieu, adieu, I tan thee not abyde. 
And thee O God,foz euermoze Jlaude, 
Foz keeping me, vntainted ſo with fraude. 


| A comfort to 113 Foz though Jhane:conſumdmydayes in tial, 
ne goelyio Now death dzawes nere: my colit ta quickly made, 
| mileric. Amd well J wot;decth doth all ſozts appall, 
The pzince;thepoze; pea men of euery trade, 
Wholewdly lives, withrecknings huge is lade 
Thus wozlolings griefe,where mine doth eb, doth flowe, 
A ſozrie ſwirte, to end with ſowze ue. 


4 RL Though ronfrience, Jfele nothought of hell, 

lege. — I conquer d hane, of dzeadful death the care... 
Where is thy ſting, where doth thy furie dell? 

Where is thy fozce(D Death) wher is thy ſpeare, 

Adault ſay A, that with my Chzile J were: 

J ready am, both — mpg mozne, 


TLenuoy. 


ung Y Du wozlvlings rhiefe,to you this tale J tell, 
Cod graunt my wozws;be to pour woundes a leache, 

The kruites of fraude, vntold, you knowe to well, 

Yea better then, my naked Puſe can teach. 

But to this end, this dʒirie plaintes J pꝛeach, 

That hencefw2th von, to getting haue ſuch epe, 

As vou may liue, as though you dayly dye. 


16 And leaſt the lewde,thonld elt my wozde amis, 
J do exempt the god of euer trade, 


of repentance. 


The which J truff, wall not repine at this, F 
Co ſhew thy p2aile,thiscbecking.verſe was made. 
The Clergie fir ſt, at whome a glaunce J had, 
Ok them there ve, great toze of pꝛeachers god, 

To be we the truth, that will not ſpare their blod, 


n Thercargincourt, thattivei in woathy fame, -.- 
And well deſerue, renonne, and credite both, I, 
Some officers, will take no bꝛibes fo2 ſhame, 
Some laweyers,are toſowe viſſention loth, 

And citizens, with whome Fſ@mve ſo w2oth, 

I needes muſtgraunt(how.ſomy Puſe did ſquare) 
Dfeuery travy,a number boneſt 6 


113 The ſouldier not, whom I do honour much, 
(Yow ſo J foucht) their fanits that. do offend, . 
J graunt we haue, of noble ſoutdiers (ich, 

(As maimes to fame) that will thoſe vices ſhend, 
J blame none ſuch, the reſt J wiſh amend, I: 
Phyſicians god as many ſure there be) 
Will not Ne lewde repzou'd to fee, 


119 Pow fo 1 foucht,ſome ſcrineners faults at * 
There are of thoſe / knowe ot honeſt fame, 

Such haue no dinfe;againftmy:Puſe to kicke, 

Noz pet the lewode; that wie wee the ſame, 

J blaſe abuſe, yet couch no ce tures name, 
Pea to be ſhoʒc pt no tat of men, 
That trulp en Er ker ven. 


6 
V critas non 22 An gulur 


A. Nr Fo pot met 


G.W.opinion of dee 8 gaine) written 
to li OT friend, maiſter RC: | 


M 3ne owne: 90 friend, inte thou ſo faine wouldſt know; 


. vet kynde ol tr abe, doth peald the ſureſt gaine, 
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Py iudgement now; of ſome J meane fo ſhowe, 
And after topte, which quiteth belt thy paine, 
Lhe merchant he which tuts the mounting ſeas, 

With courſe dirert, as [pes his beſt auaile, 

The Spaniſh marte, whoſe mynde ſometime doth pleaſe, 
Mith further reach,ſome hoyſt their honering ſatle, 
Some paſſe Marroccos firaights,by paintul foyle, 

Dome ſeeke to reape, tde truites of Cprus ſople, 


BVut how 02 where, they rome with oken blockes, . .. ;- 
Their liues,their gods,doth reſt in Neptunes handes, 

In rage ſome times,whorclles them onthe rockes, 

Oz dzincn bnknowne, they finke on Sillacsſandes, 
A The gotten gaine they lokt,thns hapleſſe loſt, 
In lue of toꝑle, them ſelues be quite vndone, 
Now vnto him, which furrowes on the coalt,. 
And haſſard gaines,on waltering waues doth ſhun, 
Who gropes the ore, who ſheares the ſheepe On 
Zs oftendouſt, with dewese rotting raine... 715 


Che handie craft, who wins his botade by torte, 1 
With ſweate ef bzowe,he gropes fo; others gaine, 
He tylles the ground, he ſowes witbfeve the os 
When others reape, the harueſt of his paine, 11252 
Zo lodge the Lozd,who eee nen del. A 
Pet glad to coach, in cabben clad with rede, ory 9 
Fe2 others ioy, who lines him ſeile in thzall, 
Who killes the ſh@pe, yet of the hoad doth dete, FE TEST. 
Vis ſummers tople,vethſerne faz winfergſtoze, ;:, 
From hand fo moutb, god ſaute be bath no moꝛe. 


Che taptaine he, which climbes ko⸗ high aduaunce, 
Vy piercing blade, imbʒude in enimies blod, = 
In martiall ſhewes, whofozmoftleades the dannce, 
Vis ſouldicrs trainde, in warlike oꝛder god, 

The pyke men plaſte, to ſtay the hoꝛfemens rage, 
Che Puſket wilde, aloe, to ſouſe them downe, 


\ 


Tho 


7 
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of repentaunce. 


The byll men freſh, when handie ſtroakes muſt gage, =_ 
When gallants hating charge, doth cry Aloun, Cf 


Chen tantara,be bids in battell ray, 
Be mearching mates, in hope of happie day, 


But when to iopne, the blondie kfrumpe doth ſounde 
The hozſemen ung, to bzeake the pinemens rap, 
The roarini gunnes,doth terrifte the grounde, 
Che feathzed flightcs, the enimies face doth fray, 
The currier ſwift,voth rid the ſkonce of ane, 
With ſtreames of bloud, the ioyning vallies flowes, 
And wounded wightes,fo2 lite their hieles dotd ſhake, 
Who ſcapeth then, next bzunt may goto pot, 
Thus daungers us ſtandes, the ſouldier ſtate Ged wot, . 


Lhecourtier nowe, which hops bp by degres; 
And haply hean'd, to beigth of high renowne, 
Ihe do ſwerne,from top of tickle tree, 

Bis courtly friends, will belpe to thzowe him dolone; 
Who fawnevearſt,then wzaves the fo2meof hate, 

He honourdlate)nowe glad tocrourhand creep, 
Pet Enuie vile, with ſpite and foule debate, 

Sa wꝛeaſtes his guilt, that grace doth alwayes ſterpe, 
Exyenternid toyle, is guerdond with diſdaine, 

A bare r pony por of paine. 12 


The clowne doth clawe,mo? e copne out of the . 
Then he whoſe Till, doth reach the ſtate of ftarres, 
Of poꝛe though men. though learning were renound, 
UWlealth with tId(flviteys nawe at moztall warres,: . 
Ey Pahyſickegmto;torrenice manyanount, 
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Where lacke o οον Hmurther mam one, . The three fol 
A ſoꝛrie truſt, tyde to ſo hard acount, 1 
To lende him pence;4 the death foꝛ lone, 1 


And pet no doubt, his game is gauld with griefe, 
Mhen conſtit nee his, doth call him murdꝛing theeke, 


> Crcaf 


\ 
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N Great be the renta, the Cleni ddth receme, 2 
Moꝛze 1 

It errours their, the ſimple doth deceiue, 
Ja both their mile, mmnendes their ſoules Wall make, 
This deſperate cure, agrees not with my minde, 
Although the gaine, doth ferhpt my greedie thought, 

5 It ſoit be, that myſtes ii frauve dot biynde, 
On falſhod faith, frown fo mer grace hath wzonght, 
3 It trades of gaine, be ſpyſte. with derpe deceit. 
| Che Lawyers halte, ipen hid in ſweeteſt bayte, ' 


It choketh foles;which hunger after-ftrife, - 
Suppoſe that cru, voth foze abuſehis ſkill, 
He lleus the puri, he others (ſoute andlifo, -* 
By learnings lacke, and erro2 oft doth kill, 
royſtes in ſpikes, which merchants etch afar, 
—U—U — orks,: 97 

— — charme, witch Angels to the har, 1. 


n at. 


His pierring pen, the ſounier oft bath tale, 21. mee. 
Foz ſolacoſake,ifhe will tothe raurt, Mar fan e 

If any be, do ſone wall ſeethe past. v3" {191512008 — | 
Ve littls weyes,ſo lawe be his e. ; 
The thundzi ang nennen bm. | 
If that his cauſe, with tountrie men ke tride, 
Moꝛe harts he hath,foz feare then they fo2 love, 


Me often pulles, a from the wieſt, 
And ouerrales, by lawe, both might and right, "01 
A kilvowefurs,whom namun Dare rent. 1 CET ES 
Oodchiald, hat J with ſuth a tung auloſigbe?: 621.5 
And thus thou heart, ut traben what Aran ian . ⁰ 1710 
n e e TID hy 2 
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of repentance. 


R.C.anſwereto G. W. opinion of trades. - - 


] Thought (my George)thy Pule would fully fit, 
y troubled mynde, with heaſt of ſetled dome, 
And tell the trade, wherein J ſure might lit, 
From nipping neede,in wealthy walled rome, 
But out alas, in tedious tale, 
Sbe telles the toples of all, 
And koꝛgeth fates, t attend eſtates, 
Chat ſeld oz neuer fall, 


Bereauing ſo, the hope that earſt J held, 

To finde at laſt, a ſight to ſet me ſure, 

In pꝛoũtes path, my thziftlefle fete to weald, 

Oz walke the way, that age might well indure, 

Sith hapleſſe haps, oz conſcience crackes, 
Oz toyles of tedious waight, - 

She pꝛoues the fees, ot all degrees, 
Eachcourſe with cares affraight. 


And yet J ſmell, whereto thy tale doth tend, 

And lmyle to (\@,thy queint conceit therein, 

J w2ite not bere, thy meaning to amend, 

Againſt thy wozdes, this anſwere J begin. 
In pꝛime to touch, the merchants trade, 

Which furrowes fiſhfull flodes, 

Whoſe hap thou ſaiſt is lightly hurt, 
With loſſe of lite and gods. 


Thou ſaiſt his ſhip, ſits incking on the ſande, 
Of Sillas ſeas, oz on Caribdis rockes, 
hen nothing lelle, the ſea moze ſure then land, 
Then fenced foztcs, moze truſtie hollowe blockes, 
Let Neptune rage, with wayward waues, 
A figge fo2 Acolcs windes, 
By anchoꝛs ſtap, in harbour gap, 
The merchants ſuccour findes. 
Y. 
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As fo; the man that furrowes in the elde, 
Diſtruſting gaſpes,that walt waltering wancs affo2de, 
Lhe fees that ore, and fruiffull ſhape doth yeclde, 
And parched feldes, and noꝛthꝛen dewes actoꝛde, 
Vis paints do paſſing pleaſure quit, 
When greenie landes appeares, 
Be ſmyles in ſweate, when harueſt beate, 
Dꝛies vp the caanedt eares, 


The craffes man,he that lives by handle Ckill, 
By toyle and trade, o needefull gaines, 
Pnough s as gad, as Iny let ach will | 
And quiet mynde co 
Ve liues at in mean eltate, N 

Contemning koꝛtunes black, un 85 ITT 
Ehile tuch as bre aloft to ure. -ab i 

Be lers tofall as falf, i 


Lhe noble hart, whoie — 
In martiall feldes, amid the — — crewe, 
Foz high renoune, to furniſh vp the rande, 
Chy Pulſe to daunt (oh) bold the ſame J rewe. 33 9877411 
Sith pen, ne tong,no2 minde can matt. 
With due beſerued hire, a! 
The factes of thoſe; whith fozce thei ties? bret tl. 
By belmets helpe ketire, - 


Che courtier he, that hops foz high wo, 
At laſt attaines, his wel deſcrucd ha 7 
Foz ſeruite done he mut rewarded de e 
And gwerdon his, the marke he we EY 
Which golten, if he loſe againe, 2 
The fault afcribe his owne, 
But ſetled wirs, eſcape the fits, 
To careleſſe courtiers knowne; 


ol 
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of rep2ntance, 


Che maſking mynd, that mounts amid the farrs,. 
And wakes to wꝛite, by ſkill of plancts courſe, 
Fozetels of dcarth,of plentie, peace, and warres, 
Ot temperate times, oł hocrie Hyems fozce, 
Not only ſkill, but laſting fame, 
When death depziues his dapes, 

Be reapes with groatea, ta garde his coates, 

| Art thriues at all aſſay es. 


Phritcia:is dꝛegs, who faffcth not betime, 
Pay come to ſuoꝛt if faintneſſe feare to bleede, . 
Maſ doctours dainke, deſer ues this pꝛaiſe of mine, 
I neuer knewe the man, it ode in ſteede, 
Pet one kynde tale, and one kynde dzinke, 

One doctour ſure hath got, 
Atawnie veluet coate and pouch, 
What «thers get Ged wat. 


Though rents be great. that runs fo clergies ſhare, 

And moe th account, their ſoules doth reſt vpon, 

Pet Chzilte his truth, to pꝛeach if nere they ſpare, - 

But feede the flocke, the account is caſt anon, 
And in reward of ſernice done, 

At lat appointedhoure, _ 

Where Chile doth reigne,they ſhall attaine, 
'Tolſhzoude in heanenly bowze. 


The Labpper be, the man that mealures right, 

By reaſon, rule, and lawe, conioynd in one, 

Thy rouing Mule, s much with bis delight, 
Whole only toy ſtates depend vpon: 

4, LEE gone god right adieu, 

icke ®waſh muſt rule the roaſte, 
And — might. would baniſh quite, 
| Tom Leoth fromEnglith coall, 
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1 liues in lender hope, to —— tags 
ugh ſuite of friendes, his pardon gets , 
But gnawing ol the th ſpout ER Fete 18 
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In toꝛner cloſe mid bobs of trabbed lenſe, 
Foꝛ ten peres day, fith ſoꝛe he beates his b aines, 
To finde the right, ot things frem foule offence, 
Ado can depꝛiut ſuch toyle of hoptd gaines. 
In doubtfull domes he reaues the night, 
And thzowethfozce along 
With doubtfull pꝛaiſe, his fame to raiſe, 
In fayth thou vcſt him wzeng, 


Abriefe diſcourſe, of the diſcommodities of quarelling 


written at the requeſt ot his eſpeciall friend 
and kinſema n, mai ſter Robert Cud- 
den of Grayes In. 


© manhod is a vertue > Bs where wiſedome rules the "= 
As great a vice it is to bzall, foz every trifling woꝛd, 
The rayling ſpeach,the feareleſſe othes, the ſtanders dy affright, 


When querellers like cqrtall curres, do barke hefoꝛs they bite, 


Foz ſire pence ſtrife, to buy afwozd,and bytkler'ift wants N 
Arecknirg woꝛlle to catch a lite, but wozft the log bt tity 

One of which eails, lightly omar whe ton: +1 +I 
Who ſo is hurt doth fle the ſmart, whoHurtes | 


Vis foe to ſ&ke a ſharpe rguenge,ſome 
It luckleſſe blowe ſhould D. 10 & fires 


Tanat arcater ſpite ther ſpc 


This mone he findcs at fraun acts hände 

A pꝛoper man, as one ſhall ſœ, ſa what m 

But they that know his bzalle 5 

Vis hallard hap, hath hit the white, ar which his follje 

Pis friends do count, by this nufrha . wie, 
M bo elſe would kyll, o ſure be — — choiſe tochole, 

But ( ab) gd couſe, at this um verſe, che reader (myle A ſe, 
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Bat iktheir bzauling turn to blows, dis ronnk comes deryſcant, 


Whe 
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ho ſapes, behold how far from woꝛds, his deeds doe diſagree, 

If halfe this reaſon rulde his rage, his raſhneſſe had not caught, 
A maimed hand (which true J graunt ) noꝛ fryall had me taught, 
The godneſſe halle of ſuch a lym, which by the loſſe J ffnde, 

But ſith miſhap would haue it ſo, this ſhewes an honeſt mynde, 
Co warne his friends the vice to ſhun, whoſe pꝛole be wꝛaycs the woe, 
It late repentance wzought him helpe, he would no moꝛe do ſo. 


The vnhappie man contemneth Fortune, and cleaucth to 
Hope, aſſured once to reach good hap by vertuous 
Induſtrie, in the deſpite of Fortune? 


CW tete is the thought, where hope perſuadeth hap, 
Although the mynd, be fed with faint deſire, / 
Lhe danghil dꝛone, would mount to honours lap, 

If fozward thonghts,to Foꝛtune could aſpire, 
Firſt cuts off dzead, with hope of happie chaunce. 


If hope of fame, ſuppꝛeſt not feare of death, 

In face of ſhot, the ſouldier would not run, 

Oꝛ recke ſo ſmall, the loſſe of linely bꝛeath, 

If ſpoyle thereof,a'flender glozy won. 
Noz merchants would, ſo ſeeke out fo2reine ſoyle, 
If hope of gaine, ne recompent their toyle, 


The murdꝛous mate, the traitour, and the theefe, 

By conſcience guilt, that bathes in bitter teares, 

In hope of grace, doth ſucke out (wete relicfe, 

Which wears to eb, their flowing tyde of fearcs, a 
Then ith ſhe feeds, the wights foꝛ woꝛne with wo, ; 
Why ſhould J faint,though Foztune be my fo. | 


Whoſe thought doth climbe,by verfue,not by vice, 
To whom perfoꝛce, pꝛoude Foztune yeldes a th2al, 
Suppoſe (fly hap)may hinder my denice, 
Feare fedes the heart, that faintes fo; cucryfall, 
b P. iii. It 
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If firſt come MHoꝛt, tben frame a ricwe account; 
Lhe fozward mende, a thouſand waxes may mount. 


Chou ert that doultes,whome oul 1 I 

Dare ouerrule their betters farre in | 
©Uhich vailde their hope,toenery ſozris chaunce, 
What may he then, whoſe hap with ſkill is knit, 
Ware ſway by will, as well in w2ong as right, 
Grudge may wan an 


Pet hardly men by vertue do aſpire, 
Spight ſowes ſuſpect, till their deſart be trove, 

But once aduaunſt, is that the wiſe dee 
Jn fauour they,fozfoztunes channge p2oulde, | 
Then though at firſt, thou light in Enuies tr 
Small were thy loſe, which neuer earſt bad þ 


Ifſo it be, in hope J fazward ſet, 7 

To raunge the world, as foztune hall me wie,” 

Aba ppy toyie, if credite ſo à get, | ret! i U * 

As ſure I ſhall,foz what is be live, ann. 

But hath god hap, within ſo large a ſcape, * 

God and aint Geozge,ſenw foztuns as I hope, Trey 
How estate che conceit ofex- 0 

want is. 


here as dame Nature hath beffow'd,a ſpeciall gift of wit. © 
And learning won by trauell long, with natures loze is kit. 


IW 


At wildome then do rule his taung, toe tryall of his ſkill, 
Aßpaliing pꝛaiſe ùmong the wile, no doubt but win he will, TIT 
But once infect, with fonde conceit, how he doch others paſſe, -_ 


Sofzding on his painted ſveach,wil pꝛore a paſſing alle, 
Oz if he fees by reaſons teile, the ſceſter todiſgrace, 

TU hich makes a ſcoꝛne. at ſounde aduice,and loues to tloute and face. 
Oz when his equalles liſt to ſpoꝛt, to waſte their ſharpe annoy, 

Vis glozious —_ grauely bent, to countermaund their 4 
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If once they do eſpy his beine, their bite they wil him fake, 

Chen ſots wil ſtraight be an his top, the reſidue ſpozt to make, 

If argument his betters moue, howe ſo the ſame doth growe, 

If he defende oꝛ pꝛoue with them, befoze their mynde he knc we, 

Co malapert they will him recke, and ſo their tale adiourne, 
Thus to familiar ſpeach in him, vnto contempt will tourne, 
Mhere haplp elſe, tu try his wit, them ſetues will him requeſt, 
To ſhebee his reaſons and his mynde, which ſide he liketh veſt, 

' NFozofte the beſt, the baſer chaſe; and leaves the high eſtate, 


But knowes againe, when to be ſtrange, leſt he ſhuld pꝛoue checke mate 


In honeſt myꝛth, is wiſedome ſerne, as time thereto doth fit, 

Foz graueſt heads muſt haue a me anc, foz to refreſh their wit, 
Fewe woꝛdes ther lay, in oꝛder plaſte, the wiſe mans talc doth wzay, 
And ſilence is an anſwere fit, the noddies toung to ſtap, 

But oucr halte in ſieking pꝛaiſe, ſome myndes perſuade the ſtill, 
Cheir knowledge ſilence will conceale, what then auailes their (ki!t - 
When as bet weene the both ertreames, a modeſt meane doth lye, 
Foz to direct the wiſe maus tong, as nedes the vſe ſhall try. 


Againſtipgratitude. 


PErianderof Corinth ſometime pꝛince, 
A lawe om ainde, ingratcfull chuffes to paine, 

Which was on pꝛofe, who could a churle conuince. 
To reape rewardes, vnrecompenſt againe, 

To leuie mendes, he ſhould no longer liue, 

Foz why quoth he) ſuche men deſerues no grace, 

As gladly take, and grudge againe to giue, 

A nedekull la we, this ſhamcietſe fect to chace, 

Foz what map be, a viler fault then this, 

To be vnkinde to father oz to friend, 

MD! how may men, amend their foule amiſcc. 

Which ſcoꝛnes v wights, which dayly them defend. 

A Farmer ante, afrozenfnake did finde, 

Uith pitie mouꝰd, who layd her by the fire, 
The ſnake reutu'd, did ſhewe her ſelfe vnkinde, 
But what enſu'o,he ſine her foz her hire, 

; & P. ni . | A t7.0- 
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| We ſe ſome men, aununtt to honours bye, - 


eien 


¶Atare god hap)a pot of golde he found, 


A mozall rule, ingratetull wigbts to warne, 
How thanklefſe they. do quite a friendly ty 
But out alas,thoſe varlets be ſo ſtearne, 
That viper like, they lawe and dutie ſpurne, 
We dayly ſe, the parents paintull taple, 
Their reſtleſſe care, their child: en well to trains. 
le likewiſe ſee, how — Wen, 
Cheir parents gods, o 2 gaine. 
Lhe god man off, the friendieſſe childe doth kerpe, 
And foſters him, with many a friendly grote, 
whoſeckes his ſpoyle, —— 
Oz qiues conſent, to cut his maiſters thzote 


By helpe of ſuch, which once did beareaſway, 
Which quite foꝛget, what feathers fo2i them flye, 

If founders theirs; by froward chaunce decay, . 
— moe ie greet, TL 
No martſell then, to rot out ſucharace. 
Ik Corinth king, oꝛdained loſſe of life, 


But il in vꝛe, we no we ſhould put his dome, 


Ingratefull gnufes, each gallowes ſo would rioy, 
That ſcarcely thieues, to hang ſhuld haue a rome, 
To eaſe the juſt, whom vaply they ann, 
Pet doubt J not, ſome meanes would be pꝛeparde, 


The euill fortune of a couetous perſon, 
and what profite ariſeth by tlie 
death ofa churle. 


Ad®cſperate wight,his fozfunes foule to frie, 

(By wilfull death to rid his cares did che, 
But as he trudgd, to on a tre. 
Untimelp there, bis loathed life to loſe, 


of rẽpentaunte. 
The gold hee rapt,his rope hee left behind, 
Anon a carle, came ſneaking th2ough the ground 
In ſfcede of gald, a rape inho thera did ſinde, 
Which hapleſſe ſight, ſo nipt him at the hart, 
That loe foz woe, hee piſſed where hee ſtode, 

At length ( quoth hee) this coꝛd ſhall cure my ſmart, 
And ſo hee hung himleite in ſullen mwde. 
Che ſight were fayꝛe, i euerpbough did beare, . | 
Such kinde of fruites,6tttcaren churles were choakt, 
Mhoſe deathes infoꝛce, a thouſand well to fare. 
Their lines the pe, as many Wayes hath poagt. 
The woꝛ mes reioyte, vppon a churie to gnawe, 
The poꝛe man then, whom bee did pinch of yoze, 
Hath pennie dole,and meate to fil his mawe, 
Where ſcarcitie was,fozthwith appeareth ſloꝛc. 
P2ay fo2 his ſoule, the common pcoplc crie, 
As foz his lite, the wozip full well may ſpare, 
His hoꝛdes of gold, about the houſe then flie, 
Catch who catch may, his gods a hundzed ſhare, 
His heapes of coꝛne, to euer market ſailes, 
Mhich cloſe hee kept, in hope ot ſome deare peare, 
And where hie ſparde, the par ings of his nailes, 


His ſonne may ſpend and make his friends god cheare, 


It ſuch increaſe, comes by a carrens death, 
Who would not wiſh,a cozd to ſtop his bzeath? 


A briefe deſcription of death, 


Dea a piller to the Pzince, 
true iuſtite to vphold, 
A terrour to the trapterous mate, 
his ſecretes to vnfould, 
A ſtedfaſt ſtay to common weales, 
a webbe of wozldlings woe, 
A Afathcr to the harmeleſſe wight, 
vnto his friend a foe. 
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Ith verdad bieter depzſue, 
But liueth(ap)antivde the gtozious ew, 
Tament nat then, our Cancreltwatme;” - 110 
In heauen, on highe, with chaunged life — ; 
Tyen death no dole, ſith fe theremremaines, - -: 
But glad,hee nn — 


From wzeake of woe,from cutt of cares anope, 
From fainting frends, fr dole ofvoabrful dome, 
From vaine velights, the counterfet ol it p, 

From ſobbing ſighes, whence ſoꝛrowts ſa des do teme, 
From dꝛead to die, ſith death doth cleare vs quit, " 
Lament not tden, gad Hentie Cantrells dit. | 


The dalying dayes, tbat here wee lead atonixe, 
On earthlie moily,fills vp the ſacke ne - 
Pere mirth with mone, is alwapes mirt amenge, 
To ſowꝛe our ſweete, here foztune nener linnes, 
Vente pleaſure packes, no iop can here remaine, 
Ho ſwalowed werte, not Ae with pills el * 


Then laude the Loꝛd, lament no whit af all, 
Though it hath picaſd,his will and heauenlyheſt, - 


s #4 


From wꝛetched vs, this happie pouth to tali, 


Fo2 (ſure I ſay) his ſoule hun liked beſt. 
Thus beſt be calls, and leaues the wozlt alone, 
Vis mercie ſuch, our heaped linnes to mone. 


oY T , * 


Howe great 
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Howe great a vice it is either for the vertuout, or yaliaunt 
man, to accompanie himſelfe with men of baſe con- 
dition, when as (acknowledging his dutie) 
hee nay aduenture into che compa- 


nie of the beſt. 


Here vertue map, oꝛ valloz one aduaunce, A 
To baſe his hap, a loute to liue belowe, 

Ozꝛ credite ſeeke, with men ol meaneſt channre, 

A fearetull hart, a dung dul minde doe ſhowe, 

On thoznes no grapes. but ſo wer ſia wes doth growe, 

Euen ſo by ſettes, no fame, but ſhame doth riſe, 

A faire catch, fe ſuch tocoynt the wiſe. 


<dl>. th ad 0 


The fozward minde, dath couet this at leaſt, 
To pꝛeaſe, where her is poꝛeſt of the traine, 

And not to liue, with thoſe ! himſelſe) the vet, 
Fo? ſure he ſhall, a lowſie kingdome gaine, - 
Where vnder hint do none bnt deggers raine, 
By learninges ide oho voth the idiot ſchole, 
In fine wil pꝛoue himſelfe a paſſing ſale. 


Che higheſt trees, doth keepe the vnder ſpꝛaan. 
From Phocbus gleames from, ſugred de wes that fall, 

So mounting mindes, aloft doth beare the ſway, -.- 

When meaner wittes,dcth liue belowe in thzall, 
They ſucke the werte, when ſottes do gnawe the gall, 
They wzong,by migbt, their will makes right a mome, 
Who pzickes at ſuch, but ſcœldome ſhoteth home 


Duch is their fo:ce where rredite bearety ſway, 

A perfea tale, although the twzonged tell, 

Their thwarting ſpeach, what they millike, will Cay, 

The wꝛonged wight, with waath may haply ſwell, 

And pleades a freth, though not lo peſſing well, 

Tten ſauſie knaue, how maſlapeart te (8, 

Away go packe. your purpoſe cou ſhallmis. MMI | 
: - | "i 


' What greaterWeaith;then what a man demaunde 
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Their helzing ſpeach, will lozte him vnderſtany, 
The way and meanes,afreſh lo: to deniſe, 

To frame his talke, from ſhew of trueth to riſe, 

A vertue ſtraunge, their woꝛdes can bꝛing to paſſe, 


That toes ſcerplvile,the wilt in ſhow an aue. 


Uhat freer lifezthen others fo commaunde . 
UUhat happier ſkate, then fo2 to liue in reſt? 


Nhat credite like, the coantnaunce of the beſt? 

Foz thzalles it were, a heauen to reach the loſt, 

But they aloft, whom vertue doth aduaunce, 

Il moze may bee, iniop a dappie chaance. 
I. ee e 

UUjo will not than; both'ſ@kd and double ſ&ke, 

To reach this hap, with hazard at the arſt, 


A fall(ſaith he) who recketh ſuch a loſſe, 
An alle ſhall ride ni nu hie turing hoꝛuus. 


Foz pꝛofe agalne, the huge and mightie ohe: 1 


N * ' 
* , 


- Utihole withored rote from falling cannot ta, 


But down hes tomes, bp ſturdie Boreas ſtroke, 

Vis fall gon wot, doth cruſh the vnder ſpꝛa , 
Euen ſoit farts, wirh thoſe that beareth ſway, * : . 

If by miſhap they wꝛapped be in thzall, 

The pone doth bearezthoburtheri of their fall. 


Foz where as inindes, by miſchiefe raiſve to bie, 
Sedition ſowe, their natiue ſoils to w2ing, . 
UTUhen Pzincos might doth make ſuch rebels flie, 
Che leaders chiefe,well hozſt away do fling, 
UThen peſatints fay,and Surſum corde ſing, 


Cher 


Do ſtammer fo2th,apatched tale ofl pes G4 | 


The fozewardwight; though f0ztimo gioo $glleke, 5. 
A treſh will fople,tiilthatHis hare dot bargg! e221: 1163] * 
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They ſue fo grace, ſafe in anothers land, 
When topling thzalles, are truſſed out of band. 


Ik in abuſe,of both tit ir ſtates be beſt, 

Although the beſt, in faith is very bad, 

Deſcrutng well, they are farre better bleſt, 

Chey roiſt in filkes, whe clownes in raggs arc clad, 
They haue their will, and what can moꝛe be had, 
A ho will not then, hol ſo ly hap ſaith nay, 

Seeke out this chaunte, if vertue ſapes he may? 


¶ An Epitaphe on the death of the right worſhipful maiſter 
Robert Wingfield, of Vpton in the couutie 
of Northampton 1 


O ſhewe their cauſe of dole, whom W ingfields death doth pearſe, 
God muſe take thou a little paine, his vertues to rehearſe, 

Dee wel was kttowne to ſpꝛing, from houſe cf auncient name, 
PealeadChis Armes, and blaſe his ades, and pou ſhall ſe the lame. 
Big zeale to ſerue his God his care to ſaue his ſoule, 
fe rontempt of Romiſh ragges, their tare, their tyth,and toule, 
The Goſpell, that hee lou d, his life that howve no leſſe, 
Bare witneſſe that in woꝛds and woꝛkes, the trueth he eee 
— 5 ne his ble ſlings elſe, which her rt to yu d nem die. 
Che fit ik tong like, in happre health, tillage inſoꝛſt bim die. 
— then this tomfozt ſweete,to fr his age from feares,; 
Þe ſawe his thildꝛen line and like, in credite many reares, 
Sutficient wealth hee had, ynongh hee thought a feat, 
Yee had ynough, hee ſpent pnough, and with ynough deteatt. 
Vis credife with his P2ince continued from his youth, | 
(A fight mott rare) in ottite plaſt, hee truſt, returnde with tructh. 
Full fiftie yeares' and twoe, a Juſkice plate he vive, 
Foz common peace, and pꝛofſte bot h, her ſ&ldome parnes refuſde. 
Vee werded wꝛonges from right by taw, and not by ame, | 
Ha kept this tourſe, to helpe the poꝛe, the lewd againe to blame. 


Vis life vpꝛight and inff,hec ioyde in no mans thꝛall, 


Vis dralings were both lou d and likt, among bis neighbours all, 


is 
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Vis open purſe to pleade your cauſe,the paine 
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His bountie at his boꝛd, his ſfaze fo2enery ſoꝛt, 


The hie, the lowe, the riche;thepo2e-weought him a rare report. 


And thus long time her liu de, in credite and in loue, 

Till death to woꝛke, his iop. our griefe, his fozcc began fo pꝛoue. 

But yet ber ſicknes ſent,foz to foꝛe warne him firſt, ( (wozf, 
TUhoſe honeſt minde, whole conſcience cleare, ſtraight bade him doe his 
And ſo with hope of heaven, vnto the graue he vailde, 
Of — hee glad, his friendes as ſad, if ſoꝛrowe l pzeuailde. 


Ut pft funera virtut. 


C An Epitaphe on the tink of the right worſhi fall 
maiſter Iohn Ayleworth Elquier. 


| Een may waile tbeir locke, that death hath ridde from woe, 


Then giue mee leaue to weepe my fill, my ſoʒrowes ſo to ſhowe, 
And though to bathe in teures, ſmall botes,now hee is gone,, 
Vet none can leate,ſo firme a friend, and ſhowe no ſigne of mone 
When bzaineſicke Ja bauſe, with oper bzavery caught,” -,,_ ,, 
Dee fieft did cure my neede with copne,then ſoundly thus mee ae 
Ber ſtayde: foz rowling ſtones, do il dome gather mole, _ .. 
tryde his ayde, A likt his wozdes,and ſill (hall rue his lade. mW 
loſſe not J alone,but.thoulands mee lament, , 

Bis chilozen, frienos, i ſeruaunts pone, with bzackilh teares are ſpꝛent. 
But Oh you fillie pe, whom niede doth nip and pearce, 
With hart, with hand, with might e maine, xout heapes of woe rehcarſe. 
Crye, out of cruell death, faz reauing your reliefe, 
Pou are the wightes, that haue (O od watt) the greateſt cauſe of ariefe, 
When hunger faintes your heartes, when you wifh cold ſhall freale, 
The lacke of Aylcworths fave and fire, your ſtarued limms to eaſe, 
Vlhen might — your rigyt, his —＋ 7 N ſure, 

ut in vꝛe 
When you(pwze — with bi him that was your ſtap, 
Chen ſhall your griefcs appeareas grene, as hee had dyde today. 
Theſe were his fruites effaith,theſe almes hee did of zeale, 


EI s,in t Gold, didreucale-. 
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EXHORTATIO. 


O lite of much auaile, D'wo?ldlings it inſue, 

So ſhall you not be ledde by gold, but gold be rulde by vou, 

So ſhall you kepe him b2ight, that mouideth in your cheſt, - 

So ſhall the wozld ſpeake well of pou, ycur conſcience ſo in reſt. 
The ſwetcſt iopes of all, though death your farewell giue, 

So, ſo:pour ſoules with his in heauen, your fames on earth ſhal liue. 


I An Epitaphei in the order of an admonition, written 
( on the deatixof his verie friend Iohn Note of 
Grayes InneGent. Vntimely flaine the 
2. of Nouember 15 7 5, 


Ad fearcs in thought inpzinf,bothfrem and 2 frende, 
Th: ſpeciall notes of much auaile, by Notes vntunely ende. 

1, Note rt his bonelt life, of euer ſoꝛt was lou d, 
Learned hee was and vertuous both, his manhode thzonghty pꝛou d, 
A gallant witte hee had the which hee gouernde ſo, 
As did content ali ſoztes of men, when cauſe the vſe did ſhow, 
Yee had both health and wralth his foztane was to hard, 
And pet in ſpite offroward chaunce, Fame ſhall His vertues gary. 
2. Pis life would followed be, his death fozwarnes bis friends, 
(A note of woꝛth of quarreling, that ſtill with miſchiefc endes. 
And pet with ſach abuſe, X meane not dim to tuch, 
Eut this J ſay(her pꝛou d it trur)by once bee fought to much, 
3. Another note hee leaues the which to owe J quake, 
Vis ſpeeding wound ſo reft his ſenſe, as wozd hee nener ſpake. 
Gods pleafure in the canſe,Jleaur fv to diſpute, (mate, 
Ver kne we his thoughts , wer kuc we bis lie: then iudge t were better 
Vet learne vou by his fate, (it you examples feare,) 
Ycu haue no charter of your lite, then beſt you do p2epare, 
Pour ſelues eche houre to die, leaſt pon be tarde toke, 

Pou are here warnd, with oner paar, into your conſcience loke. 


Hora mortis mc ertiſſima. 


L 
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C An Epi- 
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Mer quite fozoot,hee went to fight fo2 pence, 


The which be bit, befoze hee parted thence, 
* Withflender pap, at firſt. hee was content, 


cyarge,ere 
Although hee had, ot friends to ſerue his turne, 


1 
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C An Epitaphe 6nthe death of his eſpeciall friend, 
Thomas Cornelius Gent ſlaine in the Prince 


of Orenge his ſeruice in Holland. 


On luftie pouthes that ſometime were his friends, 
Cornelius life, here may pou linelpreade, 


In ſpite of death his vertues neuer endes, 


Whoſe wozthie pathes, are mate foz ou to troade, 
At home hee ſeeld, in any quarels fell, 


All antes hee plealt, he vide himſelfe ſo well, 


When Fluſhin g frayes, wers roung with (wate repozk, 
Dur — — haſt them thether hie, 
Where as they found Godwot) but ſozrie ſpozf, 

Farre from the ſpeach, that of th2 gaine did flie, 


Mitt whom in hope, who bap did well deſerue, 
2 603 Away ber goes the ee en r gee 


And platte atlength,amangethe tzanken Dutch, 


The marke of fame, was that her ſought to touch, 


And yet his minve, d with ths fazemolt went, 1 1 


Though iii ſuch pzeferment ſpurne, 
And gaps foz they them ſelues can guide, 


te let ſuch ſute, till his deſert were tride, 711, 
In all Al- armes, to fincht hee ſane was pet. 


In beate of blowes,as fo; ward as the beſt, 


That her vnſawe,ſpld.ſkirmilhes there were, 
(Such paines h&toke,td ſcale the fozt of fame,) 


The coine her had. her grudged not to ſhare, - 


Foz their reliete, that ſicklꝑ were oz lame, 


hog 1 
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Ot every ſozt thus wonne he woꝛthie pzaiſe, | 
From beſt to woꝛſt, that feru'din Holland fraies. 

| \ 
Cwo yeares and moze hee taſted ſouldiers toiles, , * J 
And did eſcape when other men were flaine, * ; 


But keeping fill a coile in blondie b2oiles, 
(x ſighe to ſhow, ) God wot her caught his baine, 
Mho being dead, though no man may reuiue, 
Pet ſhall my Puſe, his vertues keepe aliue. 


2 
| x 
CMors honeHta ignominioſe vite preferenda. J 3 
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Vis tenaunts pence doth feaſe, 


9 


V Vhetſtons inuectiue 
againſt Dice. S 
e 3 
Pauſe to mount Parnaſſus hill, WW 
U 7 ( Which whilom tok(t delight, 78 
Faire Venus iopes toſet to vely, r 
W |) e 4 {And w2ay blind Cupids ſpite. .” 
o cꝛowoe thy lelfe in Limbo lake, * 
This dꝛir ie tale to tell, 3 
Df Dice, to figure foꝛth the frute, 5 
A ſecond owe of hell. 2 
There crane the apde of wzathfull ſpzites, BE 
The Authoꝛs of this art, 5 
And toyne with them ſuch belliſh impes, 7 
As waytes to wozke dur ſmart, D 
Foz ſure their plagues to paint aright, S \ 
Weſeemeth well the toile, { 
Df him that pend the paines of hell, 
Bow Plutoes thzalles do bꝛoile. | DO 
The luſtie youth, with lyuing left, Q 
Whoſe woe is wealth and eaſe, Dy py 
To line his purſe with powling fines, f a 
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Then doth hee beare aloftie ſaile, 

As one that dzeads no want, | 

Theſe ſneaking curs now raunge abzode, 

A cheating Ta finde this nouis haunt. 
merchaunt One bitten dog aboue the reit, 
lokes like a Doth great acquainfaunce craue, 
ſneaking Whoſe kindzed blaſde,and friendſhip voucht 
cur, Ye treates of counſell graue. 

Truſt me god cus truſt mee hee cries, 

Croſbiting When firſt Jleft my guide, 

a kinde-of This towne did weaue my weobe of cares, 
couſoning Beldꝛe that craft I ſpyde, 
vnder the Eche ſhifting laue, did ſearch the meane, 
couler of A mate to make me mete, 
trendſhip. Then her the names bewꝛayes of ſome, 

Vimſelfe to make him ſweete, 

The luſtie bzute which feares no fraude, 

Doth count his cunning bliſt, 

M ho thinkes he hath a ſaint in hand, 

Pet ſhakes ſy2 Sathans fill. 

Their friendſhip new,by greeting off, 

* Nowgrafted in their bꝛeſt, 

is kindzed copnde in couſners ſtampe, 

Inuites him as his gueſt. 

Who kinvly thankes him foz his coſt, 

And craues amends fo make, 

Then trudge they to ſome tabling houſe, 
Their hunger fo2 to ſlake. 
Mhere daintie fare great ſtoze they finde, 
Their naperie faire and werte, 

And gallants gay, with Cenges kinde. 
Their comming fo2 fogreete, 
A bounſing gy2le they ſudome mille, 

To furniſh ſoꝛth their meſſe, 

pleaſaunt ſpeach, 


Whoſe chy2ping tongue, with 
Chere ſhall vau heare deſcribed plaine, 


50 


Doth cheare her choſen geſſe. 
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Eche fozreine fowne and fowze, 
Augmented newes of warlike frayes, 
Where foztune late did lowze. 
As cold as ſnow.ſome couch their ſcoffes, 
And ſome to rapling pzeſft, 
Jn pleſaunt ſpeach ſome play the R. 
And makes thereon a ieaſt. 
And ſome lo plainly figures foxth, 
The frnites of Venus : 
That honeſt cares doth ſco2ne to heare, 
Mheir vaine and vile repozt. 
Cheir dinner done, they leaue this ſpeach, 
The gamſters call fo dice, 
Where poſting Jacke to rub the bozd, 
IDoth come euen with a trice. 
To vou, vou furies, now J leaue, 
This foule abuſe to wzay, 
Their foyſting ſhiftes my Pulſe doth male, 
Mheir othes my pen doth fray. 
Tenne mine alowde ſome cogger crycs, 
Th2& mine ſome youth doth ſay, 
Cods bloud eleven, (well ſwoꝛne infaith,) 
The caſter cryes to pay, 
dire is the maine, what do you ſett, 
Mell tenne to ſixe J have, 
Two ſtues (gods hart)then foz the houſe, 
The boxer ſtreight doth craue. 
And nine: Come pe and nine this crowne, 
Well, chaunce at it J ſay, 
Aumes aſe (gods wounds) tis not my lucke, 
Two mapnes to thzowe this day. 
Some hypocrites, do mur der ot hes, 
Faire Gamſters foz to ſeeme, 
But of both euils, to choſe the beſt, 
The doubt were hard J deeme, 
Perhaps ſome gallant foztune hauntes, 
Cod hap his n. guide. 

| | y, 
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i Yis purſe aflote, within his bzefk, 
Doth lurkeviſdainfull pꝛide. 
Nonie l ig: Then roiſts her in his ratling filkes, 
htly w onn, And loꝛtes with Venus dames, ; 


 15aslightly gathoſe luring lokes.nfozco his heart, 


ſpent, FMofriein Cupids flames. 
Totraine him in, her ſhall 
Eche outward ſhow of bltlle, | 
In ſecrete ſpozt they wilbe cop, 
They feare to do amiſle. 

1 A ſute of Laune my Lady lackes, 

0 uers to O; elſe ſome trifling cheane, 

wy; Acawle ol gold, and other knackes, 

Curtiſane. My nouis purſe mult gleane, 

The haggard then that checkt of late, 

Will ſtoupe fo fancies lure, 

And in ward bend at euery becke, 

No ſto2me ſhall chaunge — 

Her chꝛiſtall eyes ſhall ftill be firt, 

To ſtare vppon his face, 

Ver — armes ſhall try their fozce, 

Her lauer fo imbzace. 

Per Rubie lippes, by ſtelth ſher will, 

Bee iopning vnto his, 

Wit! courage vaunſt, her friend to fozce, 

To fall to Venus bliſſe. 

Then will ſhe play Galatheas part, 

To make his toy moze ſwerte, 

By ſtriuing peeld, who neuer thought, 


A rape vn- From ſuch deuiſe tofleete, 


uniſha - To frame ercuſe fo late offence, 
le. The queane will eog apac e, 
She will alledge his ſugred wo2dcs, 
Mis gallant giftes ot grace: 
So wꝛought within her hoꝛiſh minde, 
As naught auailde defence, 
Foz to withſtand his ſharpe allaultes, 


She 
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Shee lyes it was his pence, 
Naught crauing foꝛ her kinages wowen 
Daue conſtancie in him, | 
Len ſhe that pry chaltice ſpoild, _ 
Jn ſeas wun. 

Mhich Fg GS doth fozce her friend, 
Mithin his minde to ſaß, 

In beuties ſhowe, my chaice doth paſſe, - | 
Sy; Paris peareleſſe pzay, | F 
Aduenfrous boye,now bathe in bliſſe, 

In ſcoꝛne af Foztunes rage, 
Chy god ſu 
God Happe doth ill.pzoſage, ; 


At pur I 11 41 

—— 2255 bee to his 3 vaine, 
o cure his 

Where Ge chaunce tolacke, - 

The deuill is in the rome, 

Che mailter will ſupply the want, 

Mill moze reſoꝛt doth cams. 

ww — in this helliſh houſe, | 
ofh God in peeces tearę. Las 

Mith quicke —— thei tries, 

A beaſt he is to ſweare. | 

Which woꝛdes moze true is then bis n, 

When moſt her cogs and ſcowle, 

Foz one may ſhape an Dres ſconce, 

By patterne of vis towle, 

Pp pounge mans purſe, that earſt was ſicke, 

Bere reapes but ſmall reliefe, 

Bis newe reccite doth ſcowꝛe to faſt, 

Cheape ſide muſt cure his griefe. 

Chen to the Goldſmithes ſtraight he runes, 

Where mol js credife.1s, 

Sun hte Angels there be currant copne, - 
| dae werte a r. „ 

402 * N. ij. Foure 


But all this wbile, bis parſe is.licke, , - -: 


'/ Fairewords | 
makes foo- 


les faine. » 


ucceſſe,in fozmer ſutes, . 


Like mai - 
ſter, like 


+ ſcholers, 


A notable 
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Foure pound in twentie foꝛ amoneth, 8 

Fn faith is pꝛetie gaine, 1 
The lender may well lus thereon, 
The paiment is the paine 
a Ha apes nantche, « 125 


5h 


At length vet wonne the kost, 
| — fon Venus port, 
infec- enus 
Bothinfer So doth this youth to be at dice, 
hardly bee Thinke cuery houre thet, 
cured, One bone was ſure, the frame of both, -' 
In nature ſo they gre, 


Now foztune frownes, that late did laughe, 
There is To quite hinrfoz his ſcozne, 

no certain · Ill lucke doth chaunge bis chaunce of * 
tie in dicers Ed lott is quite fozlozne, 

fortunes, One by * euer th;olww, - has 
Dis Angell runnes aftray, 
Be fretts c fumes, he amps x fares, * 
Va leaues a maine fo pay. 
Pis ſetters ſome,they laſers bee, 
They will not ſo be ſeru'd, 


Cher wilbe paid gods wounds bis hart 
Foꝛthwith tall els be taru d. 
Mith monie loſt, his couler ſtirde, 


Þee bids them do their wozft, 
And if they dare appoint the place, 
Gods bloud he wilbe firſt, 
Dicers The box then at his boſom goes, 
quarrell;, Yis dagger now hee dzawes, 
They parted are, they do agree, 
Abꝛode to try them dawes. 
Then Smithfeeld ruffians flocke apace, ' 
And Fleteſtrete hackſters hew, 
Che enimies miete, ot irckſom hell, 
They do pꝛeſent the ſhew. 
| Dzaw,dzaw,the villaines kill, cher ety; 
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Mhen ſome do ſhewe their ſkrength, 
Dome thꝛuſt ſiue yeards ere foe do come, 
To kepe him out at length. 
Che bꝛoken blades they buſſe about, 
The moꝛe the Cutlers gaine. 
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Anil wind 


Dome hops fo neede, which faine would go that driues 


Some lies in ſtreate nieflaine, - fie 
ome ſlo ins fleues will buttoned bee, . 
Chat downe theyꝛ weapons fall. 1 

The Barber waitgs, the wounded wights 
Lois like the whited wall. „ 0540 
To rue bis hap on euery ſide, - : | TP 
His fained friends do locke, 


His minion kinde to wzap his wounds, 
UWlill now beſfow her ſmocke. 


no man to 


* 


Some viſite 


Hot all foz greefe of his miſchaunce, the licke 


Mhis kindnes they do home, - more in 


Dat grieale gaping alot gab, | | hope of 


I death ſhould eaſs his — 
His daunger paſt,by ſour 

They do pzeſent their bill 
Mhe which defraide( with other charge) 
Bis feeble purſs doth kill. 

Be keeping home when debtes were due. 
And payment none was made. 
Doth bꝛerde miſtruſt in Perchants minds, 
His credite ginns to vade, $1 

To ſell his land, full loth hee ts, 

A th2ed hee fairely ſpinnes, 
Mo moꝛgage it hee fully minds, 
To thꝛiue hee now beginnes, | 
Now blewberds bagges doth beare the ſway, s 
Old ſnudges ſmell him out, | 

God ſimple ſoules they plainly meane, 

Vet frauerſe every doubt. 
An hundꝛeth pound they venter will, 
On land flue hundzeth wozth, 


H. lig. 


gaine, then 
deuotion. 


What er- 
ſues after 
morga- 
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Jn Scriueners craft tonſiſt their lawe, = 
Poꝛe ſubtile men foꝛſoth. 6 
The ruddockes redde do tempt his eyes, 
The inſtruments be made, 
In faith to ſowze his werke reteite, 
| Befoꝛe digeſtion hab, | 
A ſtatute a Some vnaduiſed ſtatute ble, -- 
erilous Without defefaunce — 
bene D e n e ene e, 
Their guiles he feareth ndußht, a 
Lhey perchment reape, ha ld doth gleane, 
Who toyles in ſtraiteſt pole, 
Foz pꝛeſent ſfate,J will tot iudge, 
 Hercaffer drfkes the ffroke, 
: No he fo; feare of ſergeants ſauce, | 


2 
44 k 


F In cuery ſtreate, which ſight pzeſents, 1 
£ His pꝛeſence you may gane. * 
A welcoine The Percers bokesfb/filkes ber rotz 2 72 
guelt Vis debtes bee nod berate, SINE 
The remnaunt doth the dice eonſunie, 0 5744 6 
; Df all, which wo:lt is ple, 0% J 
| Kedeeming day,dzawes ona pace, 1 51 
Sas e e — 1 Inte une 
Credite Vis creditoꝛs thꝛongh late m ” 3 1 
once loſt is Fozſoth will lend hum none. Se Sane 
not eaſilie Then doth her trudge to Poldfaffes houſs; . 
obtained a- is great diſtreſſe to way, 194 9k 
gaine. Df him to get a longer time, | of 
Dis monie foz to pay,” | ; eee 
Who aunſwers,fayze, at cus rnb, 112001 


. To take aduauntage of a day, [A 
(Oh falſe diſembling w2ekth;) 1 4 5 

1 Che fained woozdes hee ſimply rates, 
"_ merchaunt did accozd, ? 


0 That ſicknes late did fan; i. «ug | 


My conſcience J ſhould ſtretch, at 


— - 2 


of repentaunce. — 

As though bare woꝛdes werr ganaicharge, 2 re words 
Foꝛ matters of recazde, un yll plca, 
Hob is he koꝛſt to try his triennes * {againſt mat 
Vis monte to pꝛouide, | '' *"terofre. 
Mhere he on flocks map ſ& them fleete, code. 
 UWhichfawnedin his pꝛide. | 

Pet ſome there be fo2 his diſtreſſe -- Neceſitie 
Ulhoſe harts with bale wil bleede, tries frends 
And findes the meane to lend him coyne 2 

Well fare afriend at nde. 

Aduaunſt with ioy r youre; 

In haſte now is he gone, 

But cut thꝛote giues a doling erde, 

Foz monie he win none, (215 les 
Vis lande is his, by foꝛfaite blame, 2 3] care e. 
Which is to werte to loſec . 5 2 


| Fozkindneſle yet, he-willefranke;, - ; 
| Heplayesnow with dis hoſe, - pla ag 
Holde twentie poundes, belides Eng 15 


Hob like ve of this matei x 110 
Foz flue to have fftene with him, 6:0 $218 
In faith is but A Match. 1 1: 14511 o0%8 
The youth againo,will have his lande, —— 4 
D2 elſe nog ian” "wore el 3:3 Hoi 
The pilloꝛie fo2 cou ſiaing him, Nn een 
r This ae 
din this chafe, he doth de "7 3076 AHL! 
Sub pens top böte tem nen hu = 


Which raunge ab2oade in de: tec 
To catch the tdaſiaing weteh; : 1127} 2-4 350? 
Who caught, his pzankes al dape veooits, 21.. + if; 
The youthlingsMaiit'belompeg; 51: 7 fl) 01: 
And ſhewes ers tim of fonteit eau, 112 
Ve gaue hit longer dayes;; (1!) 111111 ©. 111 73 
To anſ were whichvenping all, 7 
Lhe craftic carle now ſpeeb es. 
With, rough reply,the plaintige ſothes, 
N. v. 


. lah s 


1 
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* 
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Comin a To toll t 


The Ortchard 
's plaint ot truth pꝛociꝛdes, 
The gnawing woꝛme, of conſcience vile, 
Nov bites at Blewbcarvds bzech, 
Ve feares ſol fa, in couſners cliffe, 
His eares to bye ſhall ſtretch, 
M hich makes him trudge, to finde his mates, 
The krie of Sathans crue, 
Fo2 fo conſult how to avoyde, 
The ſhame that might enſue. 
The packe of knauerie then they ope, 
Their — bondet then vie wee. 
One ſhifting knaue. a fozfeit undes, | 
To make their enimie ue. 
Lede co Che reſt with open mouth dotherye, 
To catch poꝛe couſente, 
By dur ance hard, to make bim realy, 
Mich elſe would not agree. ett, 
Chen lay they 1 Comin ſede, 
Gauntalias Whoſe chiefeſt feathersſwne be bade, . 


a Serpent. Onte ſnarled in their gin. 


The counter ſerues, him foz a cage, | 
Where bzeving holes there be., mn. 
But lover lights,to ſcape away,  . | 
This doue cote lackes we (&@,;' :.. ;1:: 111 
ol bim that _ did r ab70ade, 
>. Apze is no 6 
The Bench be thinks, mozofcivome hath, 
Foz to refreſh his mit. 


And that the bop como with bin 
The wzit dofhcharge the Wins, - 
Well mand then comes he ts the 110 

Che iudge commaundes aw. 
Chen tipſtaues e 
They make no long dela g. 


S ves ta 5 
His cauſes to nme. Vile . ig 0d) 
115 Mn 


of repentaunce. 
Sake lockt they leaue him vnder charge, 
Untill the court doth riſe, 
When guarded fo the merſhals honſe, 
This luſtie gatlant hies, 
Who paſſing thꝛough the pozters lodge, 
Then findes no teſting game, 
Foz Burton with his boke of dome, 
Requeſteth him his name, 
Roger Wodcocke of vnthziffes rowe, 
What gentieman oz ſquire, 
Ten grotes and two pence you mulk pay, 
J do but right require, 


Which payd, a while to viewe the houſe, 


He lets him go at large, 

But ſone the vermine comes againe, 
To giue the ſecond charge. 

Pour wozlhip knowes the loſſe ſapth he, 
Py maiſter ſhould ſuſtaine, 

It any pꝛiſoner ſhould eſcape, 

Lhcir eaſe his little gaine, 

And thcrefoze each of pu he ma. 
Pet he foz pitie truſteth you, 


Pour penance is to pay, 


Foz them thzee halfpence in the pound, 


Pour act ions veald thus much, 

Which trifle fo2 pour eaſe to gi ue, 
Pour woꝛſhip werde not grutch. 

Then map vou in the garden walke, 
When pou haue payd your fees, 


Lhus euery way the poze is pinchf, .. - | 


To plucke him on his kn&s. 
An anſwere faire the pꝛiſoner makes. 
Which doth content the time, 

Then he to ſeeke his fellow mates, 

Che ſtapꝛes ſtraight doth clime, 
Dome ſubtile lawyer lone he findes, 6 


A gentle 


admit tance 


A gentle 
per ſuaſion. 
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The Kings Abo great acquaintance craue s, 

Benche ne- To whome he ſhewes, his luckiellelat, 

ucr with- Cnfoz@:byMufting lanes. | | 

out a ſubtil And laſtly, to his lull commynds, 1 

Lawyer. If pꝛon fees be dur. | 

Crtoztion plaine, the Lawyer fart. 

Mis woꝛdes be verp true, 

Che ffatute here at large J haue, 
Set downe foz paiſoncrs cale. 
The Gaxlo2 can bylawe recetusz ** ?; (!1.: + 

+ A graatt, no moge fo; fees, 

And in pour other cauſes 1 „ 

Che ſnudge will ſharply vonne, 

But loke your counſelt tackes no cone, 

Fo2 manie ſtrikes the ſtroke, 

— Which monie killes the heart of bim 

M home pꝛeſent neede doth pine, | 

! Pet he at firft,doſharehinfes, 

As though he had a mine, 

And all on hoyh, he raſhly reakes, 

Vis pꝛiſonment a ſcane, 

And vainely vaunts, to plagne bis fog... 

Saturday a Till Saturday at mne. 

heauie daye Coꝛrections then be ſhax plyginen, - 

to needie Xo thom which monie lackts, ien A 

priſoners, Now Burton — — 145 31436. 


My youthnoly ſtoutipcrakes, | 
If he exto2t where is nortighty 1. : 20% 
The ſtatute to pʒep are. 

And ſwrares to make bim par the pine 4 
And damage fo2his ſhare. . 4 T1 94: 


Might o- But here nolawenoz right do rule, 
uet comes Ae valleth thꝛeats no2 craubes. 

rig. GWith boltes and ſhack{ro-on his ſhins, | 
Vis loaden herles he wakes. 


Where late was golde, an ben b. 
nb. wilt beluane the necke, 135 K. 
i 
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Bis wꝛyſtes in ſteade,of bꝛallets bꝛaue, 
Ulth manacles be deckt, 
And nowe they will him cwle his fete, 
Me cloyde with pꝛons great, 
Foz all his la we, is glad fo pay, 
Pea moze then that entreate. 
Thus be that thought Caribdis rockes, 
By wiſedome to eſcape, 
By follie fell in Sillaes gulfe, 
Bis greater griefes to ſhape, 
Vow ſpeedes he nowe in all his ſuites, 
When all his pence be ſpent ? 
Unfe&d do Lawyers ply his cauſe, 
Till newe receit of rent: 
Nay, Niclas nihil dicet ſure, 
To nip him to the hart, 
In execution lapes him vp, 
Foꝛ feare that he ſhould ſtart, 
Ve faſt, his fained kriends yet free, 
To ſe him be not raſh, 
And Mynx his minion hath a mate, 
And Wal him in the laſh. 
Foz Maggard like, ſhe will not ſtœpe, 
But where ſhe gets her pzap, 
Vis copne conſumd, his courage colde, 
In hope ſhe will not ſtap. 
What reſtes nowe, to this luckleſſe man, 
What pen his woes can w2ay, 
Df — fozlozne,of fredome reff,. 
And he at beggers bay. 
Thus gaulde with gricfe his Lawyer et, 
This llender ſhift doth vſe, 
And ſayth that pꝛiſoners be oppꝛeſt, 
And all men do refuſe, 
To eaſe their wants, and therekoꝛe ſurs, 
The beſt is to agrit, 
Ve may the better plague his foes, 


Ad zoad 


Neceſsitie 
obeys not 
lawe. 


Nihil dicet, 
a vauntage 
a couſiner 
lcekes, 


A miſera- 
ble eſtate. 
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Abꝛaad when he is fre. 
Which freedome ſo doth ſeede his hart, 
Whome pꝛeſent bondage nippe 
That he thzdugh — befozs hi bis hap, 
Foz toy now.hops and ſkips, 
And then in hat, faz holdłaſt ſends, 
Agrerment foz to make, 
A nyce c6- But once oz twiſe he mult be pꝛalo, 
panion. Ert hee the paines will take, 
And then with one oz two he comes, 
And vp and downe be iets, 
Howe do A ſmile to ſbewe the ſpeach, 
Betwirt thele countertets. 
{hs — The youth — $1 auld of late, 
tough ne A pitious plaint dot 
ceſsitie, the —— bim ſelle in Chailfian wewe, 
other thro- Doth counterfet a Saint, 
ugh hypo- ut after many wo2des of griefe, 
criſie. That either part can (ay, 
The pro- Che youth perfozce the candle holves, 
uerbe veri- And es the blame away, 
fied. And gladly vealdes him ſelle in lault, 
Whoſe craning ſuite nowe is, | 
That — 7 pp : 
The penance "Pi 
And take ſuch o2der as they both, 
Zu friendly league may liue. 
The moze that he in pꝛiſon ſpendes, 
The lefe he hath to giue, 
As though that conſcience mon d his mynd, 


Ounce takes his owne the gaine, 
The loſſe he leaues to him, 
Mhich thought Wout dame wildomes bark 


| ARSERIE rem 
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From pzifon free he nothing myndes, The lawe ; 
The ſtatute to p2efare, prouides a [ 
Poꝛ foz the couſning ſhiffes he vide, remedy, for 1 
To clop the churle with care: extortion, , 
But runnes vnto his fozmer bane, &c, but the | 
Jfought he haue foplay, lacke of ex- 
To poſting then he ſomewhat puts, ecution em 
His commons fo defray, boldeneth 
Some Cheater haply will him teach, churles to 
Some coging trickes at dice, breake the, 
Whereby he may mainteine him ſelfe, 
Ik therein he be wiſe. 
Chen is he ſet a ſale to fonle, 
Some other ponkers in, 
Co make them bite at vnthzikts bapte, 
While he their pence doth win. 
Some can not bꝛoke this ſeruile life, Ventures 
But needes in ventures barge, baroe, 
Will ſceke a pzice,but howe they ſpade, hs 
Jleaue to ſhewe at large. 
The ſwete repozt of ſouldiers gaine, Souldiers 
By them that lacke the ſdwer, gaine. 
Perſuadeth ſtraight ſome ventrous mynde, 
To ſcale dame Foztunes bower, 


But Fluſhing frayes,hath wzouchtſuch feare, Fluſhing; 
What they ſuſpend their hope, 

It one did —— two were llaine, 

Che thirde did ſtretch a rope, 

And beggers moſt returnd againe;. 

Unto their natiue ſople, 

Foz Holland pe al ded litle thziff, 

In lue of all their tople. 

And ſome with tri es to thziue, 
But fewe do fpeede fo well, 

And with a litle haply learnes; 
Repentance foz to ſpell. 

Che ſeruing man, that pipes this-vatne,- 
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Aſhozt er cut doth make, 


The hang- 


mans cog. 


Of huſ- 


bandmen. 


&c. 


Dride. 


Leclierie. 
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He hath no fines to fill his purſe, 
Noz racked rents to rake, 
Vis way fo2 to ſupply his want, 
Is by the Scottiſh cog, 
Wut fine ly he maſt ſtrike his dye 
Leaſt pꝛons do him clog. 
And wozſe then that, to make him ſure, 
In haſte doth hangman ſpeede, 
Where he in cogging winnes the coate, 
Fo2 that he ſtrikes him dead, 
The plowman,and the pozeſt ſozf, 
Which toples and ſowes the ſoyle, 
And ſire pence by the day doth gatne, 
In recompence of fople, 
It he at night. conſume at play, 
The pꝛite cf all his hire, 
His wife with hunger well may Kerne, 
His childzenfreſe fo; fire. 
© hozned hap,of hatefull harme, 
O venom vile to tell, 
O aredie gulfe of endleſſegriefe, 
O hozro2 next to hell, 
O foule infection, fraught with care, 
O ſinke ol ſuch a ſent, 
Which neuer lean it thy poyſned thzals, 
Till all their wealth be ſpent 
Foz not in vaine, Agrippa waif, 
The fiends of yze pou made, 
An Art moſt fit fo2 helliſh ympes, 
And not foz Chziſtians trade. | 
A ſp2ing from whence all vice did llowe, 
Df peeuiſh Pꝛide thenurſe, 
Foꝛ note the dicer,royſtes in ſitke, 
When pence be pert in parſe, 
Then muſt he pꝛeaſe in pleaſures court, 
Co be ol Venus traine, 


» 
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Mhich ſone will purge his foggie purſe, 
From all their pinching paine, 

Dis body earſt that able was, 

Lo ſerue at eache aſſay, 

By lloth, c. is ſo weake, 

Chat faintneſſe bids him ſtap, 

To ſhe we the valure of his mynde, 

Till natures gricfe be eaſde. 

Vis feareleſſe othcs will feare the diuell, 
Then loſſe hafh him diſpleaſde, 

WHyen malice moucs him torcuenge, 
Vis quarels do excell, 

Bis carcleſſe flaſhing at his foe, 

Doth wzay the fourme of hell. 

An Epicure foz his fare, 

Such is his coſtly catcs, 

Bis mynde is bent to ſnatch and catch, 
Pea moze to rob his mates, 

When all is ſpent and credite trackt, 
Deſpaire then ſtrikes the ſtroke, 

And makes him gape in hope of plumbes, 
Foꝛ pence will ſhun his poke, 

And thus yon heare in ragged ryme, 

Foz ſo be ſœmes the wozke, 

What veines of vice, what lakes of loſſe, 
In dogged dice doth lurke, 

Fo? loftie verſe vnfitly ſerues, 

To paint the plagues of hell, 

Though not the ſame, yet next thereto, 
Chis dogrellrime doth tell, ; 
Yowyouthes from rod, to freedome leapt, 
Are thꝛall to ſharper whips, 
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Sloth. 


Blasphemie 


Wrath. 


Gluttonie. 
Couetouſ- 
neſle. 


Deſpaire. 


The ſumot᷑ 


the whole 


Whom couſner firſt, whom cutthꝛote next, giſcourſe. 


Whome lawyer laſtly nips. 
The bꝛaunches of the conſners tree, 
Are whozdome,theft,and pꝛide, 


From rutth;otes rout,doty bondage ſpzing, 
D, With 
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Exceptions 


| i 
God 1. Prince. 5 
2 Offc:rs.3 


cutie. 6. 


4 
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The O chard 


A With loſle on cuery live. 


The Lawyer lickes that they haue left, 
And lets him linke oz ſwim, 
Pore neede then makes him leane on thoſe, 


That earſt did line by him. 


Although at large J here do touch, 
Cach vice in his degree, 

A ſpecial! meaning dathmy fwazdes, 
To graunt that ſeme there be, 


By rules of la we, which rightly liue, 


And not which rules the lawe, 


To w2eſt the ſenſe fo ſerue their turne, 


Cheir clyents coyne to clewe, 
Some merchaunts riſe by honeſt meanes. 
And not by craftie ſhiftes, 

Some tabling halles in fayth A iudge. 
Are fre fromcheters daiftes, 
Che which J traſt will not repine, ** 
Oz quite mp toyle with blame, 36 
No2 yet the guiltie well may grudge, 

Which wiſely wayes the ſame. 


Quad nocet docet. 


Fiftic apples of admonition, late growing on tlie 
tree of good gouernment: beſtowed on 
his clpecialſf icnds and companions, 
the Gentle men of Furniuals In. 


Studien. Alte ſtudie when your wits are frech. andapteſt tocenceine, - 
þ Fraude.& Put ſtudie not thefriites a fraud, pont neighbour to doceitty. 


Erue,tone,and dꝛead you God: on high, odey your Paince en earth, 
Anto your detters duties ſhewe, be they by rule o: by2th.. 


Le. * Liue you within the bounds of latre, and tether of peur tere 
Peoce. .Sc Foz lightly after one yeares ſtoze, of ſcarcitie et thi. 


of repentaunce. 67 


Alee ererciſe with ſuch a meane,as wozkes your bodies wealth, Eretcife. 
And to much toyle doth hinder ſtrength, e flothimpayzethbealth, stock. 0 


Make choice to choſe ſuch tompante, as are of honeſt fame, blen 
Foz to be ſeene with thziftleſſe men, impapꝛeth your god name. Vachritts 12. 


Uſe modeſtie in all your woꝛdes, deſpꝛaiſe no man to mach, Modeſt talke. 
Foz lanilh ſpeach bꝛerds great vnreit, in you and them you tuch. 13. Apraiſe. 4 


Make you no ſheiwe of ſuch conceit, how others pou excell, The ef aff 1 
Foz if you doe, the wiſe will ſay, wit with a fole doth dwell, | excelleacie.ty. 


Jnfozce paur ſelfe, fence to vſe, when others tell a tale, | 
Foz babble then, both troubleth them, and ſets your wits to ſale, Silence. 16. 


Baue care to vſe ſume retompente, where you beholding are, Recspener 1 
Foz truſt me with ingratitude, no honeſt mynde can bare. lagratitud. 18 


What ſo your friend commits to vou, be euer ſecrete found. Secret ues. 19. 
Who giues his toung much libertie, doth all his body wound. Tousg. 20 


Beware of taplers curious cuts, foz they will Hake dur bags, Tunlem at. 
The merrie meane J holde fo; belk, tweene royſting ſilkes e rags, Apparel. 22. 


The tipling tauerne, and ſuch like, to haunt haue ſmall deſire; =Tanernes. 23 
Df all repoꝛts it is the woꝛſt, to be a dzunken ſquire. Druakenes.24 = 


Who quarels much hath care enough, with milchiefe oft be ends, Quarceling.z5 
Daſice need thzow not your ſelus in bzals,inne&d aſſiſt your frifds Periaking. us, 


Shun you $ trains of wantb dames, whoſe bayts are ſwat in taſt anton 
But vet intruth,helth, welth, and fame, the courteſan doth walt. damcs.z7. 


Ashigh way vnto beggerie, beware of dogged bre. d 
The greateſt cauſe of blaſphemie, a vaine of filthy vice, s 


Dut of the merchants iurnals kepe, buy ſildome wares on truſt, Wares on 
©.ij, _ ul., 
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puch vlurie bites aboue the rell. do try it who ſo lutt. 


Morgage. 30. In neede make choice to ſell out right, befoze vou moꝛgage lande. 
Cutthrots. 31. Mhat ſo befalls, loke foz no grace, at any cutth;otes hande. 


5 ung and Loke what you ſeale, read ere you ſeale therin truſt no mas truth 
f , 3 n And wꝛitings ſeald, herpe ſafe your owne,leſt had J wilt enſuth, 

' Suretiſhip.34. Vaue great regard toſuretiſhip,all is not golde that ſhines, 
Hiendihip. 35 Pet ftretch your ſelues, to help your friend, w penurie that pines, 


Marriage. 6. Nhe wedlock life,doth like your mynd, match ts a vertuous maid 
| An ill wife, 3 The miſchiefe of the contrarie,a plague next hell is ſayd, 

Counttie. 38. And married wel, the citie leaue, ſing then Pierce Plowmans ſong, 
Dodos. 39. Foz women vlde, to London once, will euer thether long. 


Negh bor: 4 TUhere ſo pou liue, haue great regarde, to vſe your neighboz well, 
_ report. ꝗ god repozt in my conccit,doth riches farre excell. 

Houſe kee- What ſome conſume in painted pꝛide, god houſe keep you withal, 
ping-4 8 _ Relieuethe poze in any caſe, let chaps walke in your hall. 

Seruant.4 4+ Intreate your honeſt ſernant well, giue him his hired due, 
Flaucter. (5. The llatterer and the make bate wꝛetch, in any wiſe eſchue, 


ꝙ— 


— 


„ 


Wrangling in Account that wzangling in the lawe is enimie to reft, 
the lawe.46. ꝗ ſpople of fame, a lofTe of time, a thee that robs your chelt. 


24400 . 4 2 » 


| Duties of an This reckoning make to ſerue your ſelucs,pon are not only bo2n, 
| booeſkm3.47 Pour countrie,friends,4 childzen loke,each one fo2 ſom god turn, 


© Reliefe. 8 Thꝛo ſoꝛts of men, with ſpeciall care, ſalne you the ir needy article, 
Che ſcholer fozcedſrom his bone, abꝛoad to ſcekerelieſe, 
The ſouldier ſpoyled in p wars, whoſe hafſard wozks your peace, 


And next the ſumple huſbandmen, who tories fo; ö 
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Do ſpend your time. as you may lcaue,ſome monument o tame, kme. ae 
Pzefecrre an honeſt death, befoꝛe a life pꝛoꝛog d with ſhame, Dea ch. jo. 


Quod cauere poſris ſtultum eft admuttere. 


A caueat to G. W. at his going into Fraunce, 
written by his friend R. C. 


P®t baſte, ſince ſo thou mak ic, the coaſt of Fraunce fo ſe, 

{hy frends aduice in baren verſe, god George yet take w thee, 
Haue thou a haught diſoaine, which art a Bꝛyttan bꝛed, _ 1 
At thy returne, to pꝛoue howe that, French follics filles thy hed, — 
In natiue ſople diſguiſ d, th ſeife God ſyteld thou ſhowe, 
In coate, in cloake, in hat, in hoſe,a French man like to go, 
French ſhoes, made faſt with pointes, in doublets ſyde and wide, 
Which French men weare(God wot )foz eaſe, ſute not thy ſelfe 
What tendeth to thy thzift,to folow,not refuſe, (th2ough pꝛids 
Keepe thou one ſeruant and no moze, but not as french men vſe, 
Foz wages pay not wo2ds,as is the guiſe of Fraunte. 

Arrap him not, in tattered rags,french like,o2 nakt to daunce. 
DOne meale, no moze a dap, is pittance very ſmall, 

Co like wel ol, ſuch french like fare,few Engliſh peomen fall, 
Let geſture, woꝛds, noʒ weedes,info2ce thy friends to ſap, 
Behold a frenchman wher he flaunts, if face be turn'd awap, 
Which face french like to ſute, god George take ſpecial heede, 
In taſte the baites are very \weete,that do oſuch cankers bzede, 
Foz to pzonounce thy wozdes,yea french and all firſt loſe, 
| Afoze thou ſpoyle thy Engliſh tong, with ſnufling in the noſe, 
Thou knoweft what Jmeanc,thy wit ts god and quicke ; 
Pet wiſe men oft befoze they loke,faft in the my2e ſticks, 
But ere thou raſhlp leape,the ditches Jreueale, 

The plaineſſe of my Puſe be wꝛapes my warning is of zeale. 

My toy thy p2ofitc great, if thy returne do ſhowe, | 
Chy travell tends to countries god, not french man like fo goe. 
Che rage of retchleſſe pouth, thy trauell did allay, 

And not thereby with pꝛoudeſt ſhewe, to royſt in garments gap, 
That thou canſt pealo account, what is the countries ſtate, 

©. iij. What 


Patience. 
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Mhat newes ol note, do run abꝛoade, as well of loue as hate. 
Theſe fruits thy fricnds expect, at thy returne to reape, 
But ſtay J here, into aduice,my Puſe to farre doth creepe, 
She ment not to direct, how thou ſhouldſt vſe thy time, 
She ment french follics,fo thy heede,to touch in naked rime, 
TUcll,fince ſhe rou'd ſo farre, alowe what ſhe hath ſayde, 
St inward wiſh(ko; thy auayle)he hath no moze but wzayve. 


Whetſtons Dreame. 


] Waying once,my harmes by others health, 
By iuſt account, J found thefelfe ſame thing, 
Which weaud my wo, did wozke anothers wealth, 
Which wzought my pain, to ſome did pleaſure bꝛing 
Chus clopd with care, to ſæ my luckleſſe lot, 

My lenſes fayld, as though J Dere a lot, 


Pet Sopors beames, ſo could not cleare my b:eff, 
But ſtoꝛmes of care, did ſhower in my thought, 
Thus ſlumber ſ werte, did peald but little reſt, 


Foꝛ pinching paine, ſuppꝛeſt that pleaſure wzought, 
But as my woes, did wander here and there, 


Mx thought 3 ſawe, an aged man appeare. 


Pet ſuch a one, as care me feemd to cloy, 

And Patience,he did name him ſelfe to me, 
Who bad me ſtraight, to banniſh all annoy, 
And of theſe doubtes, A ſone an end ſhould ſ&, 
Then J with him, purſude the moſt reſoꝛt, 
Unto a place, which ſcemve a pzinces court. 


Whereas my thought, ſat crownd a famous quene,. 
By due deſarf,to beare the regall ſway, 
Whoſe pzincely rule,bath ſeldome earft ben 1 


of repentance, 


As though the Gods, dame nature did obey, 
Chat iuffice ſhould, degrade them of each grace, 
Her to inneft, with rule of vertues mace, 


Upon whoſe grace, did nobles graue attend, 
By whole fo:elight,in peace her ſubiects line, 
And valiaunt peeres, were ready to defend, 
It toʒreine fozce, would once aduenture gine, 
By warlike frapes, to wozke our great vnreſt, 
With fire,ſwozde,and piercing ſpeare in reſt. 


Within this court, clothed in honeſt ſhewe, 

Was Cnuie, Yate, Ambition, and Deceif, 

Dn whome to waite, whereas theſe fiends did go, 
Baſe minded wights,were ready at the gate, 
Which neuer ſought, that ver tue ſhould aduance, 
Cheir hautie mindes, to heigth of happie chance. 


There might J ſ&, of men another race, 

Which ſeemd to wayle,their woes w weeping eye, 
Whom theſe ſame ſpzites, had ſhake once of grace, 
By falſe ſuſpect, and filthy ſlatterie, 

And well A markt, how they did crouch e crepe, 
And all foz grace, which euermoze did ſleepe, 


Then J eſpide, another valiant cre we, 
Which lokt aloft,by vertue to aſpire, 
Unto the rome, fo their deſart ydewe, 
If due deſart, had reapt deſerued hire, 
But vertue gapt, and gained nought but plums, 
Foz flatterie catcht,befoze they fell the crums. 


Quoth grayberd then, ſuch once was my god hap, 
To be aduaunff,to heigth of great renoune, 
But J fo ſone, was caught in Enuics trap, 

M here falſe ſuſpect, by flafferie kept me downe, 
Then patience J,perfezce a vertue made, 

O ij, And 
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And left with loſe the countries tickle trade. 


The fo:th we go, into another place, 

By out ward ſhew, wher ſaiats my thought did at, 
Whoſe gentle ſpcach,pzeſaged endleſle grace, 

There loſe their gaine, they voucht by ſacred wꝛit, 
Cheſe pꝛelates were, their woꝛds deſeru'd their rome, 
But ſure their deedes, J leaue to others dome, 


Pypocriſie did beare a vengeance ſway, 
His double tong, did bleare the clergies eye, 
He ſtill affirmde,t'was true that they did ſay, 
Gainlſt their deuice,a thouſand woes did cry, 
Mas Ignoꝛaunte, a miniſter was made, 
Who babbled much, yet wiſt not what he ſayd. 


Pet ſure this clarke, did ſo in ſcriptures creepe, 

As voucht the ſame, to cloake each crime he could, 
Paſce oues, he toke fo2 graſing ſhepe, 

Which well he fed, and daily vie wd his fould, 
And yet this lot, with pence pꝛocur d ſuch grace, 
As oft he wzought, true pꝛeachers out of place. 


A Then out we goe, into a pleaſant plaine, 

In armour bꝛight, where gallants we eſpy, 
The captaine ſtird, the ſouldiers rawe to traine, 
Df — vnwilhf, vnwares their foes dzewe nye, 
The cannon crackes,like thunder claps did ſing, 
At trumpets ſound, the hozſe men fozward fling, 


In fozmoſt frunt, the feareleſſe youthes did fight, 
Mhich honour ſought, and ſo with honour dyde, 
Che fencer there, pꝛouꝰd not the fozwardſt wight, 
Baſe minded Dick, the ſpoyle, not blowes applyde, 
The coward pet, a lofe did catch a licke, 


As ſone as he, which thzongd among the thicke, 


Þ 


When 
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When fearcleſſe blowes,had dꝛiuen their foes away, 
To llaſh and ſlay the cowards did not ſpare, | 
When ſpoile was giuen the ſoulviers paines to pay, 
Who beſt deſeru'd,did reape the bareſt ſhare, 

Thus valloꝛ fought, and falſhode fleeſt the ſpoile, 
The coward thziu'de,who leaſt of all did toile. 


Theſe bloudie bꝛoiles mee thought, wee thenfozſwke, 
And ſone wee llipt into a ſtately hall, 1 
Now well apayde about the ſame I loke, 
Foz glad J was, J ſcapt the ſouldiers thzall, 

And pzoudly then, J th2ongd amid the p2eace, 

Foz that their werdes bew2apde,the men of peace. 


Within this hall, were kept the P2inces courtes, B 
Where Lawyers ſate,as Judges in the ſame, 

To ſhew their griefes,moze haſt then needes reſoztes, 

Both hie and lowe, the riche and poꝛe of name, 

Pro et contra, foʒ pence at euery barre, 

In right and wꝛonge, the lawyers were at iarre. 


In faith quoth J, theſe men deſerueth pꝛaiſe, 
Foz Juſtice cauſe, which thus imployes their , 
But J to hie a note, their names did raiſe, 

In right oz wong, they ſtill did gape foz gaine;. 

And as J walkt, Jſaw one w2apt in woe, 8 
Which much complainde, ol matter de poſt facto. 


Speake Engliſh man, wha: meanes theſe wozds n I) e 
Oh ſyꝛ hee ſaid, a quillet in the la we = 
Alas it is, which makes me howle and crie. 

And loking backe another man J ſawe, 

Df whom J aſkt,why hee did loke ſo glum, 

Hee plagued was, with plees of non cit factum. D 


I ſmyling then, to heare the clownith dꝛone, 
By neede infoz\t,to talke he wiſt not what, 
D.v. But as 
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But as Xlearndthe cauſe of all his mone, 
Moꝛe pittie ſure, a lawyers friend how that. 
Lo pay him pence did enter into band, 

The which hee ſeald,and linered with his hand. 


But after cafcht,by craft the ſelfe ſame bill, 
Che fo2mer ſeale, he falſlie toke away, 

An other ſeald, the ſame which he dio ſpill, 
And vaſuſpect the bond there downe did lay, 
Which fozfet once, in law they fall at iarre, 
The ſeale was off, was pleaded then in barre. 


There might J ſc releaſes finely framde, 
Pꝛouided pet, that if ſuch thinges were done, 

M hich latter woꝛdes, vy fozmer fozce were lamde, 
M ho ſo releaſt, a faire thzed then he ſpunne, 
With thouſand toyes, which J do here omitt, 

Did couſening Craft wit hin his capcaſe knitt. 


J lately feard,toſce the feareleſſe blowes, 
Lbe pꝛoud attempes, aſſapd by deſperate men, 
Here rouled bokes, my manhode oucr thzowes, 
J durſt not bide, the truncheon of a pen, 
Pet well J markt, dow mercie bared ſway, 
The conquerd igt tes, were pziſoners ſent away, 


But fo2 this grace, their raunſome ſure was great, 
The gaylo: fleeſt, the lawyer had a ſhare, 

It pence were ſpent, cold yꝛons made him ſweate, 
Hard beds well payde, poꝛe chere was coſtly fare, 
Agreeued much, extoꝛtion bare ſuch ſway, 

To patience, IJ, mte thought theſe wozds did ſay, 


Can couſening ſhiffes,thus conſcience foyle in ſight? 
Where is n right,may hellhoundes thus ertozt? 
Shall periurie condemne the guiltleſſe wight: 

And may it be, ſuboz aing, would ſuppoꝛt⸗ 
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The lewde in lies, when grace is not their ſtay⸗ 
Can Juſtice rule, a right, with parciallſway⸗ 


Content thy ſelle, quoth pafience then to mie, 
God lawes are made, to puniſh their amiſſe.. 
But pence their wꝛonge, doth couler oft wer ſer, 
And want doth ware, the poze mans right Jwiſſe, 
And thus thou ſeeſt, pꝛeſented to thy ſight, 
Che pꝛouerbe old, how might doth maiſter right. 


Then out wee goe,F glad to leaue this hell, 
But ſone wee ſhipt into as hard a vaine, 
Where Uſurie with bagges of gold did (well, 
Who much complainde of penall ſtatutes paine, 
And ioynde with craft, the ſame foz to pzeuent, 
Now this, now that, the myſer doth inuent. 


On caſuall chaunte, J may my monie lend, 
Pet haſſard ſmall, ſhall happen by my marte, 
If Imp wife, my ſeruaunt, child oz friend, 

Do goe to Powles,and home againe reuert, 
Tben twentie in the hundꝛed you ſhall pay, 
This gaine is (mall,fozſath doth Yolvfaſt ſay. 


Collufion then, did catch him by the backe, 

And feaſde his pence, which ſonge loth to depart, 
To leuey mends,the harmles went to w2acke, 
Thus ſalned was his ſoze by others ſmart, 
Couetouſnes, went myching vpp and downe, 
Bis iacket pilde,and thzeadbare was his gowne. 


But banckrowtfe fure, did bzane it with the beit, 
His cape of cloth, with veluet linde within, 

His hoaſe of ſilke, with ſtitches ſtraunglie dzeſt, 
Poze colt he ſaid,moze wozſhip did him win, 

But well J markt, how ſone this pꝛide decayd; 
Pis herles he toke, when debtes ſhould be defrayd: 


A 


B 


K perilous 
calualtie. 


D 


Some 


76 The Ortchard 


Same kept their houſe;anv durſt not ſhewe their face, 
Some were betrapde, and came in cutthzotes hanves, 
Then plees of nceve,did purchaſe, litle grace, 

Paſt ſtarting now,they tyde in Darbyes bandes, 

In pꝛiſon vile, ot fozce maT ſye and roft, 

Till they haue paid, their debt a colt Cov wott, 


Then fozth wee goe, into a paltrie towne, 
Where vnderpꝛops, eche ſtagering houſe did ſtay, 
A chaunſte fo merte, a ſillie countrie clowne, 

Ol whom J aſkt,what w2zought their tawnes decay, 
Who aunſwerd ſtraight, pour maſſhips honour ſes, 


Pond godly place, that pluckf vs on cur knees. 


Vond ſtately walles, our chiefeſt ſtones did ſteale, 
UUbich were the ſtay vnto our feeble farmes, 
Foz want of ſtrength, then div our houſes reale, 
And wozſe then that to wozke our greater harmes, 
Incloſures great, ſo in our commons crepe, 
UUhere kine wee kept, wer ſcaſe can keepea ſhepe, 


Vet racked rentes, intreaſe our landloꝛds gaine, 

UUee moile, wee toile, wer wozke,both mozne and Enen, 
Our landloꝛds reape,reward foz all our paine, 
To pay our rentes,and make the woꝛld enen, 
Doe what wee can, we com pale very hard, 
Uith farmers now, the wonted wozld is mard, 


UThen hee did raiſe, beſides his Landlozds rent, 
Old gold god ſtoze, to ſerue him at his neede, 
Che cribel loafe,abont his bozd then went, 
Salt berfe, god ſouce, their hungrie mawes vid feede, 
A ſtand of ale, hee euer had in ſtoze, 
Uell come gollipe, a cruſe of ale to the doze, 


Then d2opling Dicke, and foyling Tom did ſfurre, 
Toſerus 


To mucke his ground, to make a fatter croppe, 


of repentaunce. 77 


Co ſerue his hogges, pe Padge his maide did ſpurre, 
Foz winters cold, he hedge rowes large might loppe, 
To ride abꝛoade, he ſeeldome lackt a mare, 
And in this ſozt the fermers life did ware. 


But now god wott, our rentes we hardly pap, 
To barlie cruſtes is turnde our cribel bzead, 
Where beefe,bzawne, ſoute, our hungers did allap, 
On cruvdes and cheeſe, wee hungerly do feede, 
A pecke ol malte, doth make him ale god ſtoze: 
Wellcome gofſip,no dꝛinke now tot he doze. 


Where Hicke and Tom, his boyes about did mople, 
He delues, he digges, he labours foz his hire, 

And Joane his wife,perfo2ce herſelte doth dzople, 
In ſteede ol wode,now peſtrow makes god fire, 
Where earſt her ridde abꝛoade vppon his nagge, 
Foz falling now. on tenne toes hee doth lagge. 


Thus John Adꝛoynes, did w2ay the farmers woe, 
And J me thought did pittie much their want, 
Quoth paticnce then now time deth ſerue to ſhowe, 
The cauſe why care, thy heauie hart doth haunt, 
Thou ſapeſt thy want, is weade with others wealth, 
Thy harmes are payſte, with weighes ol others health. 


God reaſon why, thou vie woſt in courtiers trade, 
Both god aird bad, a like did gaine erpece, 
Alke, not ſ oe nod by vertuous aypde, 
he bad did ke by traynes of falſe ſaſpeck, 
The beit to thꝛow, from grace deſpite to ſpell, 
N hilft they by crakt, did catch ſuch crummes as fell. 


Vo hypocrites with ſhew of honeſt life, 
In fkauour cktepes, uten gadmen be diſdainde, 
Vow ſouldters winne the field with bloudy knife, 


When cowards filch, which their aduenture gaünde, 
Vo we 
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How cutthzotes thꝛiue, where confeience beares no ſway, 
When ſimple men, with want are wozne away, 


Loe thus thou ſecſt.the toyle of god and badde , 

Ehy owne the choite, their want oꝛ wealth to ſhunne, 
Th The god with care, when craft with coſt is cladde, 
Pet if thou meanſt the god mans race to runne, 
Ok patience here receiue dame vertues ſbeeld, 
- Which to thy fame, a ſure fozce will veeld, 


Noe pazc mans cry, che conſcience large ſhal blame, 
Pl A Ne common ſpeach a cutthꝛoate wil thee call, 
| Kepozt of craft, then ſhall not wꝛonge t by fame, 
| . Ne men will lay, thy pꝛide will haue a fall, 
This bene he caſt,foz me to gnaw vpon, 
And ſaid Adieu, ol fozce I muſt begon. 


: J waking then amaſedin my minde, 
, Though this my d2eame,gan checke my buſie bzaine, 
But better-wayde,ſfome'fruite therein J finde, 
Which aunſwers full, ol this repozt the paine, 3 
And craues a place, ot dutie with the reſt, 
Pꝛouided pet, the reader do not wꝛeſt, 


Py wos des amiſſe, which doe no euill impozf, 
To taunt the le wde, to pꝛaiſe the god a wozke, 
A fancie framde, to teach the ſimple ſozt, 
What huge deteite, in honeſt che w doth lurke, 
A toy to warne, the lewd by others ſhame, 
To ſhunne ſuch faultes,as bycdeth filthie bla 


4 Inuen- 
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C Inuentions of P. Plaſmos touching 


His hap and hard fortune, vnto the which 


F ' 
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fo:ewarned other younge Gentlemen te haue ſhume the 


is annexed the ſundrie cõplaintes c ioure notabł cou- 


ſeners, the inſtrumentes of his greateſt troubles: which 


in the prime of their miſchieuous enterpriſes, with ſou- 
daine death and vexation were ſtraungelie viſited, 
At the end of euery of the ſaid inuentions, for 
che more plaine knowledge of them, is the 
reporters admonition in proſe both 


pleaſant and profitable. 


The reporter. 


Dae (god Reader) at large repozfcd the ad⸗ 
uentures of P. Plaſmos intermixte with theſe 
following inuentions, together with the com⸗ 
plaint of eertaine couſeners. And ſure the [as 
8 bour ſtande very well with my owne content- 
ment, fo; that the accidents cf his euil foztunes, might haue 


— 


like follies: and that the fall of y ſaid Couſeners might haue 


taught other greedie carrens, to haue reſped vnto their con- 


ſciences . And nowe to the condition of P. Plaſmos in the 

Pꝛime of tbꝛiftines it appeareth by his onde triumph 
that hee was fe | 

ny younge Gentlemen, who ſeeing ſufficiencte in themſelues 

to bee advannced , to winne credite and atquaintaunce, ſo 
farre paſſs che boundes of their abilitie , that longe befoze, 
countenaunce taketh notice of their deſcrtes , by the infozces 

mente of neceCitie.they are gladvo-of meane maintenaurce, 
at home with their friendes, Such Oallantes by the ſe⸗ 
quele of Þ , Piaſinos Foztunes, mat learno to vnderſtande 


„ 


ected with (ſelfe lous ) the cuerthzoln of ma⸗ 


Ng "TW. 


— — 
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their miſhappes ard in reading of his fanfaſies map likewiſe 
ſe rhe counterfet of their owe kollies: whole fond triumph 
in this ſoꝛt beginneth. 


P. . triurzphe, 


JArisvſurped? rome refigne, in Lady Pleaſures Court, Wy 

Thy mungrell choice in ſuch a flurte,deſerncsa foute repoꝛt, 
TUihole kytiſh trickes, in gadding mode with cuery checke to ſtray, 
"wa knowes J want. both Art and witt,ia coulers freſh to twzay, 


A 
7 N\ 


—_ vw 


Sufficeth pet, thy mart to mare, ſhee bitt af enery baite, 

TA her one god turne, in teile thou reapſt, thy paſſage was not ſtraight, 
W hy wꝛonge 3 thus, poꝛe Hellen now,ſhee was to god foz thee, 

NA hon fate did.caſt from Priams tourt, a ſheœpeherd pwze to bee. 


TUhereas in Ida mou nt, thou wꝛapdſt thp willful will ywiſe, 

TA hich wealth and wiſedome didſt refuſe,to bathe in wanton bliſſe, 
Pet ſure thy bliſſe was bꝛude with bale, thx ſelfe will iudge rand 
That bluſh not man to blale a truth in faith it is no ſhame, - 

Thy ielous thought ſuppꝛeſt thy ioy, thx foes increaſt thy feare, 

T q loue in Armes, lau de larumes wilde,imbzacementsto fozbeare, : 


Chy kinſemen llaine, thou -rcft of foue,andlife in litle time, (clime⸗ 
Wyat pu plide then moues thy thought, dame pleaſures mount to 


1 giue place to him, whom foꝛtune till doth guide, 

ZUheſe choice doth paſſe without her plague,faire Hellen in be her pzide, | 
 EUnthin whoſe hart doth pittie rule, in whom dame bountie dwells, 

To whom faire Venus veldes her ball, her beautie (0 excels, 


Her conſtant loue. longe wiſht J wonne, he mou de no goddis ve, 
She ſhed no bloud,ſhee Nue no friend,ſhe ſet no towne on fire, . 
Ver modeſt life eriles miſtruſt, and ielouſie doth chacte, - 


An faith J feare nolawde bob armes, when 3 my loue embzace, 


And pet 3 dare With Paris darne if f Pari $feozne her pzaif e. 5 J 3 
I enter now the liſtes of loue, my — fame to raiſe, | 
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And p2ot'dely there my gauntlet thꝛowes, a quarell ſtreight to ſnatch, . 
UUith him darematntaine ſhe lines, which may faire L) mos match. 


Let lingringloners reft of reſt, whom ſcoꝛne hath left in lath, 

Let careleſſe ſuters fry their foꝛte, to pꝛaiſe their painted trath, 
Let happte wightes, which bath in bliſſe, my ſharpe inte unter pꝛoue, 
UThom Venus with aſpec of grace, hath linckt to yelving loue. 


And let them eake thzeugh paſſing top, which ſtands in pleaſures grace, 
Beſtow their fozce if that they dare, my foꝛtunes to deface. 

UUho bathcs in waues of wiſhed bliſſe, w bzaue delight who maſkes; 
dhe andes amends foz euery miſſe, who hath but what be aſkes. 


The reporter. 


ee by . | 

At ſ@emeth by this deniſe folowing, that Plaſmos triumph 
was but a voluntarie inuention, other wiſe if it had beene de⸗ 
uiſed of any certaintie,his pleaſures would a beene of longer 
continugunce.Likewiſeit ſameth his Lady Lay mos that he 
ſo highly commended, was in very derde as fap2e as Flora, as 
faithful as Fauſtme, as louing as Layis,as mene as Vledea, 
as honeſt as Hellen, as conſtant as Creſſed, and as modeſt as 
Maria Bianca, and thercfo2e wozthie of eſtimation. Put di- 3 
grelling from the cauſe of the invention, foz that the circums - 
tices be long and not greatly materiall; þ Reader map ueisn 
the vanities ofa number: who either be wirchrd with p out 
ward blaſe of beautie.oꝛ blinded with the deſire of riches (ne⸗ 
uer examining the behauiour of their beſt beloued) hap well, 
e2 hap ill, aduenture to marrie, who fo: the moſt parte are 
haunted with Plaſmos hard foztune, who pzetily toucteth 
his Laymos inconſtancie as followeth. 


| D:caming once'meLhonght dame beautie bad we traue, A 
Tbe thing that fed mykice beſt , + 3 tte ſame ſhould haue. 
Sy choice was quicklp made, 3 beautie likt ſo well Lak a 
cxcen; 


And vet à ſu de m maiſtrefſe her leemelp ſclte 
n 1 * Þ. om Who 
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Aho ſmyling in her thought, to (ee my ſmall fozeſight, - 7 
Such one ( queth ſhee) thou ſhaltiniop,make much of thy delights -- 
Tinto wt ich ende fo:(@th,foz foztunc ſtraight ſte ſought, 
Apo did pꝛelent a ſigttly girie. vnto my wanten thought. 
Mp pꝛomile is pertaʒnide (quot h te /ſ werte friend adieu. | 
My tancie rendzed fuzth with thankes, as theugh it had bene true: 
ut when I'woko and milte,this paſſing lou ly wight+ '- «4: 

A murdꝛed lighe,the fancie checkte, that raiſde my late delight, 
And fretting . foꝛth I goe, onde fancies fo2 to chaſe, 

But loe by Lady foztune ſignde, A chaunſt to ſpy thy face, nes | 
Then to my ſelte J ſaid ceaſe Plaſmos to be fad, FE 

This is the Dame, thon didſt poſleCe,in dʒꝛeame that ear thou hav, 
Acquaintaunce for to craue, aduentrous boy aſlay, 

Thou wert not mſe,ne J abaſht, my ſecretes to be war, 

J ſhowde thee all and ſome, what z in viſion ſa we; 

Thou wart mine owne by beauties dome, vnleſſe thou ſcozndſt ber law, 
Py woꝛdes did like ther well, oa p2aifes that I vide, 7 
And fmyling ſaidſt. Dame heautics heſt,muſtno wayes be abide; 1 
Thus after ſlender ſute. thou knowſfte; whom Jenioyne, :: 1/4) oo 5: 
But eaſily wonnezas ſone thoy.wert ,th:ough ſullon will RECOYDEL: 3; 
And in thy wzangling rage, A ſawe thee raunge foꝛ newe: tiene: 
J chafte tbꝛough ſight , Dame beautieulamd ; cauſe nk —_— 
UTUbhich ſone J did retant, and yeelded foz to haue, 

Py lute perkozmde at beauties hands, in fozme as J din craue. 
J aſkſt a gallant gyzle; wich vaild at firſt aſſaul. 
J aſkte no fait h. no none 3 found, in whom was then the fault e 
In him who now will learne, to make his match moze ſure, - 
Aud as fo: t doſt but linde, to ſtoupe to cuei iure. 


The reporter. N 


LH 
; 


E 


i 


This wꝛangling hate ſcemeth to de dts paſſion, __ 

x ding of Plaſmos pnſſing loue.the which digeſted, made his af/ 
fkecion moꝛe perfed: Neuertheleſle this following inuention, 

wzayeth the euill fo:tunes of raſh belefe and cholericke res 


— which foꝛ the m. repentaunce;yet — 
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that þ Scnef it ſelfe, fozeſheweth but a fitt of diſquiet minde 
by loue occaſioned, it ſhal paſſe foz mce without au pꝛeface. 


F Ole fall thee falſe ſuſpect, ſo thꝛiue thou iclous thought, 
UUoe wozth you both, you reard the hate, that all my harme hath 
Pou did enuie mp hap, when late I liu de in top,  (w20ught: 
Pou llaunder fozg'd,you mou'd miſtruſt, you made my ſouereigne cop, 
Sher wꝛonged ſaunce offence,god reafon bath to hate, 
But you no cauſe of filthie ſtrife, twixt friends to ſet debate, 
But ſith my heart did yeeldſuch motions to belœue, 
Both heart, head,andeuery veine, with fretting thoughtes to grieue: 
Firſt loue renue thy fozce,mp iopes foz to conſume, 
And when deſire hath blowen the coles,till all my fancies fume: 
Then conſcience guilt,detec my follies day and houre, 
And baſe deſert exile remorſe,ſee dreade, my ſweete thou ſoure, 
Diſdaine, perſuade my minde, my Ladies paſing lone = 
Is chaungd to ſcoꝛne, from ſcozne to hate, from hate reuenge to pzone. 
Toꝛzmenting paſſions eake, abate my pꝛide in ſhowe, 
Then ſcaulding ſighes pꝛeſent my ſtate, vnto my friendly foo: 
UUbtch when ſhe once hath ſcene, with wzecke of my delight, 
Deſpaire,end me dole with death, in my ſweete miſtrefle ſight 
But leaſt ſhe beare the blame, ot this my bloudy hand, 
A traue vpon my timeleſſe tumbe, this Epitaphe may and, 
Loe heare doth lie his corps, 
Himſelfe for woe who ſlue, 
That Ielous thoughts, his Lady blamde, d 


She cuer liuing true. — 


The reporter. 
Theſe paſſionate verſes wittingly loſt, wheras fayꝛe Lay- 


mos might find them, of likelyhwde ſhe percetuing his ſingu⸗ 
lar god lone, hauing ſufficient cauſe of quarell,wared eucry 
dax moze ſtraunger then other, vntil poze Plaſmos purſe to 
make attonemt᷑t, pꝛouided ſome pꝛetie deuiſe, that appeaſed 
her anger: theſe louers thus recenciled, it ſemeth Plaſmos 
to requite the friendſtip of his purſe, in pzaiſe whereof, her 
wꝛote theſe vcrſcs inſuing. 


P. i. P. Plaf- 


The Ortchard 


89 
p. Plaſmos in praiſe of his Purſe. ü 
(© Ome pꝛettie purſe, the ie well of my joy, 

The daintie ſoile, wherein delight is ſo wen, 
Thou well deſeru'lt the title ot a Joy, | 


Miho doth not feare, whereas thy foxce is knowen 2 


UTUho dare rebell, where thou doſt rule and reigne? 
Thou fopleſt kinges, by foꝛte of treaſon vile, 
Thou clokeft craft, with flattrie,feare o2 gaine, 
hen Juſtice ſhould vncaſe his croked guile. 
By ther eſcapes the traytour and the theres, 


The murdꝛous mate, which langtiilht late in woe, 


Thou werſt to ebb, their toſſing tydes of grefe, 

And graſteſt myꝛth, where mone but late did growe, 

To maſke with pꝛide, thou art a viſard fitt, 

Thou heau'ſt him vp, whicy held the plough of late, 

Thou telſt Lis tale, which wants both Art and witt. . 
Chou wodcocke ſetlt,befoze the wiſe eſtat / 

The wilie churle, which w2onges the wꝛetch full off, *- 

The couſening mate whoſe miſchiefe neuer endes, 

Should ſol fa ſinge in couſeners cliffe aloft, 

But that thou cloaliſt their craft with wealthie friends, 

Che thꝛiftleſſe childe by thie doth looke kull hie, 

VA hoſe ſparing friends at home the plough doth hold, 

In Court thou art the badge of bzauerie, 

 UWho doth not fawne on gentle maiſter gold? 

PDefo:med girles, by the are made full faire, 

Dame Venus ſtoupes though thee to Vulcans lure, 

The coffing churle,doth match with beaatics betre; © 

Such ſtraunge conſents can Lady Coyne pꝛoture, 

UUhy ftay J then,ſwete purſe the to embzace? 

UTUhoſe ayde J vide, when foztune moſt did lowze, 

Py clowves of ſcare, thou cieardſt with gleames of grace, 

My bale to blifſe,toſweete,thou chaungſt my ſow2e, 

Thou ſau dſt my tife,with paſſing lone nie pinde, 

- UUhich fciendly turnes, are witten in my minde. 


The 


$5 


of repentaunce. 


The reporter. 


It is hie time to digreſs from the repoꝛt᷑ of Plaſmos wan⸗ 
ton deuiſes, vnto other his inuentions touching his miſeries, 
and repentance, which tmmediatiy followed, his wanton er⸗ 
pences : and foꝛ that want, is the contrarie vato wealth, A 
thought god fo plate after the p2aile of his purſe , his com⸗ 
plaint of wante, the commodities of the one, and the diſcom⸗ 
niodities 277 other dulie conſidered, are meanes to perſuade 
the wile in pꝛoſperitie, to haue an epe vnto aduerſitie, and 
ence in fauout to make pꝛouiſion foꝛ Fozfunes chaunge. Foz 
f:we are ſo happie, but in their time they are viſited with 
nileric:ſo wel heloued, buf once in their life they are as dead 
i hated:ſo bighip fauoured, but are as vnhappily ſcoꝛned:not 
withſtanding ali theſe channces and chaunges, Coyne in the 
coffcris an aſſured friend, whereas if thou haue reſpect, but 
to ſerue thy pꝛeſent tourne, in pꝛoſperitie thou art ſo ouer 
pꝛodigal, that when pouertie pincheth, the remembꝛaunte of 
thy foꝛmer ſweete delights, doch increaſe thy ſo wer paſſions: 
p:ofe appeareth by Plaſmos, who being nipped with neede, 
calleth to remembꝛante what pleaſures he had receiued by 
his purſe, and croſſed encry of the ſaid commodil ies. with the 
inconueniences occaſioned by his want as followeth. 


| P. Plaſmos com plaint of want, 


Mhilome wit a ieſt, what ioyes my purſe did plank, 

But now J w2ay with litle luſt, the woes of withered want. 

When Purſe with pence did flow, a thouſand friends J found, 

Now wöted wealth doth weare to ebb, their fredſhip runnes aground, 

* When Coyne 3 had in claw, my wꝛonges weare domde foz right, 
Since neede did nippe, my rightfull ſutes was ouer hayde with might. 

When wealth 7 had at wil, my wiſhed ioyes were w2ought, (thought. 

Now want doth choke thoſe ieſtes with care, a cloyes my bꝛaynes with 


With wealth J frevome wonne,bp wealth my Woes did weare, 


Chꝛough lacke, reſtrainte of libertic,dothfoyle my hope with feare. 
P. ii. With 
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With Coyne I ſeruaunts kepf, which ſerued foꝛ mine eaſe, 
Wy nerde infozſt, now am I faine,to pꝛap, to pay,and pleaſe, 
Jraflted then in ſilkcs, by bzanerie of my bagges, 
But pouer man, now am J glad, to royſt in rotten ragges. 
Py purſe me oft pzelerd,to play,in pleaſures lappe, 


Miel may JI wiſh,but want I ſhal,by wat foreach ſuch hap. 


Thereporter. 


This complaint folowing,fafficiently ſheweth that Plaſ- 
mos being ſom what behind band by reaſon of his foꝛmer vn⸗ 
thziftines,hauing notwithſtading very pꝛoper liuing, vnhap⸗ 
pilie hit in acquaintaunce with certaine couſencrs, who ſeing 
his ſufficiente abilitie , ſupplied his want frcm time to time 
with monie, till they had wzapt him in very daungt reus and 


tumberſome bonds, ſo that he had uo way to winde himſella 


Note 


dut of their daunger, but either by long leaſure, o2 ſelinge 


fome parcell of his land: but by reaſon that it was intayled, 
none would deale with bim, vntil a reconerie were had ther⸗ 
of. Plaſmos hauing no experience in thoſe cauſes, and repo⸗ 
ſing a great confidence in one Liros, one of the ſaid tompani⸗ 


ans committed the truſt of his recouery vnto him, who trai⸗ 


teroufly perſuaded and inſtructed by Frenos his coufederate 
by chaunging and eounterfettingo; dæ des, had purchaſe all 
Plaſmos liuing fo2 nothing, tf he and his felowes eagre deſire 
of the poſſeſſion, by Plaſmos vntimely deſtruaicn, had net 
decyphered their deuiliſh deceites. But lith the tirtumſtan⸗ 
ces be longe, and in repozting them J ſhould paſſe my pur⸗ 
poĩe. I leaue their lewdnes vnto their owne repe:ting: who: 
in the pzime of their miſchieſes, wozthily viſited with miſcs 
ries, to diſburden their conſciencesof a number of villanies, 
bercafter ſhall make diſcourſe of their owne dralinges. In 
the meane while Plaſmos hauing new knowledge of and not 
det remedied their indirect pzaciſes : and aiſs being a litle 


befoze maymedon his right hande, by realon cf a certaine 


quarel that Liros had rapſed betwane certaine youthes,and 


buns 
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bimſelfe, the ſaid Plaſmos iopning the ſaid miſchiefes with 
other his euill foztunes,complayneth as followeth. 


P. Plaſmos to his miſhap, 


How ſhould J frame my plainf,how ſhall J fell my tale: F 
Whom ſhould J blame, whom ſhall F bane as wozker of my bale? 
Sith heauen and earth, are bent to bꝛuſe mee with their hate, 
That botes mee (wzetch)to rage at fraude,o; raile on luckleſſe fafee 


Uhom neuer hap did haunt, but thouſand harmes affcaide, 
In pꝛime of youth, vntimely death,firſt toe my ſureſt ayde, 
When roſe a lawleſſe friend, that likt my rouing pouth, 

He gaue mee will, to ſucke m wealth (alas the moze the ruth "Y 


I lothed foꝛted th2ift,he liked no expente, 
And Tutoꝛs loue not foz to toile, without reward of pente, 
M hich lacke to late J rue, The greater miſchiefe mine, 


But pet my thought, at which offence, pertoꝛce doth thus repine. 


t by ſcoꝛnde J merchaunts trade, with baites of frande to fiſh? 
Dith craft doth onely compaſſe wealth, and wealth is that wee wiſh, 
Mꝛ placed at my boke, why plide J not the ſame: 


— Whyſoanght J not by mozall rules, my madding veares to tame. 


Sith rule mult leade our life, oꝛ cls we line awer, 

Why Ariſtotles wiſe pꝛetcepts, then did J not apply? 

hy likt J not the Lawe, where huge deccitcs are ſowen, 
Sith wee by lawe, do hurt our foe,and hold that is our owne. 


But leapt to libertie, hat longe I did defire, 

Why was my hart, ſo ſet on hoygb, beyond my reach Laſpiree 

Why was I wedded ſo fo peruiſh will and pzide? 

Sith p2ide are will aud foes to wit, and witt our wayes ſhould guide. 


But moſt of all to loue, why was J wꝛetch ſo thꝛall⸗ 
Why ſought J ſo, by raging o_ my gadding yeares fo gall? a 4 
ity, | 
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Sith neither lone no2 luſt, doth yeelda quiet reff, 
Why made J choice of both theenills, when bad was very belt £ 


Ah (Laymos) once my loue, by froward fate my foe, 
Ah (Lay aw firſt by the J knew,the wozkers of my woe, 
But(Liros)moſt vnkinde, both ſpoild of toue and ruthe, 

Ah(Liros) thou doeſt wound my hart, tothinke onthins tntruth, 


hy did J truſt thy faith,o; feareleſſe othes thou ſware, 
Thy kayned vowes, thy ſugred woꝛds, ol my welfare thy care, 
Sith faith is turnde to fraude, and wondes to wozkes vniuſt, 
Why likte J wꝛetch thy wtiye tongue, ſith treaſon quiteth u. 


And did J thus deſerue: in faith thy ſelle be iudge: 
If Plaſmos had did Liros lacke? O no hee did not grudge, 


Chat cankred thought then mau de thy minne, hin itt and all to hanee 


Whoſe nurdgons marke(ay matt img maymed il con ſhowe. N 
Although thou feardſt, to ſtrike the ſtroake, the ſtrife thy hart did owe, 


And ſhould J pare thee then. of death to ſtand in awc? 
O. oe, m conſcience bids mee ſtrike, betide what may of late, 


Although the wozſt befall, death quites but death againe, 
And ſure there is no toy to death to ſuch as piue in peine, 
Thy miſte my hart the blowe, that bitt my harmeicle wztft, 
My hart it was that wzought offence,and not my faultleſſe fit. 


My hart did truſt theſe mates, my hart did turre this ffrife, 
My hand did naught, but make defence, to ſaue my likite life, 
My hart deuiſde the toyes, which puft mee vppe with pꝛide, 

Py hart infozit my eye to loue, which manly fiſt dende. 


And vet my hand, nat hart, is plagued ſoꝛ others mis, 
To parcial ſure, in my conteite, the heavens were in this, 
To partial (wꝛetch) not fo, t was neither heaven no2 happe, 


But harebzainde xonth,which — _ — teft the open ne ; 
| b as 
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Twas youth which ſtouped firff, to La ymos wan ton ture, 

C was youth that likt che wity wozdes which Liros put in bꝛe, 

C' was youth th2ough ſmal fozfight, that wꝛought paze be Palme, thꝛal 
T was youth,fo pꝛeſent want were ſerud, that feardno future fall. 


C 'was youth that made him maſke; with viſard of delight, 
Delight (not ſo) but dꝛirie dꝛead, to ſhunne the merchants ſight, 
And Dꝛead the ſcourge of pouth, foꝛ ſafegard of me w2etch, 

Did lodge me bp with needie gricfe, while craft did play the leach, 


In der de he playde the leach, fo eaſe my pꝛeſent lacke, 

But what ſhould ſerue fo2 future ſtoꝛe, his phyſicke put to ſacke. 
He toytve in my behalfe, God wot J dur ſt not ſteare. 

Leatt, crattie traine ſhould tot me in, the merchants * ſnare. 


And dzead did daunt me ſo, that death J did deſire, 

Beftoꝛe a life cf free>ome reft, my hart did ſo aſpire, 

A tayle pet clorde the land, which ſhould me frolike make, 
herr Timeles cruſt)to turtoule it,didſothe iopnt milkake. 


That land will Ueede to death, if conſcience woꝛke no ture, 

Such waſte w2onght hafte, foꝛ freedomes ſake,to truſt ere J were ſure, 
A peſtlence blowe, foꝛſwth it hurt not lande alone, 

But ſpopld my ſiſt by filthy ſtrite, and maymd my hart with mone. 


Df which J yonth may thanke, he ſnarld me in this ſnare, 
Dffozce to truſt, oꝛ elſe to ſterue, with dꝛead, diſtreſle, and care, 
Where T ruſt fo2 beſt J chuld, although it pꝛou'd the wont, 
Such back ward hap, doth euer haunt, the man that is accurſt. 


The reporter. 


Plaſmos digreſſion from one action of miſeric vnko anos 
ther, yea vnto all the actions of his miſhap, (although it be 
ſomewhat tedious) ducly conſidered, is follerable fo2 the nas 
ture of the diſtreſled man, is to call to remembzaunce cuery 

P. n. ſpetialt 
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ſpeciall matter of.his miſfsztune,to the intent (although fe 
late) he may knowe the commodities of their contraries:and 
ſure, although it was inuented to eaſe his mynde of grieke, 
there be a number ef caueats therein, to fozewarne other 
poung Gentlemen, to fozeſtand with god gouernment,their 
folowing yl foztunes,cſpecially the repꝛehẽſion of his youth, 
fo this is once, bꝛainſicke bzaucrie{beſides his own great ex⸗ 
pence)inticeth the grerdie churle, to hiiger after the gallants 
liuing, and foz truth, it his cdlcience be coʒrupted with craft, 
it is an eaſie matter foz him, to ouerthꝛowe the miſtruſlleſſe 
and welmeaning man. But the miſchiefe is inſuing ſhame, 
without a coke to cauer his deceits, who can haue no better 
colour, to anſwer any complaint cf couſnage pꝛeferd agaiuſt 
him, then to ſay the comple vnant is an vnthzift,a quareler,a 
pꝛoude and pꝛodigall perſon. c. Who to maintaine bis bꝛa⸗ 
uerie, departed, bona fide, vnto him being delendaunt, ſuch x 
ſuch parccls of lande, the compleynants monie waſted by vn 
th:iftineNe,q knowing the defendant, to be deſirous of quiet⸗ 
neſſe, fo wzing moze monie frõ him to haue the matter qui⸗ 

etly ended, ſurmiſeth theſe true and launderous complaints 
againſt bim, c. and although that wiſe men vpon the ripping 
vp of matters, will ſmell out ſuch merchants, yet at the firſt 
theivc, vca during the tryall, the wzonged youth is blamed, 
ſo that in the meane time, the greedie carrion by vnkind ver⸗ 
ations, enfoꝛceth the complepnant to agreement, ſome p2ofe 
apzeareth by this inuention folowing, wherein Plaſmos ſup⸗ 
poſeth iuſtice to be diuoꝛced: and Ladie wꝛong, fo be matchf 
with might. It ſemeth on this occaſion, being wꝛonged by di⸗ 
uers le wd and deteitfull cõpanions, he pꝛeferd his complaint 
to certaine Com: niſſioners, againſt them the dekendaunts 
tolouring their couſenage, with the repozt of his vnthziſti- 
neſe,'e hauing their anſweres ſothed with tbe countenance 
of moꝛe wealthy then honeſt friendes, with ſuche cheating 
varlots, haue cuermoꝛe in ſtoꝛe, lead the ſaide magiſtrates 
with ſuch indiffertcie, that in ſtead of redꝛeſling, they increas 
ſed his inturies, dy giving countenance to his enimies, which 
Plaſmos perceiuing, (pzonoked to impatience) whereas he 
came 
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tame eto complaine of one of the two. he departed exelayming 
on them all, and at leaſure,inucnted as followeth, 


75 Dp do J tive quoth he)to ſee this lothſome light, 
Sith iuſtite is this day diuoꝛſt, and w2ong is matcht with might, 
here couſnage was the clarke, where pollage was the pꝛieſt, 
M here deepe deceit, which gaue this dame, was father of the feaſt, 
- Where bꝛydemen were abuſe, where bziberie bare the cup, 
Vl here greedie carls as chiefeſt gueſtes, in euerp boll did ſup, 
_ Where copne was cater made, where coſt the cwkerie d2cf, 
Ul here catchpoles falſe did fill the cups, at this great marriage feaff, 
M here paraſites did pꝛate, to fr each ſullen made, 
M her cheting churles did fill their paũch, where poze mf kern d foz (od, 
Where countenance once dynde, and might haue cheard his mates, 
Wide open then, but not befoze,the pozter ſet the gates, 
Pet thouſandes pꝛeaſt to ſee,the reſ due of the ſpozf, 
Some cloyd by craft,lome foyld by fo2ce.fo2 ſuccour did reſozt, 
But well J fawe(quoth he) which ſight J ſoze did rue, 
How blaſtes offcozne the belly Gods, among the nevre blue, 
How wealth did ſmile at want, how riches railde on right, 
How vertue was ſuppꝛeſt by bice, how pitie by delpigyt, 
Yow falſe ſuſpect did foꝛge, a thonſand fiam tam tapes. 
In righttull ſuites to tyze the poꝛe, with colt and long delapes. 
Anon the maſicke ſoundes, and fo2ce his ctfice ſhewd, 
Mell meaning mindes he w2apt ſo hard, that they his hart beſhzewd, 
Firſt falſhode makes his choice, next flatterie takes his chaunce, 
Then tag and rag about the houſc,deceitfull meaſares daunce. 
A turious maſke at night, the bꝛidemen doth oꝛdaine. 
MN ith ſhe tus or fraud to fed their thoghts, which care not holo they gain, 
Atuſe did leade the bꝛide, extoʒtion maſkt with craft, 
To ſc deceit come hobbling on, a hundꝛed carrens laught. 
Vure ncede to get a płace, was glad to holde a tozch, 
But iuſtice during alt this ſpoꝛt, was placed in the pozch, 
God Ladis then ( quoth he) alas and well away, 
You ſametime did poſſeſſe this place, this whilome was pour dap. 


Pe 
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Hou hapneth Lucre, hath infected ſo your mate, 

Vow chaunceth Truth, did ſuffer Craft, to enter in your gate, 

What though that gaine did ſowe, ſome ſeꝛdes of Jealouſic, | 
Might not(Kemozſe )attonement make,bctweene thy feere and ther: 
Js Conſcience nowe exilde, who ſometime counſeld Bight, 

Foz toregard dame Juſlice ſuite, and not to ſtriue with right? 

Are honeſt myndes nowe lled, doth rigour rule the roſt⸗ 

Is Juſtice nowe diuoꝛſt from might, doch w2ong nowe ſcoure the colkee 
Doth countenaunce cloake ſuch crimes, as iuſtice did vacace? 

Dare couſeners falſe defende their faults, with ſhew of honeſt face? 
They dare and doe God wot, by maintenaunte of might, 
CAhy liue J then alas, he ſapd, ſith no man fausurs right: 
With that adien god hope, and welcome woe(queth he) 

Aſa no gleames ef neee cloudes ot (care to S. 


The reporter. 


. is moze then fraunge foſ@, tbe tbr e of 
couſeners, how the wealthy churle, to laue dim ſelle from 
ſhame, when his deceites are diſc2uered, beth the names of 
ſuchlewd and careleſſe perſons, as fo compaſſe gaine haue a 
regard neither to open ſhame,noz to their ſetret conſciences: 
and to tire the comp!eynant with delayes, ſuch as with bold 

tountenaunce ( bolſtred with the credite of the wealthy cou⸗ 
ſiner and bis friendes) will abide the tryall cf the matter, be⸗ 
tide the woꝛſt that may. he can be but puniſhe d, foz once the 
benefite of the deceit, is in holdlaſtes handling, ſo that lights 
lv, be that is wzonged, is like to reape but a colde amendes, 

by bis complaint. Among which fcllowſyip of fiendes, there 
is euer an odde lawyer, who ſecrefly dꝛaweth their ſubtile 
deedes and craftie conuepances, and pziuily giueth them ins 
ffrnctions, how to veale in their lewd tauſes, to ſoꝛewarne 
all men of this packe of pickpurſes (making pꝛole by bis 
owne nnn Plaſmos de «ribely a couſiner as fels 


bucty, 
6; P. Dla. 
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A Lawyers head, to dꝛabe a craftie dee. 
A Þarlots loke, to witch with wanton ſight, 

A Flattcrers toung, with ſugred woꝛds tofeeve, 

A Tyꝛants hart, to wound the harmeleſſe wight, 

Lo toll with cheare, a greedie gluttons go2ge. / 

A Perchants mouth,of falſhode truth tog. 


A Striueners fiff, by nimbleneſſe fo rate, 

Co ſcrape, to foꝛge, to counterfet a name, 

A Lacktes leg, to trudge in euery place, 

A deſperate mind, which dꝛeads na kinde of ſhame: 
Theſe lims well linckt,and ſet on couſeners ſopie, 
A wozke were ſure, of all the diuels the toyle. 


Foz each of them, a flende in foꝛce can binde, 
Pet ſome J graunt, by vertue guides their place, 
But ſildome tis, that Rit ne followes kinde, 

Ik one be god, a ſcoze doth want the grace, 
But all in league, their dealings lewde beware, 
Foz then they do, the diuell and all ot ſcare. 


'n 
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Lhe Philoſopher Diogenes ſayth, that Nature fo this 
intent deſtowed two eyes, and two eares, and but one toung 
on any man, that he ſhould heare and ſee,moze then he ſhould 
ſpeake. And ſure, who ſoeuer ynavuiſedly ſlaundereth ano⸗ 
ther, hurteth him ſelfe, In matters of controuerſie, who ſo 
fæleth his ſuite colde, ſtraight ſeeketh by pꝛetie traines, to 
take ſome aduauntage of his aduerſaries woꝛdes, to whiche 
effect, the craftie churle complained on,foz anynotable couſe⸗ 
nage, to knowe the compleynants ſecretes, woꝛketh meanes 
to bzing him into ertreame paſſions of choler, who being 


greatly wzonged, will not onely giue knowledge, by | woe 
countes 
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countenaunte, and in what tourt ho with trouuſe the defens 
dant fo2 his deceit, but lightly vnaduiſedly voweth to ſtrike 
him, oꝛ calleth himtrraftieanane; couſeniug churie, ct. 
here vpon the delendant, to woꝛke the compleynants dil⸗ 
credite, declareth to ſome iuſtice of account, in what daunger 
of life he t@ve inthe complepnant being nuſthiefouſip x rut ⸗ 
fenly diſpoſed, hauing tolour of waõg faz'flafwerous wozds 
he claps ſuch-vnkymeactions on the compleynant,that will 
he, oz nyll he, he enfozceth him to agreement: who ſo, is ſo 
wꝛonged, may take warning to temper his toung, by Ploſ. 
mos penance, who being hugely abuſed, gaue out hard ( vet 
true) ſpeaches of one ol des aduerſaries, notwithſtanding, 
by his own neigligence, together with the extremitie of 
Lawe, be hayde rvundiꝝ fo2 retampente, who to diſcharge 
his ſtomache ofgriefe, a fozrie amendes in fayth, blamed his 
toung stets. 


p. Pattie ain his sg. . 


T Þyrath reuenge ! S fatlingfoung)J rue, 
Aithough with truth, thou ſlaundꝛe dſt late thy foe, 

The pꝛouerbe olde, by p2ofe J finde to true, 

Who fightes with woꝛds, doth wound him ſelfe with woe, 

The cinil lawe,ſo fquonrs fame and name, 

As ſcrumpets knowne, by wantons oft relozt, 

Are fildome put to any open ſhame. 

Les open light, makes pzofeof Venus ſpozf, 

D ho ſo is foucht, with any foule abuſe, 

ELhough common ſpeach, the ſame foz truth confirme, 
The common lawe,the guiltie will excuſe, 

If pzofe by othj. ne makes the knowledge firme, 
Thus wanton fylthes,and wily churles are ſcuſ'd, 
Af ſecretly,ti;cy wozke theirfoule amis, 
nedely they, which are by theſe abuſ d, 
oſt haue a meanes, to vſe reuenge ywis, 


Eitheeoftthelr tom. fr addzelt to fight, 
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Aheſe furious thseats, fozewarnes their foe of f-, 
Which knowge he ſtraight, voth ſceke to match their right, 
And firſt begins, their gricfes foz to conſpire, 
Pplelfe by ſych. makes pzofe, this tale is true, 
Who wernd to fcaze, with thagatning wozds imp foe, 
At which he huilde,p2cucuting what he knewe, 
Mauldę be a mae, to woꝛ ke his ouerthꝛowe, 
Pea woꝛſe then that, he tryſt me foꝛ me toung, 
With actions houge, foꝛ laundering of his lame, 
Fo2 which my purſe, an honeſt queſt ſo ſtuong, 
That euer ſinco, in faith it hath berne lam. 
loſſe to me, no hurt to him at all. 
babbling toung, thy rach xeuenge bath angdt, 
Elſe blawes in lawe, had giuen him cauſe to ball, 
Df both the belt, though beſt reuenge be naught, 
Foz bobs do feare, when woꝛds not ioynd with derde, 
An em ao eee os busse. 
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"The reporter.” 


J may now withont ottence, enter into the * diſcourſe 
of Plaſmos, follawing fo; tunes, and inuentians, ſoꝛ 3 haue 


betherts, jaype the cauſe of his ryſeries, vnte bis youthful 
vnthꝛiftineſſe, the which J confelſe was anunſtrunent : buf 


there were ouerfth2iftic executioners of his harde foztunes, 
whoſc names and doings, ko; that if was ſuppoſed ſome of 
them were aliue, accoꝛding to my commiſſion, J haue lcfte 


vnrepoꝛted, wiching them well to fare, vpon their recam⸗ 


pencs and repentance. 0 
Howe returning againe baute P. 'Plaſnos eſtate, who be, 


ing w2apped ina thaufand mileries and miſchiefcs, barde cf 
the benefit ol his owne liuing, to wozke his quietneſſe, foꝛſa⸗ 
ken or friends in his diſtreſle, i daily toꝛmented with his eni- 
mies uukind vexations, loking vnto the condifion cf his fo2s 


mer life, his exerciſes and tppics,and finding his life full of 


cwancſ, his exerciſe to be dallying, dauncing, and ſuche 
annere 
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ertet dAlghtes his ffnvie | WManten Comedies, Tra- 
dies, and diftiarſes / acknowledging thele eriftt's, the in⸗ 
— of his miſhap. ſought if the re dur muig of thele a 
buſcs, would be a meane bf his better foztune3;lothat dung 
one day the reading ol ſcripture fox his tate, und fighting 
on thc. 102. Pſalm, intrtuled, Domene exabd Brat tone tie- 
ain, unploping his Muſe vnte a mot better vſe. then or veze. 
be made bis humble ſubiniiſton vnts the highelt, foz the res 
leaie of his miſerres, asſolloweth. - | 


12 gaple ot grieſe in clolre of woꝛldl⸗ friendes Mis,” 
Thy mercy Lo2d to oafe inytnone, vnto my p2apers tt 
Hide not thy heabenlyface,fromHim that lies in thzalf; * 
Bigh time and tidt g6d God it is, to heare my plaint e an 
My dayes cenſume with grieft, my myꝛth is mard w mone, 
My hart doth waſt like withzed graſſe. my graue x Jam one 
My ficlh with thoughts dothkret, in ſhew J am a ghelle/ 
J dꝛencht in bale, my foes in bliſſe. harmd, of hap thep bolt, 
Che wozldcomends their welth, e ſpites my withered woe, 
Pea doms my doings by my dole, thrits by deligtt in ſhowe 
Ttus wꝛongd, and ſcoꝛnd J am, which croſſe J do imbzace, 
Attending when thy mercy(Lo2d)my miſeries ſhall chace, 
Which ioyne with iure thine,to fople my foes in ſig ht. 
o ſhall J eee maielties and might. | 


I 
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Plaſmos in time, wiingingbim telle ont of all the trou⸗ 
dle s and miſchiefes,that his enimies had w2apt him in, and 
ſleing dis eſtate fo2 his fronblcs;ſo ſafficient; as with god go⸗ 
uernment, he might liue in indifferent god credite. On tre 
contrarie part,ſcing fome ofhisenimies,th2ough their lewt- 
neſſe ſt arke beggers, ard other ſome of them, to dye ſouden» 
lr, and miſerably, as 1. lh e God thankes foꝛ his deli⸗ 


uutrir, as fo; the duerthꝛolur e, mae this lone 
fottewing.” * m—_ 


of repentance. 


(TD th&(D Lo2d)with hart and voice J ſing, 
Whoſe mercy great, from dole to ſwæte delight, 
From mone to my2th, my troubled ſpirite did bzing, 
Vea moꝛe thy vꝛe, hath foyld my foes in ſight, 

Cher live in want, that flouriſht late in wealth, 
They grone with griefe, yca lacke both help x helth, 


Their conſcience guilf,dsth gall them thzough their gaine, 
And vet they walte, mo2e faſtcr then they winne, 
Thus ſwete p2ou'd ſcwze,their pleaſure turnd to paine, 
Pe liuing dyde, to thinke vpon their ſinne, 
Wixir ſhadowes feard, ſo louden was their fall, 
But moze their death, when deſtenie didthem call. 


Their mone amaſd, a thouſand wzetches moe, 
Who ſight and ſh2ynkt,thzough mofions of deceif, 
Lo heare repoꝛt, this thund2zing thzeat to thꝛowe, 
Foule fall the fraude, to bzede our bale a baite, 
A bitter \wete that rots,ere it be ripe, 

A uuing care,to ſouls a deadly ſtripe. 


But how with hap, the pikes of harme J pak, 
Ot murd2qus mates, ot myndes on miſchiefe ſek, 
Uhoſe ſnares foz me, them ſelues did fetter faſt. 
M hole baites foz me, them meaſht in beggers net, 
Infozſt men ſay, of God, loe here the might, 

Which bealcs the harm, and lames þ lewd in ſight. 


But J whoſe ſcare,thy heauenly hclpe did cleare, 
Will daily ſing, with mynd, with hart and Lroyce, 
To the(D Lo2d)be honour, laude, and fcare, 
Which foploſt mp foes, and madſt me to reiopte, 
Lande fo2 thy grace, and honour to thy name, 
Feare cauſe thy wzath,doth put the lewde to ſhame, 
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After that P. Plaſmos had thzoughly paſſed the pikes of 
his troubles, he fozthwith pꝛoleſſed, a newe courle of life:to 
witnefſewbich refozmation({making pouertie his ercuſc)be 
ſent this following farewell, vnto fayze Laymos, and other 
fine dames,of his olde acquaintance which inuention, he ter 
med his larewel to wanton pleaſures, | 


P. Plaſmos farewell to wanton pleaſures. . 


Ame Venus be content, thy feruant Gould depart, 
Who long hath bath d in bcauties bliſſe, yet ſwam in ſeas of ſmart, . 
And willing nowe with loſle, to leaue his wanton ſpozt, 
Repentante hath reclaimed dim, krom pleaſares ſtatly court, 
God loue mp gouerneſſe, thy charge that erſt dis rannge, - 
Js well tonteut, to careleffe youth,to leaue his choice in chaunge, 
My colours freſh and gap, my pꝛide in peacecks plumes, 
J now reſigne to Cupides thꝛalls, whoſe bead with faincie fumes, 
Py ſugred wozdes that earſt, did wzay my ſuites at large, 
My ſcalding ſighes,fo quench miſtruſt, when iealeuſie gaue charge, 
I will to ſalue their ſoꝛe, whome falſe ſuſpect doth byte, 
Py vaunting ſpeach J give to thoſe, which ſoiourne with delight, 
And fanſie earſt my friend, of fo2ce I muſt fozſake. 
And luſt my choice, Jleaue to thoſe, which rowes in leachers lake, 
Foz wiſdome rules my will, and reaſon bids retire, 
Leaſt froſen fcares,th2ough faythleſſe loue , doth followe hote deſire, - 
Expente doth nip my purſe, my pꝛide is pincht with paine, . 
Aſpiring mynde hath caught a fall; my lacke is linckt with gaine, 
Yet lolle this leſſon learnd, how pence my pleaſure w2ought, 
Not pleaſure pence,but purſes paine, when niede the bottoms ſought, 
A noddie fo2 the nonce, fo2 faithleſſe flurtes to flout, . 
Poꝛe want was rayd,inragged clothes, amongſt dame pleaſures rout, 
Which picture when J ſawe,in faucur like my lacke, 
Diſdaine my thought, did dzowne my iop, de ſpaire did bzuſe my backe. 
Eure 2 pzickt me ſoʒth (in faith god miltreſle mine, 4 
1 


D 


| 


of repentaunce. „ 99 


ere ſcozne ſhould wozke me out of grace, my ſeruice fo refigne, 
Foz if you rightly wey,my want by fezmer wealth, | 
Pour ſelfe will iuvge, can not ſerue, without the ayde of ſtealth. 

Then wꝛong will ſ@kc reuenge, with fryall of his bande, 

And iuſtice (one will ſentence gtae,to truce me out of hande. 

Then conſcience will accuſe,my coſte in Venus tourt. 

And warne my friendes by theſe my woes, to ſhun dame pleaſures ſpozt, 
And (loth todye) will curſe,the cauſers of my ſmart, 

Thus with your blame, my one the ſhame{perfozce)J (hall depart. 


The reporter. 


After P. Plaſmos had bid adieu to theſe counterfet delightes, 
he made this enſuing recant ation, and ſith it behoueth euer 
man that recanteth, to ſhew with what errours he was led, 
as well to diſcharge his owne conſcience, as to faze warne os 
thers of the like, P. Plaſmos in the ſaide recantat ion, maketh 
diſcourſe of loue bet wirt faire Lay mos and him ſelf, Wheres 


in is diſcouered the ſubtile ſleights of a cunning courtiſane. 


P. Plaſmos recantation. 


Bene tbe wold, A here retant my lite, 
J do renountce, both lingring loue and luſt, 
Py wanton will, with wiſe dome once at ſtrife, 


Hath loſt the ficldc,the type of lanũes truſt. 


Py ſugred foung, bepoudzed all with feares, 

To chaſe miſtruft,from my ſwete maiſtreſſe mynde, 
With fimple ſpeach,from humble ſpzite now weares, 
Chat fauour J, with my ſwerte Thzilt may finde, 


My ſeattered ſghes, which J on earth did ffrowe, 
IJgather vp, and ſende them to the ſfarres, 
As meſſengers,of my lamenting woe, 

Ewixt line and ſoule, ſo moꝛtall is - —_ 
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Sith J repent, no ſhame it is to w2ap, 

Mr fozmer life, how farre frem grace it ſweru d, 
Although krom truth, 3 filly ſherpe did ſtray, 

As god men God, ſo J my Ooddeſſe ſeru d. 


Her fauour heauen, A reckt her frowning hell, 
Iſwam in joy, when J attaind her grace, 

J ſunke in noy, when ſhe with wꝛath did ſwell, 
Such ſtrange effectes, were ſhzowdedin her face, 


4 The religion Saint Pandor then, my aduocate J made, 
of wanton lo- Who pynde my purſe, pet fead my fwliſh vaine, 


"we eile A thouſand ſcoꝛnes, with my fond ſight did fade, 


Py ſuite in woꝛdes, ſuch lender grace did gaine, 


As Gods of olde, my Grddeſſe honoured is, 
Which ſacrifice, ofkine and calues did crane, 
But the inioynd, in penance of my mis, 

Foz faſhion ſake, that firſt J yeald her flauc. 


With vowe of fayth, my ſuite then muff J ſhowe, 

Fut ſuites of lawne with toyes of deepcr coſte, 
The duties were, which J fo2 grace did owe, 
Such coſtip grace, then found were better loſte. 


But miffes of louc, did ſo bedim my epes, 

Chat wealth was ſlaue vntomy wanton thought, 
Glad was my purſe, when he the toy clpics, 
Which with my loue, a perfect liking wzought, 


But J to tharpe,did ſpurre fo free a w2etch, 


vs pynde to naught, to pleaſe her peruiſh mynde, 
Then lacke tw late, this leſſon did me teach, 


A ſeru d no ſaint, but one of Sathans kynde. 


Who when the fawe, pure niede to play his part, 
With iealous ſpeach, gan ſtraight — 
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My ſecond choice ſhe ſayde,poſſeſt my heart, 


As though pure loue,had hatcht this ſouden hate, 


But well J ſawe, deſpight did fozge ſuſpect, 

And iealous ſpeach, was ſet to colour ſcozne, 

My charge not change, did frame with foule defect, 
She lained griefe, J wzetch with woe fozwozne, 


My ples of want, then purchaſe little grace, 
She wild me lone , where Imp wealth did wake, 
Fo2 m nice choice, ſhe reckt her ſeife to baſe, 

M hich here and there, in change a new was plaſk, 


Fonde fanſie then, pꝛeſented to my will, 

Jn deſperate panges, to pine away with paine, 
D2 purchaſe pence, on top of Shaters hill, 
If J eſcape, my batie gracs would gaine. 


Foz him that earſt, both hope and hap did vaunce, 
Co deſperat thoughts, to vayle his fozmer bliſſe, 
Blame not his mynde, to cure this ſozrie chaunce, 
Af ventur d life, did wozke amends of miſſe. 


And ſyth(quoth ) J muſt a martpꝛ be, 

Then burne to naught, w blaſe of Cupides bzands, 
A gentler death, is hanging on a tree, 

A may eſcape, the bowget makers hands. 


In ſpight of ſcozne, which haunts my Ladies hart, 


Then ſhall 3ſwim,in ſeas of fozmer grace, 
And ſoꝛrow ſhall finde,recompence of ſmart, 
With foulded armes, when J my io imbzace. 


Shall purged be, with dꝛugs of dꝛoynſes ltoze, 

J glas, he mad, then mumping in his chaire, 

_ Whenſffevc is ſtolne, to late ſhall (hut the doze. 
A.iij Thus 


Theſe d2ouſte dumps, which dzines me to deſpaire 
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Thus 2 vile wzetche,lcdon by wanton luſt, 
A triumphe made, within my wicked thought, 
Vow 3 by hap, the barmeleſſe thꝛe w to duft, 
Ere J eſcapt,oz had the miſchicke wzought, 


But oh{\weete Chzilt thy grace this folly ſtard. 
Chou cleardſt my fight, which miſtes of loue did bleare, 
Unto whoſe pꝛaiſe, my cenſctencehath bewzapd, 
Py fozmer life, deuopde of godly feare. 


Thou cran'ff (god Lo2zd/no other aduocate, 
But p2ayer mine, to purchaſe heavenly grace, 
The which thou ſapſt,doth neuer come to late, 
If A repent, when pzayer pleades my caſe, 


A contrite hart, is the ſwete ſacrifice, 
That thau doſt ſeeke,ere we thy lauour winne, 
The which, deare God, with ſighes e weeping eyes, 
A offer vp in recompente of mne. 


Attending fill, when triall of my fayth, - 8 
Shall treade downe dcath,e Sathan foꝛce forte, 
And boldly ſay,till latter gaſpe of bzcath, 


Py loul thzongh faith, d ioycs of heauen dath fle. 


The reporter. 


To make this recantation oꝛ repentance moze perfect in 
we we and in derde, he wꝛote this following admonition, vn⸗ 
to him ſelfe, which he termed his fare wel to ſollie, 


P.Plaſinos farewell to folly, 


Farewell von fadingioyes, -- 

Which fancie koꝛſt me love, 
Adieu go trudge, your tickle toves, 
Though late, to ſone J pꝛoue. 
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O waudꝛing head leaue off, 
Fonde fancies to imbzate, 
And ſugred toung nowe ceaſe to (coffe, 
D; others to diſgrace, 


Fozſake, O luring epes, 
And ſcalding ſighes be you no ſpies, 
To wound a womans hart. 


O mynde with verſes vaine, 

No moze thy ſelfe acquaint, 
Fozſake in time, faire Venus game, 
Tre age doth thee attaint. 


O hart on hoyh y ſet, 

Be warnd by wiſedomes lawe, | 

Do ſhalt thou ſcape blinde Cupides net, 
Df which thou ſtedſt in awe. 


Beware offerno and foure, 

Which be the cheaters fare, 

Leaſt haſſards hard, thy ſwete do ſoure, 
And make thy purſe full bare. 


Ties double charge J giue, 

To you vnhappie bandes, 
From quarels fond, y free to liue, 
As foe to life and landes. 


Now laſt to you my legges, 

Which be my bodies ſtay, 

Frame not pour gate as men on egges, 
Mhome buſting doth affrap, 


No) yet loffoutly (ride, 13 
As mens that beares would binde, , 
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Fo2 fkafely ſteps bew2aves the wide, 
Which harbours in the mynde. 


Be rulde by reaſons loze : 
Let vertne reigne, where vice did ſtall, 
And koꝛmer faults deploze, 


Leaſt fature plagues you mice, 
To wozke pour greater paine, 
Foz why againft the thoznes to kicke, 

A count it moze then vainc. 


Nunquam ſero. 


* 0 | , 


The reporter. 


I thinke it god to leaue P. Plaſmos in this god mode, vn⸗ 
fill time iy (be thus fozewarned) foz the repozt of his 
better foztunes, naytheleſſe fos others hade, J will make 
diſcourſe of the ſouden fal of foure of his enimics, wh Gods 
iuſtice wozthily cut off, in the pꝛime (02 befoze the accopliſh- 

ment) of their lewde dellres: the firſt of them was Lyros, 
the only executioner of al his copartners deceites, who vpon 
the reuealement of his and their miſchioues, fell into an ex⸗ 
treme quarterne ague,whichhauntedhim- vntill his death, 
he having but one only childe, which ſoudenly, without any 
ſhew of ſickneſle died, he koz foare of arreſt, foꝛſoke his houſe 
and lined in coꝛners. And yet to comfozt his ſolitarie life, he 
oft ſong a counter tenure; he being befoze a luſtie and able 
man, became ſoudenly amoſt'weake and miſerable creature 
to accompanie whiche, he loft the vſe both of memoꝛie and 
wit. And to make an end of his miſeries, in ſteade of dzinke, 
he dꝛonke popſon, ſo that ſhoztly after he was in ſhe we a 
molt lothſome lepze, who thus dilkrefk, fo: ſaken of fricndes, 


and vered — — ſuccour miſeratly ( yet 
repentant 
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confeſſed inſueth. 


The complaint of one Lyros a notable Cou- 
ſener, ſuppoſed at the houre of 
his death. 
Monge their falles, by filthie fraude which fell, 
Let my miſhappe, regiſtred be Jp2ay, 
Whoſe wanton topes, whoſe wily frickes fo fell, 
But cherte of all, whoſe wofull plight to w2ap, 
No doubt the lewde, will bzing to better ſtay, 
Foz whoſe behofe,loe here J paint my thzall, 
Py happ,my harme,my life, my death and all, 


Noe ſhame it is fo2 mee to ſhowe my euill, 

Though graceleſſe life, from wiſedomes loze did ſwerue. 
A ſinne it were to lius and die a deuill, 

Do ſoule and all, with Tantals hope ſhould ſterue, 

My warning here, foʒ others herde may ſerue: 

Freſh harmes they ſay, will fozce men to beware, 
When had J wiſt,comes after ſtill the faire. 


Then couſeners üirtt, to vou my tale J ſkreach, 
God graunt my woꝛdes, to heale your woundes auaile, 
But you will ſap,my felfe doth nede a Leach, 

To heire my head, to helpe eche periſht naile, 
Toridve my ſcabbes,my Lepꝛoſie to ſcaile, 
To cleare my eyes, which are now darke and dim, 
Py nummed ioyntes, te make both lith and trim. 


Intede God wot if nerde could fauour winne, 
But out alas, to late doth come the ture, 

When God is bent to puniſh filthie ſinne, 
Though longe her ſtapes in ſine her ftriketh ſure, 
Beſt therefoʒe then, ere you his wzath pꝛocure, 
Yeu ſx your helpe (with his pꝛetept agree) 

Ante languorem, medicinam adlube. T 


po 


repenfauntly ) died, whoſe complaint almoſt in oꝛder as hæ 
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Pꝛouide a ſalue,befoze that ficknes come, | 

| Pꝛouide a mends,foz ſinne and foule amiſſe, 

| »Befozs Gods wꝛath, vour due deſert doth dome, 
Foz notsdearefriends,J whilome bafhde'in bliſſe, 
I ſwam in iop,my heart at woe did hille, 

I then had ſtrength, with health, aud wealth at will. 
My hap was cleare,Jſawe no clowdes of ill. 


Then muſe von will, fo ſa ſo rare a chaunge, 

As manly fozce,tofaile in pꝛime of vont. 

As faire to foule,as health to ſcabbes and maunge, 

As hap to harme, as toy fogrefeand ruth, 

But liſten well and marke what wo2des enſuthe, 
And vou ſhall ſ& what ſozced mee to fall, 

What wꝛought my woe, what turnde by toy to thꝛall. 


Firft weene that wealth did pufie mee vp with pzide, 
Next fozme andfo2ce,enfo2it me to aſpire, 
Chen loue and luſt, into my b2eft did glide, 
Laſt fretting thought ſo (et my heart on fire, 
That mariage nedes,muſft colemy hoate deſire, 
THe w_— cyoice was god, if chaunge had beene exilde, 

£99 huet. Punt fellie,faithandfancic,truth begilde. 


My wandꝛing will vireced mee this courſe, * 
Which b2aineſicke youth,d{d duelie treade and trace, 
And entred once. fell from bad to wozle, 

J made a pzay,ofenery vtelding face; 
Such wanten luſt, doth follow want of grace, 
Ne was thts life,defrayde with ſmall crpence, 
And (Cod wett had not a mine of pence. 


While cone did laff, vet careleſſe did J ſpend, 

A poꝛe increaſe,can ſpzing en ſuch a rote, 
When coyne was ſpent ne did my fancies end, 
With youth fo triue,foz reaſon t was no bate, 
No lacke could treade my follies vnder fote; 


B 


While 
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Chile land did laſt, my want J did ſupplie = 
With purchaſes,cf Dedi, concesſi. f . 


Py liuing ſould, and monie in my purſe, | 
My lauiſh nude, had neuer thought cf lacke, 

Co gelt 02 ſaue, I quite foꝛgot the courſe, 

Fe2euery toy my Teſtours went to wzacke, 

Which did my bagges, vnto the bottome ſacke, 

Mp copne conſumde, and pearely rents thus gona⸗ 

What refuge then: once credite had J none. | 


Pet line J mu, neede doth obep no tawe, 

To wozke fo2 wealth, vet wiſt J not the way, 
Che ſcourge foz ſinne, did kepe mc ſ ill in awe, 
J durſt not ſteale,fozfeare of Mybozne play, 
And other tHiftes, Jy knewenot to aſſay, 

But to be ſhoꝛt, to ſane,to ſone t was knowne, 


Py will was god, to take moze then mine owne. 


1 


Then wily mates,whoſe ſabtile eyes did ſee, 
In yonkers ſtates, and markt, their youthfull vaine, - 

In wanton trackes, buwayed pouthes fo traine, an inſtrument 
Their wiles, my wiſhe, ſo fweete was ſpeach of gaine, eu 
My tongue was god, my mankode had in pꝛice, 5 
y lite was lewde,J knewe and vide eche vice. ? 


Comparnon fitt,fo2 ruſflers nowe adayes, 
Mhole wills rule witt, and rage, doth reaſon poke, 
Df whith J ſearcht, a crue of thꝛiftleſſe ſtraxes, 
Whom lewdly J fo lewdnes did pꝛoucke, 
They bitt my baite, but other did them choke, 
J boꝛe the name, when others layde the bane, - 
The ſhame was mine,and ofhers gleande the gains, 
Plaſmcs the 


But, Dh, I ſigh, to wap what wzenght my thzall, man hee aba- 


O blaſmos nowe,J ſwone th;ough thought of thee, led, 
we - 


108 The Ortchard 


A muſt confclſe, tho goad that did the gall, 
Tas to to ſharpe fo; friendſhip thine ſo free, 
'A turnde my coate, ere thou couldſt fettered bee, 
My wanton topes, could hardly the intrap, 

My falſed truſt (axe mee) wꝛought thy ul hap. 


And muſt 1 ſhewe, wherein J was iniuſt? 
Shame ſapes, conceale, my conſcience wil not ſoe, 
J was a friend, whoſe treaſon quited truſt, 

A counſeller lewde, that wzought my clientes woe, 
Mhere J was lou d, J hated ſaue in ſhoe, _ 
Pea t wiſe accurſt,foz mucke his life J ſought, 
Whoſe bloud and god, fo me her ventred off, 


—__ — _ — — 


e A ſoꝛged derdes, when fayled free conſent, 
deedes. J xaled roules, to mend what halt did marre, 
2 put in vze, what coemates mine inuent, 
My woꝛdes, were graue, as firme my friendlhip ware, 
And yet fozſoth, to ſhowe what mould J bare, 
J pꝛou oe it true, how Cito ad ſuam. 
RNedierint, res fit naturam. 


Foz though my wedes,fozeſhewde a ſettled minde, 
Cod knowes,my wozkes,my wanton humour wzaide, 

The wyſcr ſozt, my follies ſone did finde, 

They ſawe full well, my fancies were not ſtaide, 

Yet Plaſmos he of fraude was not afraide, 

And truth to tell, bande him with ſuch baite, 

As hardly her, could ſmell out my deceite. 


_— eo Viſe officers, my falſchode yet ſuſpea. 
ueiy of p. p. To purchaſe land, thep thought my ſtoꝛe to ſmall, 
land ſuſpected And all to late, to Platmos they deten, 
che decrite. (As they ſuppoſde) ſought to wozke bis thzall, 

. Cbeir ſozrie newes,did nip him to the gall, 


Mho like a man of hope, of helpe diſmayde, 
Repoztes the truſt, though which him betraide. 


Our 
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Dur foule deceite amaſ de the hearers much, 
They Plaſinos wild, from græment kept alofe, 
Chat open ſhame our villanies might tuch, 
Dur falles would be a warning of behwfe, 
Our fraude thus found, befozc it tame to p2wfe, 

M hat courſe were beſt: he uld wee confeſſe eur fault? 
Noe, noc: wer ment to bide the firſt aſſault. 


In euerp Court our conſenages did ring, 

Which bouldly wee, vppon cur othes denide, Periuric, 
Foz we that dar'd com:nit ſo foule a thing, | | 

Uppon our othes, ne cared though wee lyde, 

Pet durſt wee not abide fill trueth were tride. 

An couſeners clyffes, we feard ſol fa to chaunt, 

Powe ſo wee ſeemde,on honeſtie to bannt. 


Pea(wzetched)J,that boze the blame of all, 
Peccaui foung,th2ough pꝛicke of conſctence griefe, 
How others ſcapt,J ſawe my ſhamefull fall, . 
I mou'de my mates, to ſalue our great miſchirfe, 
Jn time:0z wi, ſhould ſuſter auch rep2eafe, 
But they that vide, theii on enage in my name, 
IA wozlt befell, kne we J Yeul\ bide the ſhams, 


To make amends, would neuer yeld conſent, 
What ſhould J doe: ill Plaſmos ſhot at mee, 


Falſe Frenos, yet the miſchiefe did innent, Frenos — 
I plowde the lande, the p;ofite reaped bee, Serivencr that 
Dee bounde me ſo, ſaunte him J could not gre, conſenaghs 


And thus th2ough neede (which J to ſhow abhozre). 
Againſt my will, loke what hee would J ſwozer. 


Our couſenage knowen,our likelphode of pame, 
Pp earneſt ſute,to ſome god end to growe, 
Once mou d him not, to leaue ill gotten gaine, 
Ver neuer bluſht, in conſciente no2 in ſhowe, 
But craft on craft, hte layde to heape our woe, 
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©ware raunge to heare, the wealthy friends ber found, 
Which loynde with bim, to make our fraude ſeeme (ound. 


And bonlſtred thus, ſoʒ laundzing-bs with truth, 
Our actions huge, pe Plaſmos oucrlayde, 

Wee kne we in nerde, kriends faild, the moze the ruth, 
Thus double w2ong'd/bis huge diſtrefſes waide) 
To cleare his land, god ſfoze of copne hee paide, 
Leaſt ſhare whcrecf,in faith, to mie did fall, 
Pet ol this end, 3 was the glad it of all, 


From open ſhame, my ſelfe J judged fre, 

I toke no hede, to ſalue my conſcience gall, 

But God that doth all ſecrete dealinges ſee, 
Pꝛouided whippes to ſcourge our ſinnes withall, 
And A that bare the blame of Plaſmos thzall, 

As ſure J was the inſtrument of it, 

The firſt man was, that God with vengeaunceſmit. 


Lic miſeries. Py onelp child, which ſhould baue had the land, 
With Plaſmos bloud, that faine J would haue bought, 

— regen * Not ſicke in ſight, irſt dyed out at hand, 

Ow 8 Which heauie hap diſtempered ſomy thought, : 

Aauattetue As ſtraight 3 was into a quarterne bzought, 

. M hole kroſen fittes, bꝛongbt downe my youthfull pie 
Do what J could, it held ni till A dive. 


He 4 — ke A houſe J kept, till tocouſeningfell, 
bimfetfe ra But los beguilde,enen with mine owne deceite, 
— 20 Mv houſe J left, and did in cozners dwell, 
| playrie ou. To lap mee vp. fill Plaſinos lay in waite, 

Sometimes J Was canght with a Sefgeaunfs baikfe, 


- _therscommos 


. #leloſt his 


ditie. And thzough a grate, Preſta queſimus ſounge, 
His iaſtrumẽt Mith care on care, thus daily was A flqunge. 


t He loſt bis wit N 


I that ſometime , had wuly 
late Abe, 


memorie, 2 one betracht, wogat wi 


Foz 
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Fdz all my cheates, fill was J very pwze, His friendes 
Py friends did faile, none would relieue mylacke, forloke him 
On enery ſide, J (w2etched)went to wzacke, In pouer tie, 


Pea Frenos he that dzne the coufening plott, 
Dendurde the gaine, and gaue meer neuer a iott. 


Cwo peares well nie, J liued in this woe, | 
God wot, not woꝛth the ground whereon J went, 
And when J thought, my iopes againe would flowe, 
Unhappie J, (that Plaſmos murder ment) 

Unto ſuch ire, the hie Ichoua bent; - 

That (ah) in ſt&de of dꝛinke my thzift to lake. 

I poyſon dzonke,my timelefſe ende to make. 


Sc couſeners ſe, mp pꝛeſent lothſome ſtate, 
Loe here the ende of all my wanton race, 
Behold the man, that was ſo fcolicks late, 

A leaper foule, in body, legges and face, | 

At point of death,cryes out to God fo; grace. 
A warning fapꝛe, a mirroz full ofmone, 

Foz greedie churles,a bone to gnawe vppon. 


Amende in time,befoze Gods w2ath pou ſcurre, 
Beware by me,falſe Frenos and the reſt, 
Quod diffeertur, be ſure, non aufertur, 

Unleſſe euen from the bottome of your beat, 
Nou both repent, and to amends are pꝛeaſt, 
Loe here my tale, and life will haue an ende, 
Cod pardon mie, and grant you to amende, 


The reporter: 


The miſcrable end of Liros, rather w2ought a feare in ſtrã⸗ 
gers vnto y hoꝛrible couſenage, then anyrepentance in falſe * 
Frenos, and other his confederats: So hardencth, the deuil ß 
heaxtes, and blindeth the ſightes of the repꝛobate, as = her 

exe 


A 


Goods ill 
arc lewdlye 
ſpent. 
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the crample of other mens nuſerics,no2 pꝛicke of their owns 
- conſciences, can reclaune them from lewbencs. And vet al⸗ 
though a while they wallowe in their wickednes, and ſeems 
to holde the intiling delle (J meane weaith)cf this wozld af 
will. in p pꝛide of their p2oſpcritic(h molt part of ſuch woꝛld⸗ 
linges ) thꝛoughe Gods iuſtice are diuozted from their vaine 
delightes. The ſondaine fall cf this Frenos, pꝛoueth both the 
one and the other, foꝛ notwithſtanding he ſawe the wzetches 
death of Liros, and knew that Liros did execute nothing but 
his deuiſe and direction, yetſxmed hee no wayes to be vered 
in conſcience foz this offences, being the authoz amd only ads 
uauntage reaper of his deceite : and pet in þ heate of his vn⸗ 
conſcionable pꝛouiſion, he was ſoudainlp areſted with death: 
M hom vou map ſuppoſc as one amaſed with ſuch ſoudaine 
viſitation, ſtriuing foz life , to tell this diſozdered tale follos 
wing, 


Frenos complaint. 


a (quoth her) death ſpares no ſoꝛtes of men, 
/ MDurbagges of dzoſſe,may not withſtand his might, 
Co mople and tolle fo2 pelle what botes it then? 
No whit, Cod knowes, if wee could ſee aright. 

But woꝛldly cares our minds bewitched ſoe, 

As thoughtes of heauen,ſilde in our bꝛeſtes do dwell, 
Che p2ouerbe ſaith{the moze ſuch fathers woe) 
Yapp'is the childe, whole fatter goes to hell. 
But ſuch pzouerbcs,moze common are then true, 
Bilde childzen tepe,that fathers lewdly gett, 
And truſt me wealtb,if after want enſue, 
With double griefe.the ntedie th2all doth frett, 
To what ende then,foz mucke, take wee ſuch care⸗ 
To damne our ſelacs, and wozke our chilozens ſcare, 


O wicked woꝛld, ſo [werte thy toꝛments ſeeme, 
That when men taſt,thy d2ugges of baine delight, 
Their onely heauen, thy thzalles do the eſteeme, 


With 


of repentaunce. 13 


Mith miltes ol mucke, thou blindeft ſo their light, 
That ( wꝛetched ) they, whilft that in health they liue, 
As Swine in myꝛe. do wallowe in their faultes, 

An others fall, noz conſcience can them meeue, 

To waile their ſinnes, till grillie death aſſaultes, 
The thought of whom as thoꝛnes do pꝛicke me(wzetch) 


2 A 


Alas, mee thinkes, J ſc his gballip ſhape, When death | 
Mhat did J meane, to name him in my ſpeach, attacheth th 
And tan J not his furious fozce eſcape, — — | 
Dh nde, my ſinnes, beginneth now toſwarme, E 
Co matchs with dim, my ſelte howe ſhould J arme? more greuous 
| then death. _ 


Pp conſtience cryes,conkelſe thy wicked lite, ” 
Py wicked life,ſach monſtrous fraude pꝛeſents, 5 
As in my lelfe, J finde a hell of ftrife, 13 8 | ; 


Pp aracelefle deedes,the hope of grace pꝛeu _ 

I ſee, J ſ&,howe ſterie fiendes do pell, is 
Beftoze hie loue my wicked ſoule to hane, 4 
My kecrete ſinnes, condemnes me(wzetch)to hell, Our owne 
They be ſo huge, that nothing can me ſane, finnes giue e 


Where is the boke, wherein Gods will is wait? —— againſt 
They lay there in, is balme that linne can cure, . 


What ment J (wꝛetch) J neuer ſtudied it? ble. 5 — 
The boke is large, my life will not indure, Bible. f 
So longe, as J may reade, and rgape ſuch grace, 
The fault is mine, à might, while J had ſpace, 


J faint, J faint, my life will needes away, 

Falſe Frenos now, ot fozce muſt peld to death, 

Theſe farewell woꝛdes, god friends yet note J p2ay, 

- P2epare pour ſelues ere latter gaſpe of bzeath, 

So ſpend your liues, as if pou daily dyde, 

Leſte tarde yon, by death (perhaps) be tane, _ 

Note well my fall, in top cf all my pꝛide, 

25ckoze J wilt, hee gaue mee (wꝛetch )my bane, 

Py woꝛldlip wealth,fo2 which A toke ſuch care, 

J naves muſt leaue, in no god ozder ſett, 
1 


” —— _y yy" — . 


This ts the pꝛoſe of gods, that : raude doth get, 


But leade the wap, that A muſt ſhoztlygoe, 
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A ſoudaine chaunge, tbe chaunce vet nothing rare, 


L ce this is all, that death will let me ſap, 
But what is ſhezt,may beſt be bo2ne away, 


The reporter. 


{This diſozdered complaint cf Frenos, is anſwerable vnto 
his diſoꝛdered dealing, but moſt ol all vato his ſodaine death, 
who hauing his conſcience vnpꝛepared, toꝛmented with the 
multitude of his ſinncs , Code amazed what to ſay : and pet 
howſocuer it hange together, it contepneth matter of note, 
which X leaue fo the cenſure of the diſcrete reader. And now 
to the reſt of this repozt , the next that death mett with, in 
this DTragedie of conſencrs, was Caphos a merchant,whoſe 
name Frenos bſed in diuers cf his craftie conucpaumces, fog 
that (ifncede ſo required) hee had friendes to countenaunce, 
monie to defend, and an indifirrent honeſt repozt, to couler 


tbeir lewde pꝛaaiſes. But notwithſtanding bis monie, couler, 


and coutitenaunce, to ſet an honeſt ſhewe in the ſight of the 
woꝛld, of his ſubtile pꝛadiſes, noło that death attacheth him, 
to make his accompt befo2e the hieſt, you ſhall heare in what 
arerages he findes himſelle. 


Caphos complaint. 


T e P2ouerbe faith, as god wee eate the denill, 
As ſup the bꝛoth, wherein his body boilde, 
As god wee do, as giue conſent to cuul, 
Which ſoꝛrie dome, my coloured ſcuſe hath foild, 
My conſcience thꝛobs, though J no fraude deuiſ de, 
My onelp name, that avowed foule deccite, 
In God his ſight with Frenos fall is pꝛiſ de, 
I feele my ſinnes, pluckes downe my ſoule with weight, 
Pea Lyros add falſe Frenos both 3 knowe, 


Farre 


of repentaunce. :, 


Farre vet J am vnũt foꝛ (uch A iournie, 

My compt falls host, that J to God mult giue, 
If hee charge me, with filthie periurie, 

Ft will not ſerue (fo ſave mu from repꝛeue.) 
To ſay how that,foz feare ofafter ſhame, Rn 
 Amanifelt vatraeth, J durſt not ſweare, 2 kind 
But Frenos gott, a poſt knight of my name, ö 
In ſtede of mee, that did both ſweare and ſteare, 
A muſt confeſs, J gaue thereto conſent, 
And God no doubt, will puniſh my intent. 


My ſubtile ſteighfes, to ſhadowe foule abuſe, 

Pay well lye hid. and no man knowe the ſame, 

But God doth knowe, the fraude J put in vſe, 
(F02 others herde)deſerued open ſhame, Now: 
The man that is with ficknes neuer vert, 
Hath ſeldome care what kinde of meate h& eafes, 
When ſuch as are, with ſurfets oft perplext, 

S teme daintie ſhll,to feede on diners meates, 

In wo2ldly churles, obſerued is the like, 

They feede on frande, till inkamie them ſtricke, 


Parke well my weꝛdes, vou ( wondlinges) ot all ſozfes, 
But citizens, your natures beſt Jknowe, 

There are of-you haue meetely god repoꝛ tes, 

Foz rithes ſake, and outwaro honeſt ſhowe, 

But how pon get, our monſtrous heapes of gold, 
Nour conſcience knowes, and J can ſomewhat tell. 
Pour ſecret craft, ſo ſceldome is controld, 

As what vou gett, vou thinke pou gett it well, 

But how ſo here, pour reckonings ſeemeth true, 

A day will come, when you ſhall count a newe. 


Wee you reclaymde,by others ſoudaine fall, 
Sighe fo2 pour owne, when others ſhames vou fe, 
Thinie that they are but patternes of your thzall, 
Ak iuſtice theuld on you auenged bee, 


N. ij. A thous 
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q thouſand wayes,the highelt fekes to winne, 


Our wozldly mindes, from loue of wozldlie iopes, 
But if wee ſlill, will wallowe in our nne, 

Che plagues are ſharpe, with which he vs deſtropes, 
To ſtay whoſe wiath, Jhoutd the nerf way is, 
While wer haue ſpace,to ſozrowe our amis. 


B __ Death comes God wot, euen like a myching theefe, 
With conſcience cleare,ſome wardes his wilp blowe, 
And ſome againe hee gawls with ſoudaine grefe, 
Whoſe thoughtes of finne, doth wozke their double woe, 
Pad J but wayde, the halle, that now A wzap, 
My coemates endes, had made mee fitt fo2 death, 
A ſweete com ut that is paſt, this is my onely ſtay, | 
ſores. Cods mercie ſalues, at latter gaſpe of bzeath, 
Preſumptious And yet thereof, let no man hope to farre, 
P2eſumptious ſinncs,of all, the greateſt are. 


fanues. 
The reporter. 


It ſtemeth by the depoſition in Caphos complaint, that 
direction from time to time, (as concerning the afoze repoz- 
" fcdcouſenane)camefrom ſome ſubtile head. But whoſe de⸗ 
nife oꝛ dircction ſoeuer it were, there is yet an other (a laws 
per it ſcemeth by the oꝛder of his complaint) that findes his 
tenſcience infeaed, withLyros, Frenos, and Caphos fellows: 
ſhip:who likewiſe attached with death you may ſuppoſe with 

a troubled minde, to wꝛeaſt out this following complaint, 


Pimos complaint at the houre 
of his death, 


A Ae me(quoth hz )the caſe is altered quite, 
Py wyite ſkill, that chaungde the ſenſe of lalbe, 
My cunning Pleas,fyat made a wzonge ſme right, 
Are nowe the bones, whereen my conſcience gnawe, 


The ꝛ 
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They toꝛce mee graunt. the god from euill A knewe, 
Che god J left, the cuill to late J rue, 


The common la we. the which J ſtudied longe, The common 
3 finde condemnes me w2etch of manyac rune, lawe, was ta- | 
The lawe it felfe(how ſo we wꝛeaſt it w2onge) - © out of 

Df Cod his lawe, was founded in the pꝛime, OPT Ie 
Then flince in one, they both agree in troch, 

Abuſe ol one, muſt be abuſe of both. 


And ſure the one J turned as J liſt, 

Af J were bloꝛongꝰ d, the la we amends could make, 

If I did wꝛonge the la we (ſuch power miſt, 

The caſe was chang de the w2onged might go packe. 
Such helpes J had, ſuch quillets of delay. 

That all ſeemde true, that (ſubtile) à did ſay, 


But now J am, attached to appeare, 
Afoze a Judge, at no mannes faultes that winkes, 


The diuell detlares, how J haue liued here, 2 no 1 
My conſcience gnilt, giues euidente me thinkes, . 
To learne the lawe, ſith ſtudic J did vowe, God, our con- 
Foz 2crach of lawe, J am indꝛted nowe, ſcience is the 
| witnes ot out 


wickednes, 


Befoꝛe my God mee ſcemes J charged am, 
Foꝛ ayding thoſe,with credite,copne,and ſhill, 1 
Whoſe lewde dectites.deſerued whippes of ſhame, 2:40 
And that to make me gniltie cf their ill, 5 
Conſentientes (your labor ſapth louc doth ſay,) 

Et agentes, plectentur pari pœua. 


My guiltie minde, conte eth ſtreight the ad, 

Falſe Frenos fraud, was beulſtered vp by mee, 6 

Coudomnde ct this, ſtreight comes an other fag, 

Awꝛonged men, againſt all equitie, 0 

When lawe doth ſay, Hoc facias alteri, | - 

In right and w2enge,quod vis tibi ſieri. - 
N. it. This 1 


—— —„—„— m "ww 


Note. 


Ignoraunc: 
wall not ſcrue. 


The ſoule & 
fleſi are at c 
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O noe, Z muſt, in pꝛoper perſon pleade, 

Plaine not guiltie, oꝛ guiltie tt the crime, 

N o fozreine Plea, may now delayaunce baede, 
s,the Venu andthe time, 
ers here may ſerue, 


The Judge is bent to iudge as J deſerue. 


J cuilttc am, 3 muſt of foꝛte confelfe, 
By ignoꝛaunce, theſe fauſtes, vet wont 
But J, vile J, that had men in diſtrelle, 

And did their Pleas of ignozaunce refuſe, 

Mee thinkes that God, doth rule mer oꝛe with this, 


Non excuſat, 1gnorantia iuris. 


And thus J lpe, with deadly ſicknes pinde, 

Vea moꝛe, my ſoule beſeng d, with ſinnefull drake, 
The mo2e I ſceke, to pacifie my minde, 

The further off, 3{wzetched)finde relefe, 

My dealinges great, 02 rather great deccite, 

Fall out fo lewde, as J no count can ſtreight. 


Do what I can, the cauſe that cauſde my joy, 

TAhen lleſhe, and bloud, was lerde with wozldly gaine, 
Is nowe the cauſe, that cauſeth my annope, 

Now keare of hell, in place of ſleſhe doth raigne, 

The ſoule, and lleſue, jmpugnes the other ſo, 

tiauall warre. As What likes one, doth Wozke fic others woe. 


TUhat meane wer then ſith th'one wee mull diſpleaſc, 
To ſerue the deſb, that beares no lafting ſway? 
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This bitter dome, giuen by the dome of lawe, 

Nc ſinnefull wzetch,as gailtie ftriketh mute, 
The men J w2ong'o within my conſcicnce gnawe,., 

3 ſparcd none thꝛough pittie,noz thzough ſue, 

TA bat lawe did ciue,fince J fo2 vauntage take, 

In bꝛeach of lawe, ſhould à foꝛ fanourloke ? 


Untrauerſt goes 
No aduocate, oz le 


* feae, 
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And leaue the ſoule, that conefs ſtill our eaſe, 
Who(foyling fleſh ) in heauen doth line fo2 ape, 
What Yozſer match, can any creature make, 
Incerta then,pro certis thus fo take, 


O ſinkull wꝛeth, had J this ende fozeſeene, 

J had not nowe, come ſhoꝛt vpon account, 

J would haue lik't, and lou d the merrie meane, 
Which euer doth, to reckoning beſt amount. 
Fo?2 violents, do ſildome long indure, 

They alwapes come, from foztune moſt vnſure. 


O wicked man, had J ſeene heauen in thought, 
Pad J ſeruꝰd God, like as in ſhewe of zeale, 

J had not thus, foꝛ pwze mens liuings ſought, 
Noz purchaſt hell, foꝛ lande foz ofhers weale, 
Mad J well wayde,how tickle was my life, 
J had ere this, appeaſd my cotiſcience ſtrife, 


Ozꝛ had J thought, (O molt vnhappie wight) 

L oke what J gaue, that meaſure ſhould J reape, 
A ſure had giuen, to euerꝝ man his right, 

This wicked woꝛte, had not luld me alleape, 

J had not then, bene careleſſe of my end, 

Py ſoule had watcht, deathes furie to defend. 


But oh ) in me, the tentrarie was plaſte, 

J was intyſte, on baytes of ſinne to feeve, 

Which charm drecgits, ſeemde luger ſweefein fate, 
But (oh) they ſay, ſkete meate ſowꝛe ſance doth neede, 
Nee 02 not nerde, J pꝛoue the pꝛouerbe true, 

My bꝛittle iopes, mp endlefſe woes do b2ue, 


My conſcience loathes, what liked well my life, 

My conſcience rues, the gaine J got by guile, 

My conſcience feeles, the woes of wꝛaͤngling ſtrife, 

Py conſcience wirpes at that my +7" ing 
uu 
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Cs make his youth,the caule of his miſhaps, 
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My conſcience bliedes, thꝛough that life fhought a blille, 
Me conſcience wailes, what life thought not amiſſe. 


Mell, ſith my like, this wzetched woe hath wovghk? 
Would God my life,(nay death thzough foule abule) 
Were noted ſo, as all men might be taught, 

By ſcriptures rule, their talents here to vic, 
And ſpeciall x, about their ſtudies wall, 

Foz lawyers herd, would God were wꝛit my fall. 


Chꝛough fight whereof,no doubt they wouldrefule, 
Tofilh fo; gaine, with nets of foule deceit, 
Co wozke delapes, they would no pleadings vſe, 


They ſure would thinke, they had account to ſtraight, 


Would will them line, as they did dayly dre, 


It to ſuch god, my ſonden fall would pꝛoue, 


Would life would laſt, to tell a larger tale, 


But how it pꝛoue, in vaine foz life I move, 
Death nowe aſſaults, and wꝛetched) q muſt vale, 
My bꝛeath doth fade, the bell doth ſound away. 

From whence Jcame, 3 nerdes muſt turne to clay, 


The reporters concluſion, as touching the report of 
Paulus Plaſmos aduentures, and yros, Fre- 
nos, Caphos, and Pimos falles. 


725 telles a tale at large, of others ſmart, 

In his repoꝛt, ſume erreur niedes Mult ſhape, 
3 blamed are, ſome pꝛaiſde, beyond dcſart, 
In this diſcourſe(ſuch llaunder to eſcape) 

It ſeemnd me belt, to vſe hut notes of heede, 
And lcauc at full, fo to repozt the derde. 


Pet ſome will ſay,J w2ong poze bie here, 


When 


of repentance, 


When he god ſoule(who fraude did little feare) 
Was llily ſnarld, in ſneaking couſeners traps, 
In deede, my heart did blerde, his plaints to ſhowe, 
And much J blamde, the wozkers ol his wor. 


And yet fozfath, what ſo of him is ſayde, 

In my tonteit, is nothing ſapde but truth, 

Fo2 ſure his woes, it they be wiſely wapde, 
Some wapyes may be, imputed to his youth, 

Fo; firſt of all, his bzauerie was the bayte, 

Theſe couſeners mindes, that egged with deceife; 


Then ſith him ſelle, was guiltie of his thzall, 

His foztuncs wzayd,may wanton gallants warne, 
From raſh clyming,fo2 feare they catch a fall, 

And by his woes, vnwaped youthes map lcarne, 
Co truſt them ſclues ,fewe others out of ſight, | 
Foz timeleſſe truſt, wꝛought Plaſmos much deſpight. 


And foꝛ their falles, by fraude that ſought to mount, 
Although that they, not halfe their faults repozt, 
Pet in their plaints.are notes of god account, 
Fo2zewarnt:igs fare, and wozds of mylde erhozk, 
And ſoꝛ the reid ow ſo ſhey liu'd awzp. 

Let it ſuſfice, theꝝ did repentant dye, 


Nu. 


rene 


Eypilogus. 


vide fol. 3d. ], De here the fruits, that growe of ſelle con teits, 
vide fol.8o. ©*4Lo: here their falles,that leape befoze they lobe, 

_m_—_ Loe gallants here, the ſwete intiteing baytes, 

VI 26. A.. s Aherein lpes hid, the couſeners poyſoned hoke. 


vide. go. vſ. sc From maſkes of pꝛyde. here are the viſards pluckt. 

b vide. o. Of dogged dice, lor here the deadly ell. | 

Vide. 98.4c.99 Ar here how dzie,the lovers purſe is ſackt, 
That ycaldes to pleaſe, a wanton Ladies will. 


vide. UWhonoteth here, what treaſon lurkes in truſt, 

; Betoze he truft, may haply learne to trie. 

Vide7.A. Who ſes faire woꝛds, ſauſt here with wozkes vniuff, 
Map haue in ſcoꝛne, the ſhewes of llatterie. 


Fide. 36. 47. Who marketh here, the bitter end of frayes, 
Ok moꝛe empꝛiſe, may holde a quiet life. 

vide. ys. B. M ho ſeeth here, in lawe the long delayes, 
Map loue the wozſe, to liue in wꝛangling ſtrife. 


vide. s. Without god herde, who fo in tourt doth plant, 
| Pay here perteiuc, his beggerie in the end. 

vide. 29. Who wayeth here, the woes ol withered want, 
Were wozſc then mad, beyond his boundes to ſpend, 


File cu Mb would ausyde,the ſnares that wozldlings ſet, 
ee. g. And who would kno wer their wiles and ſoule abuſe, 


„(s. M ho hath deſires, an honeſt fame to get, 
N ho in his kinde, inticing golde would ble, 


Map here finde rules, his life foꝛ to dirert, 
Wide. 4. vf. 45 Here liues their ſames, that vertues ſouldiers ware, 


| Wide. 68.78. 
"Vice 45. 


And 
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Lo take in wozth,what of god will is weit. 
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Epilog us, 
And here againe, their dealings J defect. 
To ſwimme in wealth, that will no vaunkage ſpare; 


Here here diſcourſt, may woꝛldlings ſee their falles, 
Which wey not how, ſo riches they map winne, 
Here may they ſee, hom ſo2e Gods vengeance galles, 
TWhen he is bent, to puniſh filthy ſinne, 


All this and moze, my Muſe at large repozfs, 
All this my uſe ( foꝛ pour auaile) did hit, 
In los whereof, ſhe friendly pou exho2ts, 


Quod cauere poſiic ſtultum eſt admitters, 
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